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MEMOIR OF THE AUTHOR. 



The name of Goldsmith holds an enviable position in the 
annals of English literature. The versatility of his genius, 
his elegant taste, and the benevolence of his disposition, car- 
ried him with an easy flight over wide and varied provinces 
of stady, and enabled hira to bestow a grace on whatever 
he touched, which renders his writings as delightful as they 
are discursive. 

This eminent man was born, November 29th, 1728, at 
Palice, otherwise Pallas, in the parish of Farney, county 
Longford in Ireland. His father was a clergyman of the 
church of England, whose virtues and poverty are said to be 
described with equal truth in the exquisite picture of the 
conutxy parson, in the Deserted Village. The fortunes of 
this amiable man, who had a wife and seven children to sup- 
port out of his miserable pittance, were subsequently im- 
proved by the grant of a living, which was given him, in the 
county of Roscommon ; but he died too early to see his chil- 
dren provided for, and our poet was left to the sole care of 
his mother. One of those minute circumstances, which add 
so much interest ta biography, and for which the public is 
indebted to the Rev* John Graham of Lifford, throws great 
light upon the situation of the widow, and her humble mode 
of living. According to that gentleman, the shop-book of a 
little grocer in the town of Ballymahon, has the name of 
Mrs. Goldsmith in many of its columns ; trifling purchases, 
it farther appears, having been generally made through the 
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medium of her son Oliver, then about eleven or twelve years 
old. 

Soon after this period, however, the original cast of Oli- 
ver's mind attracted the attention of his relative, the Rev. 
Thomas Contarine ; and, through the kindness of that gentle- 
man, he was sent from Ballymahon, where he had spent most 
of his time in playing the flute, and rambling on the banks 
of the Inny, to a classical seminary at Edgeworth's-town, 
whence, in vTune 1744, he proceeded to Dublin, and was 
entered at Trinity College as a sizer. The circumstances 
in which he had been brought up were not such as to foster 
pride, but the delicacy of his mind revolted against the petty 
and degrading tyranny to which the grade of a sizer was theu 
subjected. It is much to the honour of Cambridge, that it 
was the first to do away with the custom, which imposed the 
performance of a servile office on the young scholars of 
talent, who had less wealth, though abundantly more learning 
than their associates. Poor Goldsmith experienced all the 
evils of the system, as it was then in vogue, to their full ex- 
tent ; but he continued to endure them for three years, with- 
out allowing his temper to overcome his prudence ; til], to- 
wards the end of that period, he became involved in an ad- 
venture, which obliged him to leave the college for a time : 
but he returned, and in 1749 took the degree of Bachelor of 
Arts. 

On thus c6mpleting his course of preliminary study, he 
was advised by Mr. Contarine to turn his attention to that 
of medicine ; an advice, which he appears to have readily 
followed, as in 1752 we find him regularly pursuing the 
science in the university of Edinburgh. 

It is well known that the time he spent there was not 
passed in the most agreeable manner, and he took a plea- 
sure in venting his occasional fits of ill-humour in sarcastic 
remarks on the country and its inhabitants. A kindly and 
good-natured pleasantry is however observable even in his 
sarcasms ; and among the few letters he has left, those which 
he wrote to his friends at this period are perhaps the most 
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amasing. One of these letters has jast been brought to light 
by the talented and spirited conductor of the Athenaeum. 
* I shall tire you/ he says, * with a description of this un- 
fruitful country, where I must lead you over their hilb all 
brown with heath, or their valleys scarce able to feed a rab- 
bit ! Man alone seems to be the only creature who has arrived 
to the natural size in this poor soil : every part of the country 
presents the same dismal landscape : no grove or brook lend 
their music to cheer the stranger, or make the inhabitants 
forget their poverty: yet, with all these disadvantages to 
call him down to humility, a Scotchman is one of the 
proudest things alive: the poor have pride ever ready to 
relieve them; if mankind should happen to despise them, 
they are masters of their own admiration, and that they 
can plentifully bestow on themselves. From their pride and 
poverty, as I take it, results one advantage this country en- 
joys; namely, the gentlemen are much better bred than 
amongst us. No such character here as our fox-hunters; 
and they have expressed great surprise, when I informed 
them that some men in Ireland, of a thousand pounds a year, 
' spend their whole lives in running after a bare, drinking to 
be drunk, and getting every girl that will let them with 
child ; and, truly, if such a being, equipped in his hunting- 
dress, came among a circle of Scotch gentry, they would be- 
hold him with the same astonishment that a countryman 
would king George on horseback. The men have generally 
high cheek-bones, and are lean and swarthy, fond of action ^ 
dancing in particular ; though, now I have mentioned dan- 
cing, let me say something of their balls, which are very fre- 
quent here. When a stranger enters the dancing-hall, he 
sees one end of the room taken up with the ladies, who sit, 
dismally, in a group by themselves ; on the other end stand 
their pensive partners, that are to be; but no more inter- 
coarse between the sexes than there is between two countries 
at war. The ladies, indeed, may ogle, . and the gentlemen 
sigh ; but an embargo is laid on any closer commerce. At 
lengthy to interrupt hostilities, the lady-directress, or intead- 
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ant, or what you will, pitches on a gentleman and lady to 
walk a minuet, which they perform with a formality that 
approaches despondence : after live or six couple haye thua 
walked the gauntlet, all stand up to country-dances, each 
gentleman furnished with a partner from the aforesaid lady- 
directress : so they dance much, and say nothing ; and thus 
concludes our assembly. I told a Scotch gentleman that such 
profound silence resembled the ancient procession of the 
Roman matrons, in honour of Ceres ; and the Scotch gentle- 
man told me (and, faith, I believe he was right) that I was a 
▼e^ great pedant for my pains. Now I am come to the 
ladies ; and, to show that I love Scotland, and every thing 
that belongs to so charming a country, I insist on it, and will 
give him leave to break my head that denies it, that the 
Scotch ladies are ten thousand times handsomer and finer 
than the Irish. To be sure, now, I see your sisters, Betty 
and Peggy, vastly surprised at my partiality ; but tell them 
flatly, I donH value them, or their fine skins, or eyes, or 

good sense, or , a potato ; for I say it, and will maintain 

it ; and, as a convincing proof (I'm in a very great passion) of 
what I assert, the Scotch ladies say it themselves. But, to 
be less serious, where will you find a language so pretty, be- 
come a pretty mouth, as the broad Scotch ? and the women 
here speak it in its highest purity. For instance, teach one 
of your young ladies to pronounce, ' Whoar will I gong/ 
with a becoming wideness of mouth, and FU lay my life 
they will wound every hearer.' He, however, in some degree 
softens his satire on the ladies, and at the same time feelingly 
alludes to his situation, and his own homeliness of person, in 
the following passage of the same letter : * But how ill, my 
Bob, does it become me to ridicule women, with whom I have 
scarce any correspondence ! There are, 'tis certain, hand- 
some women here, and 'tis as certain there are handsome 
men to keep them company. An ugly and a poor man is so- 
ciety for himself; and such society the world lets me enjoy 
in great abundance.' 
- But, notwithstanding the privations and difficulties with 
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w»ia V> st.T\i^^le, he continued steadily to pur- 



> au^ s^fteT til&e usual residence at Edinburgh 
Lfe^dei^. Xt a^^pears, however, that studious as 
J»^w,wi4m>MiViata l^e ^w^as straitened in his circumstances, 
MallowdYamaeVC to "be tempted into a love of gambling, 
wliich mwft Wan once -placed him on- the verge of ruin. 
Oving to d\{&cu\ties tY^-us contracted, he found himself ob- 
liged to \ea.ve lieydexiy and commenced the long pedestrian 
tour, \)y \9Yuc\i ^e gained, it is probable, more valuable 
knowledge, bot\i as a moralist and a poet, than he would have 
gained as a physician \>y a longer residence amid the dangers 
of a crowded city. IFew persons would have had the courage 
to nndertake a journey such as that which he contemplated, 
with means considerably better than those he possessed : but 
Goldsmith had at the same time a stronger, as well as a ten- 
cierer spirit than most men ; and he passed, without money 
in his pocket, over France, Italy, and the greater part of 
Germany. At one time his flute, at another his learning, 
famished him with support ; and he was now a poor minstrel 
laboring hard to amuse a rustic audience, and now a scholar 
possessed of sufficient erudition and hardihood to seek board 
and shelter in the monasteries, by daring to dispute on the 
most abstruse themes with their holy inmates. At Louvain 
be is reported to have taken a degree ; and he contrived to 
reside for several months at Padua, at this time one of the 
most distinguished seminaries of education on the continent. 
But this mode of life could not long present the fascinating 
attractions, with which it may for a short time allure a man of 
Goldsmith's habits and temperament. After spending, there* 
fore, about twelve months in his travels, he returned to Eng- 
land ; and, having neither money nor friends, was obliged, as 
the only immediate resource at hand, to accept a situation as 
usher in a school at Peckham. This was the darkest period 
of his life ; and the narrative which he has put into the mouth 
of George seems to have been in every respect a faithful pic- 
ture of the miseries he endured in his new employment. It 
was with great joy, cousequently, that he obtained the situa- 
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tion of journeyman to a chemist on Fish Street Hill, wher^ 
he might have remained in obscurity for years, but for the 
providential visit of Br. Sleigh, his countryman and fellow-* 
student, to the shop, in which he was performing the part of 
what might be considered porter to the establishment. The 
kindness and liberality of the doctor, and his respect for 
Goldsmith's talents, induced him to take immediate steps for 
placing him in a better situation ; and through his exertions 
our poet was in a short time respectably settled as a physi- 
cian, first on Bankside, and afterwards in the neighbourhood 
Of the Temple. 

Improved, however, as his circumstances apparently were 
by this change, they were not considerably so in reality. 
The fees he received were few and rare ; and he was at length 
obliged to have recourse to his genius, as the only means in 
England, as it had been on the continent, of obtaining bread. 
His first great literary speculation was the publication of 
An Essay on Polite Literature in Europe, by subscription ; 
the profits of which he expected would be sufficient to enable 
him to proceed to India, where he had obtained an appoint- 
ment as physician to one of the company's factories. 

But this undertaking failed ; and he was constrained to 
pursue the profession of an author, seeking employment 
among the booksellers and the conductors of periodicals. In 
this manner it was that he became an essayist ; and his excel- 
lent little work, the Citizen of the World, was the result of 
his lucubrations, while at this stage of his literary career. 
At that period a higher value was set upon an ingenious es- 
say than in the present ; and we find that Goldsmith's talents 
had become sufficiently well known in the year 1761, to ren- 
der his acquaintance acceptable to Dr. Johnson. The Vicar 
of Wakefield was produced some time after their friendship 
commenced ; and it was mainly owing to the kindness of 
Johnson, that it found its way into the world. * I received,^ 
says he, as his wqrds are recorded by his biographer, ' a 
message one morning from poor Goldsmith, that he was 
in great distress ; and as it was not in his power to come 
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to me, begging that I would come to him as soon as pes* 
sible. I sent him a guinea, and promised to come to him 
directly: I accordingly went as soon as I was dressed, and 
ibund that his landlady had arrested him for his rent, at 
which he was in a violent passion. I perceived that he had 
already changed my guinea, and had got a bottle of Ma* 
deira and a glass before him. I put the cork into the 
bottle, desired he would be calm, and began to talk to 
him of the means by which he might be extricated. He 
then told me, that he had a novel ready for the press, which 
he produced to me. I looked into it, and saw its merit ; told 
the landlady I should soon return ; and, having gone to a 
bookseller, sold it for sixty pounds. I brought Goldsmith the 
money, and he discharged his rent, not without rating his 
landlady in a high tone for having used him so ill.' 

It is worthy of mention, however, that Newberry, to whom 
the work was sold, had so little hope of its success, that he 
allowed the manuscript to remain unpuhlished till the ap« 
pearance of The Traveller, which so increased the fame of 
the author, that he no longer feared the possibility of obtain* 
ing the attention of the public for his novel. The success of 
both the poem and the tale were of the most encouraging 
kind ; and the author, on the strength of that success, assumed 
the scarlet cloak, and other insignia of his honourable pro* 
fession ; became a member of the celebrated Literary Club* 
which consisted of the first men of the age ; and lived in a 
style altogether becoming the change which he had made 
in his external appearance. But this involved him in diffi- 
culties, which kept him continually toiling at the oar ; and 
his fine mind was thus employed in making abridgments and 
compilations, while it was so well able to produce works, 
which might have improved his age, and delighted posterity. 
The Letters on the History of England, originally ascribed 
to Lord Lyttleton, the abridgments of the histories of Rome, 
Greece, and England, and a collection of miscellaneous 
pieces, were the result of his labours at this period. But 
the lively little poem of Retaliation, the comedy of Sh 
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Stoops to Conquer, that of The (jrood-natured Man, and 
The History of the Earth and Animated Nature, afford the 
most convincing proofs how fertile and active his genius 
remained under all the hindrances which opposed its fair 
exertion. The termination of Goldsmith's career and life, 
which was accelerated hy his improperly administering to 
himself a dose of James's powders, took place April 4th, 
1774. 

In his person he exhibited few indications of the excellence 
of his mind. He was low and stout ; and bis face, which was 
strongly marked with the small-pox, would have been posi- 
tively disagreeable, but for the strong marks which it bore of 
that habit of reflection, which, unpromising as it was, it could 
not wholly conceal. Of his temper, all who have spoken of 
him, are agreed in saying, that he was inconsiderate in pecu- 
niary matters, and warm in his feelings ; but faithful in his 
friendships, generous even beyond his means, and gentle and 
benevolent in all his actions and dispositions. His works ai^e 
too widely circulated to render it necessary that we should 
eulogise him as an author. The Vicar of Wakefield, with 
which we are at present only concerned, is allowed by all 
persons of taste to be one of the brightest gems in the whole 
circle of modem fiction. It can never be read without emo- 
tion and profit : it is as beautiful as it is true, and as true as 
it is beautiful. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



There are a bandred faults in this thing, and a hundred 
things might be said to prove them beauties : but it is need- 
less. A book may be amusing with numerous errors, or it 
may be yery dull without a single absurdity. The hero of 
this piece unites in himself the three greatest characters 
upon earth ; he is a priest, a husbandman, and the father of 
a family. He is drawn as ready to teach, and ready to obey ; 
as simple in affluence, and majestic in adversity. In this 
age of opulence and refinement, how can such a character 
please ? Such as are fond of high life, will turn with disdain 
from the simplicity of his country fire-side ; such as mistake 
ribaldry for humour, will find no wit in his harmless conver- 
sation ; and such as have been taught to deride religion, will 
laagh at one, whose chief stores of comfort are drawn from 
fotority. 

Oliver Goldsmith. 
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Chap. L— The description of tfie family of Wakefield, in which a 
kindred likeness preTails^ as well of minds as of persons. 

I WAS ever of opioioo, that tlie honest man, who married 
and brought op a large family, did more service than he -p 
who continued single, and only talked of population. 
From this motive, I had scarce taken orders a year, be- 
fore I began to think seriously of matrimony, and chose 
my wife, as she did her wedding-gown, not for a fine 
glossy surface, but such qualities as would wear well. 
To do her jusHce, she was a good-natured, notable wo- 
man ; and as for breeding, there were few country ladies 
who could show more. She could read any English 
book without much spelling; but for pickling, preser- 
ving, and cookery, none could excel her. She prided her- 
self also upon being an excellent contriver in housekeep- 
ing ; though I could never find that we grew richer with 
ail her contrivances. 

However, we loved each other tenderly, and our fond- 
ness increased as we grew old : ' there was, in fact, no* 
thing that could make us angry with the world, or each 
other. We had an elegant house, situate in a fine coun- 
try, and a good neighbourhood. The year was spent in ^ 
moral or rural amusements, in visiting our rich neigh- 
bours, and relieving such as were poor : we had no re- 
volutions to fear, nor fatigues to undergo ; all our ad- 
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Tentures were by the fire-side, and all our migratioos 
from the blue bed to the brown. 

As we lived near the road, we often had the traveller 
or stranger visit us, to taste our gooseberry-wine, for 
which we had great reputation ; and I profess, with the 
veracity of an historian, that I never knew one of them 
find fault with it. Our cousins too, even to the fortieth 
remove, all remembered their affinity, without any help 
from the. heralds' office, and came very frequently to see 
us. Some of them did us no great honour by these claims 
of kindred ; as we had the blind, the maimed, and the 
halt amongst the number. However, my wife always 
insisted, that as they were the same flesh and blood, they 
should sit with us at the same table : so that if we had 
not very rich, we generally had very happy friends about 
us ; for this remark will hold good through life, that the 
poorer the guest, the better pleased he ever is with being 
treated; and as some men gaze with admiration at the 
colours of a tulip, or the wing of a butterfly, so I was by 
nature an admirer of happy human faces. However, 
when any one of our relations was found to be a person 
of a very bad character, a troublesome guest, or one we 
desired to get rid of, upon his leaving my house, I ever 
took care to lend him a riding-coat, or a pair of boots, 
or somietimes a horse of small value, and I always had 
the satisfaction to find he never came back to return 
them. By this, the house was cleared of such as we did 
not like ; but never was the family of Wakefield known 
to turn the traveller or the poor dependent out of doors. 
• Thus we lived several years in a state of much happi- 
ness; not but that we sometimes had those little rubs 
which Providence sends to enhance the value of its fa- 
vours. My orchard was often robbed by school-boys, 
and my wife's custards plundered by the cats or the chil- 
dren ; the squire would sometimes fall asleep in the most 
pathetic parts of my sermon, or his lady return my wife's 
civilities at church with a mutilated courtesy. But we soon 
got over the uneasiness caused by such accidents, «and 
usually in three or four days began to wonder how they 
vexed us. 
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MycbildreDy the offspring of temperance, as they wefe 
educated without softness, so they were at once welt-* 
formed and healthy; my sons hardy and active, my 
daughters beautiful and blooming. When I stood in the 
midst of the little circle, which promised to be the sup- 
ports of my declining age, I could not avoid repeating 
the famous story of Count Abensberg, who, in Henry the 
Second's progress through Germany, while other courtiers 
came with their treasures, brought his thirty-two chil- 
dren, and presented them to his sovereign as the most 
valuable offering he had to bestow. In this manner, 
though I had but six, I considered them as a very valu- 
able present made to my country, and consequently 
looked upon it as my debtor. Our eldest son was named 
George, after his uncle, who left us ten thousand pounds. 
Our second child, a girl, I intended to call after her aunt 
Grissel; but my wife, who, during her pregnancy had 
been reading romances, insbted upon her being called 
Olivia. In less than another year we had another daugh- 
ter, and now I was determined that Grissel should be her 
name ; but a rich relation teking a fancy to stend god- 
mother, the girl was by her directions called Sophia : so 
that we had two romantic names in the family ; but, I 
solemnly protest, I had no hand in it. Moses was our 
next, and, after an interval of twelve years, we had two 
sons more. 

It would be fruitless to deny my exultation when I 
saw my little ones about me ; but the vanity and the 
satisfaction of my wife were even greater than mine. 
When our visitors would say, * Well, upon my word, 
Mrs. Primrose, you have the finest children in the whole 
country ;' — * Ay, neighbour,' sbe would answer, ' they 
are as Heaven made them ; handsome enough, if they 
be good enough ; for handsome b, that handsome does.' 
And then she would bid the girls hold up their heads ; 
who, to conceal nothing, were certainly very handsome. 
Mere outside b so very trifling a circumstance with me, 
that 1 should scarce have remembered to mention it, had 
it not been a general topic of conversation in the country. 
Olivia, now about eighteen, had that luxuriancy of 
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beauty, With which painters generally draw Hebe; open, 
sprightly, and commanding. Sophia's features were not 
80 striking at first, but often did more certain execu- 
tion ; for they were soft, modest, and alluring : the one 
vanquished by a single blow, the other by efforts suc- 
cessively repeated. 

The temper of a woman is generally formed from the 
turn of her features ; at least it was so with my daugh- 
ters. Olivia wished for many lovers ; Sophia to secure 
one : Olivia was often affected, from too great a desire to 
please; Sophia even repressed excellence, from her fears 
to offend : the one entertained me with her vivacity 
when I was gay, the other with her sense when I was 
serious. But these qualities were never carried to excess 
in either, and I have often seen them exchange charac- 
ters for a whole day together. A suit of mourning has 
transformed my coquette into a prude, and a new set of 
ribbons has given her youngest sister more than natural 
vivacity. My eldest son, George, was bred at Oxford, 
as I intended him for one of the learned professions. My 
second boy, Moses, whom I designed for business, re- 
ceived a sort of miscellaneous education at home. But 
it is needless to attempt describing the particular charac- 
ters of young people, that had seen but very little of the 
world. In short, a family likeness prevailed through 
all ; and, properly speaking, they had but one character, 
that of being all equally generdus, credulous, simple, and 
inoffensive. 



Chap. II. — Family misfortunes— The loss of fortune only serves to 

increase the pride of the worthy. 

The temporal concerns of our family were chiefly com- 
mitted to my wife's management ; as to the spiritual, I 
took them entirely under my own direction. The profits 
of my living, which amounted to about thirty-five pounds 
a year, I made over to the orphans and widows of the 
clergy of our diocese ; for, having a sufficient fortune of 
my own, I was careless of temporalities^ and felt a secret 
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pleasure in doing my doty without reward. I also set a 
resolution of keeping no curate, and of being acquainted 
with every man in the parish, exhorting the married men 
to temperance, and the bachelors to matrimony ; so that 
in a few years it was a common saying, that there were 
three strange wants at Wakefield — a parson wanting 
pride, young men wanting wives, and alehouses wanting 
customers. 

Matrimony was always one of my favourite topics, 
and I wrote several sermons to prove its happiness : but 
there was a peculiar tenet which I made a point of sup* 
porting; for I maintained, with Whiston, that it was un* 
lawful for a priest of the church of England, after the 
death of his first wife, to take a second ; or, to express 
it in one word, £ valued myself upon being a strict mot^ 
nogamist. 

I was early initiated into this important dispute, on 
which so many laborious volumes have been written. I 
published some tracts upon the subject myself, w^ich, as 
they never sold, I have the consolation of thinking are 
read only by the happy few. Some of my friends called 
this my weak side; but, alas! they had not, like me, 
made it a subject of long contemplation. The more I 
reflected upon it, the more important it appeared. I even 
went a step beyond Whiston in displaying my principles: 
as he had engraven upon his wife's tomb that she was the 
only wife of William Whiston ; so I wrote a similar 
epitaph for my wife, though still living, in which I ex* 
tolled her prudence, economy, and obedience till death ; 
and, having got it copied fair, with an elegant frame, it 
was placed over the chimney-piece, where it answered 
several very useful purposes. It admonished my wife of 
her duty to me, and my fidelity to her ; it inspired her 
with a passion for fame ; and constantly put her in mind 
of her end. 

It was thus, perhaps, from hearing marriage so often 
recommended, that my eldest son, just upon leaving coir 
lege, fixed his affections upon the daughter of a neigh- 
bouring clergyman, who was a dignitary in the churchy 
aod in circumstances to give her a large fortune ; but 



? 
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fortune was her smallest accomplishment. Miss Arabella 
Wilmot was allowed by all, except my two daughters, 
to be completely pretty. Her youth, health, and inno- 
cence were still heightened by a complexion so trans- 
parent, and such a happy sensibility of look, as even age 
could not gaze on with indifference. As Mr. Wilmot 
knew that I could make a very handsome settlement on 
my son, he was not averse to the match ; so both families 
lived together in all that harmony which generally precedes 
an expected alliance. Being convinced, by experience, 
that the days of courtship are the most happy of our 
lives, I was willing enough to lengthen the period ; and 
the various amusements which the young couple every 
day shared in each other's company seemed to increase 
their passion. We were generally awaked in the morn- 
ing by music, and on fine days rode a-hunting. The 
hours between breakfast and dinner, the ladies devoted 
to dress and study : they usually read a page, and then 
gazed at themselves in tbe glass, which even philosophers 
might own often presented the page of greatest beauty. 
At dinner my wife took the lead ; for, as she always in- 
sisted upon carving every thing herself, it being her mo- 
ther's wav, she gave us, upon these occasions, the history 
of every dish. When we bad dined, to prevent the ladies 
leaving us, I generally ordered the table to be removed ; 
and sometimes, with the music-master's assistance, the 
girls would give us a very agreeable concert. Walking 
out, drinking tea, country-dances, and forfeits, shortened 
the rest of the day, without the assistance of cards ; as I 
bated all manner of gaming, except backgammon, at 
which my old friend and I sometimes took a twopenny 
bit. Nor can I here pass over an ominous circumstance 
that happened tbe last time we played together ; I only 
wanted to fling a quatre, and yet I threw deuce-ace five 
times running. 

Some months were elapsed in this manner, till at last 
it was thought convenient to fix a day for the nuptials of 
the young couple, who seemed earnestly to desire it. 
During, the preparations for the wedding, I need not de- 

ibe the busy importance of my wife, nor the sly looks 
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of my daughters : in fact, my attention was fixed on an^ 
other object — the completing a tract, which I intended 
shortly to publish , in defence of my favourite principle. 
As I looked upon this as a masterpiece both for argu- 
ment and style, I could not, in the pride of my heart, 
avoid showing it to my old friend, Mr. Wilmot, as I 
made no doubt of receiving his approbation : but, not 
till too late, I discovered that he was most yiolently at* 
tached to the contrary opinion, and with good reason ; 
for he was at that time actually courting a fourth wife. 
This, as may be expected, produced a dispute attended 
with some acrimony, which threatened to interrupt our 
intended alliance ; but on the day before that appointed 
lor the ceremony, we agreed to discuss the subject at 
large. 

It was managed with proper spirit on both sides : he 
asserted that I was heterodox ; I retorted the charge : 
he replied ; and I rejoined. In the mean time, while th^ 
controversy was hottest, I was called out by one of my 
relations, who, with a face of concern, advised me to give 
up the dispute, at least till my son's wedding was over* 
' How !' cried I» ' relinquish the cause of truth, and let 
him be a husband, already driven to the very verge of 
absurdity? You might as well advise me to give up my 
fortune as my argument.'—:' Your fortune,' returned my 
friend, * I am now sorry to inform you, is almost nothing. \^ 
The merchant in town, in, whose hands your money was ' 
lodged, has gone off, to avoid a statute of bankruptcy, / 
and is thought not to have left a shilling in the pound. 
I was unwilling to shock you or the family vi^iih the ac- 
count till after the wedding : but now it may serve to 
moderate your warmth in the argument ; for I suppose 
your own prudence . will enforce the necessity of dissem- 
bling, at least till your son has the young lady's fortune 
secure.' — * Well,' returned I, * if what you tell me be 
true, and if I am to be a beggar, it shall never make me 
a rascal, or induce me to disavow my principles. I'll go 
this moment, and inform the company of my circum- 
Utances ; and as for the argument, I even here retract mv 
former. concessioni ip the old gentleman's fiEtvour, nor f' 



8 THE TICAR OF WAKBFIBLD. 

I allow him now to be a fausi>and in any sense of the ex* 
pression.' 

It would be endless to describe the different sensations 
of both families/ when I dirulged the news of our mis- 
foxtune; but what others felt was idight to what the lovers 
appeared to endure. Mr. Wilmot, who seemed before 
sufficiently inclined to break off the match, was by this 
blow isoon determined : one virtue he had in perfection^ 
which was prudence — too often the only one that is left 
us at seventy- two. 



Chap. III. — ^A migration — ^the fortunate circnmstances of our lives 
are generally found at last to be of our own procuring. 

The only hope of our family now was, that the report 
of our misfortunes might be malicious or premature ; but 
a letter from my agent in town soon came with a con- 
firmation of every particular. The loss of fortune to 
myself alone would have been trifling : the only uneasi-* 
ness I felt was for my family, who were to be humbled, 
without an education to render them callous to contempt. 

Near a fortnight had passed before I attempted to re- 
strain their affliction; lor premature consolation is but 
the remembrancer of sorrow. During this interval, my 
thoughts were employed on some future means of sup- 
porting them ; and at last a small cure of fifteen pounds 
a year was offered me in a distant neighbourhood, where 
I could still enjoy my principles without molestation. 
With this proposal I joyfully closed, having determined 
to increase my salary by managing a little farm. 

Having taken this resolution, my next care was to get 
together the wrecks of my fortune; and, all debts col- 
lected and paid, out of fourteen thousand pounds we had 
but four hundred remaining. My chief attention, there- 
fore, was now to bring down the pride of my family to 
their circumstances ; for I well knew that aspiring beg- 
gary is wretchedness itself. ' You cannot be ignorant, 
my children,' cried I, * that no prudence of ours could 
prevented oar late misfortune-; but prudence maj 
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do much ia disappointing its effects* We are now poor, 
my fondlings, and wisdom bids us to conform to ous 
humble situation. Let us then, without repining, give 
up those splendors with which numbers are wretched, 
and seek, in humble circumstances, that peace with which 
all may be happy. The poor live pleasantly without our 
help ; why then should not we learn to live without theirs ? 
No, my children, let us from this moment give up all 
pretensions to gentility : we have still enough left for 
happiness, if we are wise; and let us draw upon content 
for the deficiencies of fortune.' 

As my eldest son was bred a scholar, I determined to 
send him to town, where his abilities might contribute to 
our support and his own. The separation of friends and 
families is, perhaps, one of the most distressful circum- 
stances attendant on penury. The day soon arrived on 
which we were to disperse for the first time. My 8on» 
after taking leave of his mother and the rest, who min- 
gled theur tears with their kisses, came to ask a blessing 
from me. This I gave him from my heart, and which, 
added to five guineas, was all the patrimony I had now 
to bestow. * You are going, my boy,' cried I, ' to Lon- 
don on foot, in the manner Hooker, your great ancestor, 
travelled there before you. Take from me the same horse 
that was given him by the good bishop Jewel, this staff; 
aod take this book too ; it will be your comfort on the 
way : these two lines in it are worth a million : — I have 
been young, and now am old ; yet never saw I the righ« 
teous man forsaken, nor his seed begging their bread. 
Let this be your consolation as vou travel on. Go, my 
boy : whatever be thy fortune, let me see thee once a 
year : still keep a good heart, and farewell.' As he was 
possessed of integrity and honour, I was under no appro- 
heosions from throwing him naked into the amphitheatre 
of life ; for I knew he would act a good part, whether 
vanquished or victorious. 

His departure only prepared the way for our own, 
which arrived a few days afterwards. The leaving a 
neighbourhood, in which we had enjoyed so many hours 
of tranquillity, was not without a tear, which scarce for« 
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titude itself could suppress. Besides, a journey of seventy 
miles, to a family that had hitherto never been above ten 
from home, filled us with apprehension ; and the cries of 
^e poor, who followed us for some miles, contributed to 
increase it The first day's journey brought us in safety 
within thirty miles of our future retreat, and we put up 
for the night at an obscure inn, in a village by the way. 
When we were shown a room, I desired the landlord, in 
my usual way, to let us have his company, with which 
he complied, as what he drank would increase the bill 
next morning. He knew, however, the whole neigh-* 
bourhood, to which I was removing, particularly squire 
Thornhili, who was to be my landlord, and who lived 
within a few miles of the place. This gentleman he de- 
scribed as one who desired to know little more of the 
world than its pleasures, being particularly remarkable 
for his attachment to the fair sex. He observed, that no 
virtue was. able to resist his arts and assiduity; and that 
there was scarce a farmer's daughter within ten miles 
round but what had found him successful and faithless* 
Though this account gave me some pain, it had a very 
different effect' upon my daughters, whose features seemed 
to brighten with the expectation of an approaching tri- 
umph;, nor was my wifo less pleased and confident of 
their allurements and virtue. While our thoughts were 
thus employed, the hostess entered the room to inforin 
her husband, that the strange gentleman, who had rbeen 
two days in the house, wanted money, and could not sa- 
tisfy them for his reckoning. * Want money I' replied 
the host: f that must be impossible; for it was no later 
than yesterday he paid three guineas -to our beadle to 
spare an old broken soldier, that was to be whipped 
tnrough the town for dog-stealing.' The hostess, how- 
ever, still persbting in her first assertion, he was pre- 
paring to leave the room, swearing that he would be sa- 
tisfied one way or another, when I begged the landlord 
)vould introduce me to a stranger of so much charity as 
hedescribed. With this he complied, showing in a %ea* 
ileman who seemed to be about thirty, dressed in clothes 
that once were laced^ His person was weU*fornied| and 
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his face marked with the lines of thinkiDg. He had 
tomething short and dry in his address, and seemed not 
to understand ceremony, or to despise it. Upon the 
landlord's leaving the room, I oonld not avoid expressing 
my concern for the 'stranger,, at seeing a gentleman in 
^ch circumstances, and offered him my parse to satisfy 
the present demand. * I take it with all my heart, sir/ 
replied he ; ' and am glad that a late oversight, in giving 
what money I had about me, has shown me that there 
are still some men like you. I must, however, previously 
entreat being informed of the name and residence of my 
tenefactor, in order to repay him as soon as possible/ 
In this I satisfied him fully, not only mentioning my 
name, and late misfortune, but the place to which I was 
going to remove. ' This,' cried he, ' happens still more 
lucky than I hoped for, as I am going the same way 
myself, having been detained here two days by the floods, 
which, I hope, by to-morrow, will be found passable.' I 
testified the pleasure I should have in his company ; and 
my wife and daughters joining in entreaty, he was pre- 
vailed upon to stay supper. The stranger's conversation, 
which was at once pleasing and instructive, induced me 
to wish for.a continuance of it; but it was now high time 
to retire, and take refreshment against the fatigues of the 
following day. 

The next morning we all set forward together: my \ 

family on horseback, while Mr. Burchell, our new com- 

paaion, walked along the foot-path by the road-side, 

obaerving, with a smile, that as we were ill mounted, he 

would be too generous to attempt leaving us behind. Am 

the floods were not yet subsided, we were obliged to hire 

a guide, who trotted on before, Mr. Burchell and I 

bringing up the rear. We lightened the fatigues of the 

road with philosophical disputes, which he seemed to 

understand perfectly : but what surprised me most was, 

that though he was a money-borrower, he defended his 

opiuions with as much obstinacy as if he had been my 

patron. He now and then also informed me to whom 

the different seats belonged that lay in our view as we 

tiavelled the road* * T^t,' cried he, pointing to a ve- 
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magnificent house which stood at some distance, ' be- 
longs to Mr. Thornhill, a younff gentleman who enjoys 
a large fortune, though entirely dependent on the will of 
his uncle, sir William Thornhill, a gentleman who, con* 
tent with a little himself, permits his nephew to enjoy 
the rest, and chiefly resides in town.' — * What !' cried I, 
' is my young landlord then the nephew of a man, whose 
virtues, generosity, and singularities are so universally 
known ? I have heard sir William Thornhill represented 
as one of the most generous, yet whimsical men in the 
kingdom ; a man of consummate benevolence.' — * Some- 
thing, peiliaps, too much so,' replied Mr. Burchell : * at 
least, he carried benevolence to an excess when young ; 
for hb passions were then strong ; and as they all were 
upon the side of virtue, they led it up to a romantic ex- 
treme. He early began to aim at the qualifications of 
the soldier and the scholar; was soon distinguished in 
the arn&y, and had some reputation among men of learn- 
ing. Adulation ever follows the ambitious; for such 
alone receive most pleasure from flattery. He was sur- 
rounded with crowds, who showed him only one side of 
their ^character; so that he began to lose a regard for 
private interest in universal sympathy. He loved all 
mankind ; for fortune prevented him from knowing that 
they were rascals. Physicians tell us of a disorder, in 
which the whole body is so exquisitely sensible, that the 
slightest touch gives pain : what some have thus sufi^red 
in their persons, this gentleman felt in his mind. The 
slightest distress, whether real or fictitious, touched him 
to the quick, and his soul laboured under a sickly sensi- 
bility of the miseries of others. Thus disposed to relieve, 
it will be easily conjectured, he found numbers disposed 
to solicit : his profusions began to impair his fortune, but 
not his good-nature ; that, indeed, was seen to increase 
as the other seemed to decay ; he grew improvident, as 
he grew poor ; and though he talked like a man of sense, 
his actions were those of a fool. Still, however, being 
surrounded with importunity, and no longer able to sa- 
tisfy every request that was made of him, instead of 
\Doney he gave promises. They were all he had to be- 
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itow, and he bad not resolution enough to give any man 
pain by a denial. By this be drew round bini' crowds of 
dependents, whom he was sure to disappoint, ^et wished 
to relieve : these hung upon him for a time, and left 
him with merited reproaches and contempt ; but in pro- 
portion as he became contemptible to others, he became 
despicable to himself. His mind had leaned upon their 
adulation, and, that support taken away, he could find 
no pleasure in the applause of his heart, which he had 
never learned to reverence. The world now began to 
wear a different aspect : the flattery of his friends began 
to dwindle into simple approbation ; approbation soon 
took the more friendly form of advice ; and advice, when 
rejected, produced their reproaches. He now, therefore, 
found that such friends as benefits had gathered round 
him were little estimable; he now found that a man's 
own heart must be ever given to gain that of another. I 
now found, that — that — I forgot what I was going to 
observe : in short, sir, he resolved to respect himself, and 
laid down a plan of restoring his falling fortune. For 
this purpose, in his own whimsical manner, he travellefl 
through Europe on foot; and now, though he has scarce 
attained the age of thirty, his circumstances are more 
affluent than ever. At present his bounties are more ra- 
tional and moderate than before ; but he still preserves 
the character of a humorist, and finds most pleasure in 
eccentric virtues.' 

My attention was so much taken up by Mr. Bur- 
chell's account, that I scarce looked forward as we went 
^^^^%i till we were alarmed by the cries of my family ; 
when, turning, I perceived my youngest daughter in the 
midst of a rapid stream, thrown from her horse, and 
strufrgling with the torrent. She had sunk twice, nor 
^^ it in my power to disengage myself in time to bring 
hei relief. My sensations were even too violent to per- 
mit my attempting her rescue : she must have certainly 
perished, had not my companion, perceiving her danger, 
instantly plunged in to her relief, and, with some diffi- 
culty, brought her in safety to the opposite shore. Bv 
taking the current a little farther up, the rest of f 
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beauty, with which painters generally draw Hebe; open, 
sprightly, and commanding. Sophia's features were not 
so striking at first, but often did more certain execu- 
tion ; for they were soft, modest, and alluring : the one 
vanquished by a single blow, the other by efforts suc- 
cessively repeated. 

The temper of a woman is generally formed from the 
turn of her features ; at least it was so with my daugh- 
ters. Olivia wished for many lovers ; Sophia to secure 
one : Olivia was often affected, from too great a desire to 
please ; Sophia even repressed excellence, from her fears 
to offend : the one entertained me with her vivacity 
when I was gay, the other with her sense when I was 
serious. But these qualities were never carried to excess 
in either, and I have often seen them exchange charac- 
ters for a whole day together. A suit of mourning has 
transformed my coquette into a prude, and a new set of 
ribbons has given her youngest sister more than natural 
vivacity. My eldest son, George, was bred at Oxford, 
as I intended him for one of the learned professions. My 
second boy, Moses, whom I designed for business, re- 
ceived a sort of miscellaneous education at home. But 
it is needless to attempt describing the particular charac- 
ters of young people, that had seen but very little of the 
world. In short, a family likeness prevailed through 
all ; and, properly speaking, they had but one character, 
that of being all equally generbus, credulous, simple, and 
inoffensive. 



Chap. II. — Family misfortunes— The loss of fortune only serves to 

increase the pride of the worthy. 

The temporal concerns of our family were chiefly com- 
mitted to my wife's management ; as to the spiritual, I 
took them entirely under my own direction. The profits 
of my living, which amounted to about thirty-five pounds 
a year, I made over to the orphans and widows of the 
clergy of our diocese ; for, having a sufficient fortune of 
my owDy I was careless of temporalitiesi and felt a secret 
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pleaaore in doing my duty withoat reward. I also set a 
resolution of keeping no curate, and of being acquainted 
with every man in the parish, exhorting the married men 
to temperance, and the bachelors to matrimony ; so that 
in a few years it was a common saying, that there were 
three strange wants at Wakefield — a parson wanting 
pride, young men wanting wives, and alehouses wanting 
customers. 

Matrimony was always one of my favourite topics, 
and I wrote several sermons to prove its happiness : but 
there was a peculiar tenet which I made a point of sup* 
porting; for I maintained, with Whiston, that it was un- 
lawful for a priest of the ahurch of England, after the 
death of his first wife» to take a second ; or, to express 
it iu one word, I valued myself upon being a strict mo^ 
Dogamist. 

I was early initiated into this important dispute, on 
which so many laborious volumes have been written. I 
published some tracts upon the subject myself, w^ich, as 
they never sold, I have the consolation of thinking are 
read only by the happy few. Some of my friends called 
this my weak side; but, alas! they had not, like me, 
made it a subject of long contemplation. The more I 
reflected upon it, the more important it appeared. I even 
went a step beyond Wbiston in displaying my principles : 
as he had engraven upon his wife's tomb that she was the 
only wife of William Whiston ; so I wrote a similar 
epitaph for my wife, though still living, in which I ex* 
toiled her prudence, economy, and obedience till death ; 
and, having got it copied fair, with an elegant frame, it 
was placed over the chimney-piece, where it answered 
several very useful purposes. It admonished iny wife of 
her duty to me, and my fidelity to her ; it inspired her 
with a passion for fame ; and constantly put her in mind 
of her end. 

It was thus, perhaps, from hearing marriage so often 
recommended, that my eldest son, just upon leaving coU 
lege, fixed his afiections upon the daughter of a neigh* 
houring clergyman, who was a dignitary in the church, 
and in circumstances to give her a large fortune ; but 
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bour after it was gone down ; but returned home to tbe 
expecting family, where smiling looks, a neat heartby 
and pleasant tire, were prepared for our reception. Nor 
were we witliout guests: sometimes farmer Flamborough, 
our talkative neighbour, and often the blind piper, would 
pay us a visit, and taste our gooseberry- wine, for the 
making of which we had lost neither the receipt nor the 
reputation. These harmless people had several ways of 
being good company; for while one played, the other 
wt>uld sing some soothing ballad, Johnny Armstrong's 
Last Good-night, or the cruelty of Barbara Allen. The 
night was concluded in the manner we began the morn- 
ing, my youngest boys being appointed to read the 
lessons of the day ; and he that read loudest, distinctest, 
and best, was to have a halfpenny on Sunday, to put into 
the poor's box. 

When Sunday came, it was indeed a day of finery, 
which all my sumptuary edicts could not restrain. How 
well soever I fancied my lectures against pride had con- 
quered the vanity of my daughters, yet I still found them 
secretly attached to all their former finery: they still 
loved laces, ribbons, bugles, and catgut : my wife herself 
retained a passion for her crimson paduasoy, because I 
formerly happened to say it became her. 

Tbe first Sunday, in particular, their behaviour served 
to mortify me, I had desired my girls the preceding 
night to be dressed early the next day ; for I always 
loved to be at church a good while before the rest of the 
congregation. They punctually obeyed my directions ; 
but when we were to assemble in the morning at break- 
fast, down came my wife and daughters, dressed out in 
all their former splendor, their hair plastered up with 

Somatum, their faces patched to taste, their trains bun- 
led up into a heap behind, and rustling at every motion. 
1 could not help smiling at their vanity, particularly that 
of my wife, from whom I expected more discretion. In 
this exigence, therefore, my only resource was to order 
my son, with an important air, to call our coach. The 
girls were amazed at the command ; but I repeated it 
with more solemnity than before, ' Surely^ my dear^ 
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yon jest/ cried my wife : ' we can walk it perfectly well : 
we want no coach to carry us now,' — ' You mistake* 
child/ returned I : * we do want a coach ; for if we walk 
to charch in this trim, the very children of the parish will 
boot after us,' — ' Indeed/ replied my wife, < I always 
imagined that my Charles was fond of seeing his children 
neat and handsome about him/ — ' You may be as neat 
as you please/ interrupted I, * and I shall love you the 
better for it ; but all this is not neatness, but frippery. 
These rufflings, and pinkings, and patchings, will only 
make us hated by all the wives of our neighbours. No> 
my children,' continued I, more gravely, ' those gowns 
may be altered into sqmething of a plainer cut; for 
finery is very unbecoming in us, who want the means of 
decency. 1 do not know whether such flouncing and 
shredding is becoming even in the rich, if we consider, 
upon a moderate calculation, that the nakedness^of the 
indigent world may be clothed from the trimmings of the 
vain/ 

This remonstrance had the proper effect: they went 
with great composure,- that very instant, to change their 
dre&s; and the next day I had the satisfaction of finding 
my daughters, at their own request, employed in cutting 
up their trains into Sunday waistcoats for Dick and Bill, 
the two little ones; and what was still more satisfactory, 
the gowns seemed improved by this curtailing. 



Chap, V. — A new and great acquaintance introduced— what we 
place most hopes upon, gei^rally proves most fatal. 

At a small distance from the house, my predecessor 
had made a seat, overshaded by a hedge of hawthorn and 
honey-suckle. Here, when the weather was fine, and 
our labour soon finished, we usually sat together, to en* 
joy ao extensive landscape, in the calm of the evening : 
here too we drank tea, which now was become an occa- 
sional banquet ; and as we had it but seldom, it diffused 
% new joy, the preparation for it being made with no 

B 
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small share of bustle and cerembny. On theae occasions, 
our two little ones always read for us, and they \irete 
regularly served after we bad done. Sometimes, to gi^^ 
a variety to our amusements, the girls sung- to the guitar ; 
and while they thus formed a little concert, my wife and 
I would stroll down the sloping field, that was embel- 
lished with blue-bells and centaury, talk of our children 
'with rapture, and enjoy the breeze that wafted both 
health and harmony. 

In this manner we began to find that every situation in 
lifa may bring its own peculiar pleasures : every morn- 
ing waked us to a repetition of toil ; but the evening re- 
paid it with vacant hilarity. 

It was about the beginning of autumn, on a holiday, 
(f6r I kept such as intervals of relaxation from labour) 
that I had drawn out my family to our usual place of 
amusement, and our young musicians began their usual 
concert. As we were thus engaged, we saw a stag 
bound nimbly by, within about twenty paces of where 
we were sitting; and, by its panting, it seemed pressed 
by the hunters. We had not much time to reflect upon 
the poor animal's distress, when we perceived the dogs 
and horsemen come sweeping along at some distance be- 
hind, and making the very path it had taken. I M^as 
instantly for returning in with my< family; but either 
curiosity or surprise, or some more hidden motive, held 
my wife and daughters to their seats. The huntsman, 
who rode foremost, passed us with great swiftness, fol- 
lowed by four or fi,ve persons more, who seemed in equal 
haste. At last, a young gentleman, of a more -.genteel 
appearance than the rest, came forward, and fora while 
regarding us, instead of pursuing the chase, stopped short, 
and, giviUg his horse to a servant who attended, ap- 
proached us with a careless, superior air : be seemed to 
wdnt no introduction, but was going to salute my daugh- 
ters as one certain of a kind reception ; hut they had 
early learned the lesson of looking presumption out of 
countenance : upon which he let us know that his name 
was Thornhill, and that he was the owner of the estate 
that lay for some extent round us. He again, therefore. 
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offered to salute the female part of the family ; and suck 
woe the power of fortune aiKi doe clothes, that hoifound 
no second repulse. As his address, though confident, was 
easy, we soon beoame more familiar; and, perceiving 
musical instruments lying near, he- begged to be favoured 
whh a song. As I did not approve of such dispropor- 
tioned acquaintance, I winked upon my daughters in 
order to prevent their compliance; 'but my hint was 
counteracted by one from their mother ; so that with a 
cheerful air they gave us a favourite song of Drydeu's. 
Mr. Thomhill seemed highly delighted with their per- 
formance and choice, and then took up the guitar him- 
self. He played but very indifferently: however, my 
eldeat daughter repaid his former applause with interest, 
and aasnred him that his tones were louder than even 
those of her master : at this compliment he bowed, which 
she returned with a courtesy. He praised her taste, and 
she commended his understanding: an age could not 
have made them better. acquainted ; while the fond mo- 
ther too, equally happy, insisted upon her landlord's 
stepping in, and taking a glass of gooseberry. The whole 
fiunily 4seemed earnest to please him : my girls attempted 
to entertoin him with topics .they thought most modem ; 
while Moses, on the contrary, gave him a question or 
two from the ancients, for which he had the satisfaction 
of being laughed at : my little ones were no less busy, 
and fondly stuck close .to the stranger. All my endea- 
voura could scarce keep their dirty fingers from handling 
and tarnishing the laoe on his clothes, and lifting up the 
flaps of his pocketr holes to see. what was there. At the 
approach of evening he took leave ; but .not till he had 
requested permission to renew his visit, which, as he was 
our landlord, we most readily agreed to. 

Asaoon as he. was gone, my wife called a council on 
the conduct of the day. She was of opinion, that it was 
a most fof tianato hit ; for she had known even stranger 
things than that brought to bear : she hoped again to 
see the day in which we misht hold up our heads with 
the best. of them ; and concluded, she protested she could 
lee no reason. why the two Miss Wrinklers should marry 
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great fortunes, and her cbildren get none. As this last 
argument was directed to me, I protested I could see no 
reason for it neither; nor why Mrs. Simpkins got the 
ten thousand pounds prize in the lottery, and we sat 
down with a blank. ' I protest, Charles/ cried my wife, 
* this is the way you always damp my girls and me, when 
we are in spirits. Tell me, Soph, my dear, what do you 
think of our new visitor? don't you think he seemed to 
be good-natured V — * Immensely so, indeed, mamma,' 
replied she : ' I think he has a great deal to say upon 
every thing, and is never at a loss; and the more trifling 
the subject, the more he has to say.' — * Yes,' cried Oli- 
via, ' he is well enough for a man ; but, for my part, I 
don't much like him, he is so extremely impudent and 
familiar ; but on the guitar he is shocking.' These two 
last speeches I . interpreted by cbntraries. I found by 
this that Sophia internally despised, as much as Olivia 
secretly admired him. * Whatever may be yohr opinions 
of him, my children,' cried I, ' to confess a truth, he has 
not prepossessed me in his favour. Disproportioned friend- 
ships ever terminate in disgust : and I thought, notwith- 
standing all his ease, that he seemed perfectly sensible 
of the distance between us. Let us keep to companions 
of our own rank. There is no character more contempt- 
ible than a wan that is a fortune-hunter ; and I can see 
no reason why fortune-hunting women should not be 
contemptible too. Thus, at best, we shall be contempt^ 
ible if his views are honourable ; but if they be olher- 
wise, I should shudder but to think of that! It is 
true, I have no apprehensions from the conduct of my 
children, but I think there are some from his character.' 
I would have proceeded, but for the interruption of a ser* 
vant from the squire, who, with his compliments, sent us 
a side of veirison, and a promise to dine with us some 
days after. This well-timed present pleaded more power- 
fully in his favour than any thing I had to say could ob- 
viate : I therefore continued silent, satisfied with just 
havuig pointed out danger, and leaving it to their own 
discrbtion to avoid it. That virtue which requires to be 
ever guarded is scarcely worth the sentinel. 
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Chap. VI. — ^The happiness of a country fire-side. 

As we carried on the former dispute witli some degree 
of warmthy in order to accommodate matters, it was uai- 
▼ersally agreed that we -should have a part of the veoisoa 
for supper, and the girls undertook the task with alacri- 
ty. ^ I am sornr/ cried I, ^ that we have no neighbour 
or stranger to take part in this good cheer : feasts of this 
kiod acquire a double relish ^om hospitality.* — ' Bless 
016 !' cried my wife, * here comes our good friend Mr. 
Burchell, that saved our Sophia,, and that run you down 
fairly in the argument.' — ' Confute me in argument, child V 
cried I : * yon mistake there, my dear : I li^lieye there are 
but few that can do that : I never dispute your abilities 
at making a goose-pie, and I beg you'll leave argument 
to me.' As I spoke, poor Mr. Burchell entered the 
bouse, and was welcomed by the family, who shook him 
beartily by the hand, while little Di<;k officiously reached 
Um a chair. 

I was pleased with .the poor man's friendship for two 
feasoQs; -because I knew that be panted mine, and 
I knew faim to be friendly as far as he was able. He 
was known in our neighbourhood by the character of 
the poor gentleman that would do no good when he 
was young, though he was not yet thirty. He would 
at intervals talk with great good sense ; but in gene- 
ral he was fondest of the company of children, whom 
be used to call harmless little men : he was famous, I 
found, for singing them ballads, and telling them stories ; 
and seldom went out without something in his pocket for 
tbem ; a piece of gingerbread, or a halfpenny whistle. 
He generally came for a few days into our neighbour- 
bood once a year, and lived upon the neighbours' hospi- 
^lity. He sat down to supper among us, and my 
wife was not sparing of her gooseberry-wine. The 
tale went round : he sung us old songs, and gave the 
children the story of the Buck of Beverland, with the 
History of Patient Grizzel, the Adventures of Cat- 
skin, and then Fair Rosamond's Bower. Our cock, 
which always crew at eleven, now told us it was time 
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for repose; but an unforeseen difficulty started about 
lodging the stranger : all our beda were already taken 
up, and it was too late to send him to the next alebouae. 
In this dilemma^ little Dick offered him his part of the 
bed, if his brother Moses would let him lie witb him. 
' And 1/ cries Bill, ' will give Mr. Burchell my part, if 
my sisters will take me to theirs.'-r-' Well done, my good 
children/ cried I : ' hospitality is one of the first Chris* 
tian duties. The beast retires to his shelter, and the bird 
flies to its nest ; but helpless man can only find refuge from 
his fellow-creature. The greatest stranger in this world 
was he that came to save it : he never had a honse, as if 
willing to see what hospitality was left remaining aiti6ngBl 
us. Deborah, my dear,' cried I to my wife, * give 
those boys a lump of sugar each ; and let Dick's be tht 
largest, because he spoke fi^st.' 

In the morning early, I called out my whole family to 
help at saving an after-growth of hay ; and dur guest of- 
fering his assistance, he was accepted among the num* 
ber. Our labours went on lightly : we turned the swath 
to the wind : I went foremost, and the rest followed in 
due succession. I could not avoid, however, observing 
the assiduity of Mr. Burchell in assisting my daughter 
Sophia in her part of the task. When he had finished 
his own, he would join in hers, and enter into a close 
conversation : but I had too good an opinion of Sophia's 
understanding, and was too well convinced of her am- 
bition, to be under any uneasiness from a man of broken 
fortune. When we were finished for the day, Mr. Bvr- 
chell was invited, as on the night before ; but he refused, 
as he w^s to lie that night at a neighbour's, to whose 
child^ he was carrying a whistle. When gone, our con- 
versation at supper turned upon our late unfortunate 
guest. ' What a strong instance,' said I, * is that poor 
man of the miseries attending a youth of levity and ex- 
travagahce! He by no means wants sense, .which only 
serves to aggravate his former folly. Poor forlorn crea- 
ture ! where are now the revellers, the flatterers, that he 
could once inspire and command ? Gone, perhapsi to at- 
tend the bagnio pander, grown rich by his estrftvaganee. 



Tbej once praised him^ and saw they atpplaud the pan- 
dit : their former 'raptures at his wit are now converted 
ioto sarcasms at his fqlLy : he is poor, a^d perhaps de- 
serves poverty; for he h^s neither the ambition to be 
independent, nor the- skill to be useful.' Prompted, per- 
hapss by some seecet reasons, I delivered this observation 
with too much acrimony, which my Sophia gently re- 
proved. ' Whatsoever his former conduct , may hs^ve 
been, papa, his circumstances should exempt him from 
censure now. His present indigence is a sufficient pu- 
nishment for former folly ; and I have heard my papa 
himself say, that we should never strike one unnecessary 
blow at a victim, over whom Providence holds the 
scourge of its resewtment.'— ' You are right, Sophy,' 
qried siy son Moses; ' and one of the a,ncients 6nely 
represents so malicious a conduct, by the attempts of a 
rustic to flay Marsyas, whose skin, the fable tells us, had 
been wholly stripped off by another; besides, I don't 
know if this poor man's situation be so bad as my father 
would represent it. We are not to judge of the feelings 
of others by what we might feel if in their, place. How- 
ever dark the habitation of the mole to our eyes, yet the 
animal itself finds the apartment sufficiently lightsome : 
and, to confess a truth, this man's mind seems fitted to 
his station ; for I never heard any one more sprightly 
than he was to-d^iy, when he conversed with you.' This 
was aaid without the least design : however, it excited a 
blush* which she strove to cover by an affected laugh ; 
assnring him that she scarcely took any notice of what 
he saad to her; but that she believed he might once have 
been a very fine gentleman. The readiness with which 
she undertook to vindicate herself, and her blushing, were 
symptoms I did not internally approve ; but I repressed 
my suspicions. 

As we expected our landlord the next day, my wife 
went to make the venison-pasty : Moses sat reading, 
while I taught the little ones: my daughters seemed 
equally busy with the rest ; and I observed them for a 
good while cooking something over the fire. I at first 
supposed they were assisting their mother ; but little Dick 
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informed me, in a whisper, that they were making a wasH 
for the face. Washes of all kinds I had a natural an- 
tipathy to ; for I knew that, instead of mending the com- 
plexion, they spoil it. I therefore approached my 
chair by slow degrees to the fire, and grasping the poker, 
as if it wanted mending, seemingly by accident, over- 
turned the whole composition, and it was too late to be- 
gin another. 



Chap. VII. — A town wit described —the dullest fellows may leam 

to be comical for a night or two. 

When the morning arrived on which we were to enter* 
tain our young landlord, it may be easily supposed what 
provisions were exhausted to make an appearance : it 
may be also conjectured, that my wife and daughters ex«- 
panded their gayest plumage on this occasion. Mr* 
Thornhill came with a couple of friends, his chaplain and 
feeder. The servants, who were numerous, he politely 
ordered to the next alehouse : but my wife, in the triumph 
of her heart, insisted on entertaining them all ; for which, 
by the by, our family was pinched for three weeks after. 
As Mr. Burchell had hinted to us, the day before, that 
he was making some proposal of marriage to Miss Wil- 
mot, my son George's former mistress, this a good deal 
damped the heartiness of his reception : but accident, in 
some measure, relieved our embarrassment ; for one of 
the company happening to mention her qame, Mr. Thorn- 
hill observed, with an oath, that he never knew any 
thing more absurd than calling such a fright a beauty ; 
' for, strike me ugly,' continued he, * if I should not 
find as much pleasure in choosing my mistress by the in- 
formation of a lamp under the clock of St. Dunstan^s.' 
At this he laughed, and so did we : the jests of the rich 
are ever successful. Olivia too could not avoid whisper- 
ing, loud enough to be heard, that he had an infinite 
fund of humour. 

After dinner, I began with my usual toast, the church : 
for this I was thanked by the chaplain^ as he said the 
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ehurcb was the only mistress of bis affections. ' Come, 
tell us honestly, Frank/ said the squire, with his usual 
archBesSy * suppose the church, your present mistress, 
dressed in lawn sleeves, on one hand, and Miss Sophia, 
with no lawn about her, on the other, which would you 
be for?' — * For both, to be sure,' cried the chaplain. 
' Rights Frank,' cried the squire : * for may this glass 
suffocate me, but a line girl is worth all the priestcraft in 
the creation : for what are tithes and tricks but an im-* 
position ? all a confounded imposture ! and I can prove 
it.' — * I wish you would,' cried my son Moses ; ' and I 
think,' continued he, * that I should be able to answer 
you/ — • Very well, sir,' cried the squire, who immedi- 
ately MDoked him, and winked on the rest of the com- 
pany, to prepare us for the sport : ' if you are for a cool 
argument upon the subject, I am ready to accept the 
challenge. And, first, whether are you for managing it 
analogic^ly or dialogically ?' — ' I am for managing it 
rationally,' cried Moses, quite happy at being permitted 
to dispute. ' Good again,' cried the squire : ' and, firstly, 
of the first, I hope you'll not deny that whatever is, is r 
if you don't grant me that, I can go no farther.' — ' Why,' 
returned Moses, * I think I may grant that ; and make 
the best of it.' — ' I hope, too,' returned the others * you 
will grant that a part is less than the whole.' — * I grant 
that, too/ cried Moses: ' it itr but just and reasonable.'— 
' I hope,' cried the squire, * you will not deny, that the 
three angles of a triangle are equal to tw<y right ones/ — 
* Nothing can be plainer,' returned the other, and looked 
round him with his usual importance. ' Very well,' cried 
the squire, speaking very quick : ' the premises being 
thus settled, I proceed to observe, that the concatenation 
of self'^'ezistences, proceeding in a reciprocal duplicate 
ratio, naturally produce a problematical dialogism, which 
in some measure proves that the essence of spirituality 
may be referred to the second predicable.' — * Hold, hold,' 
cried the other, * I deny that. Do you think I can thus 
tamely submit to such heterodox doctrines?' — * What!' 
replied the squire, as if in a passfon, * not submit? An- 
swer me one plain question. Do you think Aristotle 
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right, whea he says^ Uiat rektives are relatecl V — ' Un- 
doubtedly/ replied the other. * If sq^ then/ oriod tha 
squire, * answer me directly to what I propose : IVhetber 
do you judge the analytical investigation of the first part 
of my enthymem deficient gectmdum quoad, or quoad 
minuM ? and give me your reasons, I ^ay , directly/-—' I 
protest/ cried Moses, * I don*t rightly comprehend the 
force of your reasoning ; but if it be reduced to one single 
proposition, I fancy it may then have an answer/—-' O, 
sir,* cried the squire, ' I am your most humble senranl ; 
I find you want me to furnish you with argument and 
intellects too. No, sir, there, I pretest, you are too hard 
for me/ This effectually raised the laujKh against poor 
Moses, who sat the only dismal figure in a groupi o£ 
merry faces ; nor did he offer a single syllable more dur- 
riag the whole entertainment. 

But though all this gave me no pleasure, it had a very 
different effect upon OHvia, who mistook it for humbur, 
though but a mere act of the memory. She thought him 
therefore a very fine gentleman ; and such as consider 
what powerful ingredients a good figure, fine clothes, and 
fortune, are in that character, will easily forgive her. 
Mr. Thornhill, notwithstanding his real ignorance, talked 
with ease, and could expatiate upon the common topics 
of conversation with fluency. It is not surprising, then, 
' that such talents should win the affections of a giri, who 
by education was taught to value an appearance in her- 
self, and, consequently, to set a value upon it in another. 

Upon his departure, we again entered into a debate 
upon the merits of our young landlord. As he directed 
his looks and conversation to Olivia, it was no longer 
doubted but that she was the object that induced him to 
be our visitor : nor did she seem to be much displeased 
at the innocent raillery of her brother and sister upon 
this occasion. Even Deborah herself seemed to share 
the glory of the day, and exulted in her daughter's vic- 
tory, as if it were her own. ' And now, my dear/ cried 
she to me, ' I'll fairly own, that it was I that instructed 
my girls to encourage our landlord's addresses. I had 
always some ambition^ and you now see that I was 
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right ; for who keoifs how this may end V — * Ay, who 
koows that indeed V answered I, with a groao : * for 
my part, I don't much like it: and I could have been 
better pleased with one that was poor and honest, than- 
this fine geotleman, with hm fortune and infidelity ; for, 
depend oo't, if he be what I suspect him, no freethinker 
shall ever have a child of mine.' 

' Snre, father,' cried Moses, * you are too severe in 
this; for Heaven will never arraign him for what he 
thinks, but for what he does. Every man has a thou- 
ttod vicious thoughts, which arise, without his power to 
soppress. Thinking freely of religion may be involun- 
tary with this gentleman ; so that, allowing his sentiments 
to be wrong, yet, as he is purely passive iu his assent, he 
is no more to be blamed for his errors, than the governor 
of a city without walls for the shelter he is obliged to 
tiTofd an invading enemy.' 

' Trtie, my son,' cried I : * but if the governor invites 
the enemy there, he is justly culpable ; and such is al-' 
ways the case with those who embrace error. The vice 
WA not lie in assenting to the proofs they see, but in 
being blind to many of the proofs that offer : so that, 
though our erroneous opinions be involuntary when 
formed, yet, as we have been wilfully corrupt, or very 
Kgligent, in forming them, we deserve punishment for 
our vice, or contempt for our folly.' 

My wife now kept up the conversation, though not the 
ttgument : she observed, that several very prudent men 
of oar acquaintance were freethinkers, and made very 
good htslMnds; and she knew some sensible girls that 
bid skill enough to make converts of their sponses: 'And 
who knows, my dear,' continued she, * what Olivia may 
^ able to do ? The girl has a great deal to say upon 
fv^ siArfect, and to my knowledge is very well skilled 
iaiXMitroversy/ 

' Why, my dear, what controversy can she have read V 
(ried I : ' it does not occur to me that I ever put 'such 
^Vs into her hands : you certainly overrate her merit/ 
— * Indeed, papa,' replied Olivia, • she does not ; I have 
1^ a great deal of controversy. I have read the dis- 



28 THE VICAR OF WAKBFIBLD. 

Eutes between Thwackum and Square, the controversy 
etween Robinson Crusoe and Friday the savage, ancl 
I am now employed in reading the controversy in Re- 
ligious Courtship.' — * Very wellV cried I, * that's a good 
girl : I find you are perfectly qualified for making con- 
verts ; and so, go, help your mother to make the goose- 
berry-pie,' 



Chap. VIII. — An amour, which promises little good fortane» yet 
' may be productive of much. 

The next morning we were again visited by Mr. Bur- 
Qhell, though I began, for certain reasons, to be dis- 
pleased with the frequency of his return ; but I could 
not refuse him my company and fire-side. It is true, 
his labour more than requited his entertainment ; for he 
wrought amongst us with vigour, and, either in the 
meadow or at the hay-rick, put himself foremost : be* 
sides, he had always something amusing to say that less- 
ened our toil ; and was at once so out of the way, and 
yet so sensible, that I loved, laughed at, and pitied him. 
My only dislike arose from an attachment he discovered 
to my daughter : he would, in a jesting manner, call her 
his little mistress ; and when he bought each of the girls a 
set of ribbons, hers was the finest. I knew not how, but 
he every day seemed to become more amiable, his wit to 
improve, and his simplicity to assume the superior airs 
of wisdom. 

Our family dined in the field, and we sat, or rather 
reclined, round a temperate repast, our cloth spread upon 
the hay, while Mr. Burchell gave cheerfulness to the 
feast. To heighten ^ur satisfaction, two blackbirds an- 
swered each other from opposite hedges, the familiar red- 
breast came and picked the crumbs from our hapds, and 
every sound seemed but the echo of tranquillity. ' I 
never sit thus,' says Sophia, ' but I think of the two 
lovers, so sweetly described by Mr. Gay, who were 
struck dead in each other's arips. There is something so 
pathetic in the description^ that I have read it a hun* 
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dred times with new rapture/ — * In my opinion/ cried 
my son, * the finest strokes in that description are much 
below those in the Acis and Galatea of Ovid. The Ro- 
man poet understands the use of contrast better ; and upon 
that figure, artfully managed, ail strength in the pathetic 
depends.' — ' It is remarkable,' cried Mr. Burchell, * that 
both the poets you mention have equally contributed to 
introduce a false taste into their respective countries, by 
loading all their lines with epithet. Men of little genius 
found them most easily imitated in their defects; and 
English poetry, like that in the latter empire of Rome, 
is nothing at present but a combination of luxuriant 
images, without plot or connexion ; a string of epithets, 
that improve the sound without carrying on the sense. 
But, perhaps, madam, while I thus reprehend others, 
yon'&l think it just that I should give them an opportu- 
nity to retaliate ; and, indeed, I have made this remark 
only to have an opportunity of introducing to the corn- 
pan v a ballad y which, whatever be its other defects, is, I 
thinic, at least free from those I have mentioned.' 

A BALLAD. 

* Turn, gentle hermit of the dale. 

And guide my lonely way 
To where yon taper cheers the vale 
With hospitable ray : 

* For here forlorn and lost T tread. 

With fainting steps and slow ; 
Where wilds, immeasurably spread. 
Seem lengthening as I go.' 

' Forbear, my son,' the hermit cries, 
' To tempt the dangerous gloom ; 
' For yonder faithless phantom flies 

To lure thee to thy doom. 

' Here to the houseless child of want 

My door is open still ; 
And though my portion is bat scant, 

I give it with good will. 

* Then turn to-night, and freely share 

Whatever my cell bestows ; 
My rushy couch and frugal fare. 
My blessing and repose. 
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'No flecks, that range the ysUey free. 
To slaughter I condemn . 

Taught by that Power that pities me, 
I learn to pity them : 

' But from the mountain's grassy side 
A g[uiltless feast I bring - 

A scrip with herbs and fruits supplied » 
And water from the spring. 

* Then, pilgrim, turn ; thy cases forego ; 

All earth-born cares are wrong : 
Man wants but little here below, 
Nor wants that little long.* 

Soft as the dew from heaven descends. 

His gentle accents fell : 
The modest stranger lowly bends. 

And follows to the cell. 

Far in a wilderness obscure 

The lonely mansion lay ; 
A refuge to the neighbouring poor, 

And strangers led astray. 

No stores beneath its humble thatch 
Required a master's care ; 

The wicket, opening with a latch, 
Keceived the harmless pair. 

And now, when busy crowds retire, 
To take their evening rest. 

The hermit triram'd his little fire. 
And cheer'd his pensive guest ; 

And sprend his vegetable store, 
And gaily press'd, and smiled ; 

And, skiird in legendary lore. 
The lingering hours beguiled. 

Around, in sympathetic mirth, 
Its tricks the kitten tries ; 

The cricket chirrups in the hearth, 
The crackling faggot flies. 

But nothing could a charm impart 
To soothe the stranger's wo ; 

For grief was heavy at his heart. 
And tears began to flow. 

His rising cares the hermit spied. 
With answering care oji^ress'd : 

'And whence, unhappy youth,' he cried, 
* The sorrows of thy breast t 

* From better habitations spum'd. 

Reluctant dost thou rove ? 
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Or griev« for friendship miretiim'd. 
Or unregarded lore 1 

'Alas' the joys that fertnne brings. 

Are trifling, and decay ; 
And those who prize the paltry things/ 

More trifling still than they. 

' And what is friendship bat a name, 

A charm that lulls to sleep ; 
A shade that follows wealth or fame. 

But leayes the wretch to weepl 

' And love is still an emptier sonnd ; 

Ihe modem fair one's jest ; 
On earth unseen, or only found 

To warm the turtle's nest. 

' Por shame, fond youth ! thy sorrows hush. 

And spurn the sex/ 'he said : 
But while he spoke, a rising blush 

His love-lorn guest betray'd. 

Surprised, he sees new beauties rise. 

Swift mantling to the view, 
Like colours o'er the morning skies ; • 

As bright, as transient too. 

The bashful look, the rising breast. 

Alternate spread alarms : 
The lovely stranger stands confessed 

A maid, in all her charms. 

And, < Ah ! forgive a stranger rude, 

A wretch forlorn,* she cried; 
' Whose feet unhallow'd thus intrnde 

Where heaven and you reside : 

' But let a maid thy pity share. 

Whom love has taught to stray ; 
Who seeks for rest, but finds despair • 

Companion of her way. 

' My father lived beside the Tyne ; 

A wealthy lord was he ; 
And all his wealth was mark'd as mine*; 

He had but only me. 

< To win me from his tender arms, 

Unnumber'd suitors came : 
Who praised me for imputed charms. 

And felt, or feign'd a flame. 

* Each hour a mercenary crowd 

With richest proffers strove ; 
Amongst the rest young Edwin bow'd. 

But never talk'd of love. 
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' In hnmble, simplest habit clad» 

No wealth or power had he : 
Wisdom and worth were all he had^ 
But these were all to me, 

* The blossom opening to the day. 

The dews of heavto refined, 
Could naught of purity display. 
To emulate his mind. 

' The dew, the blossom on the tree, 

With charms inconstant shine ; 
Their charms were his, but, wo to me. 

Their constancy was mine ! 

' For still I tried each fickle art, 

Importunate and vain ; 
And while his passion touch'd my hearty 

I triumph 'd in his pain : 

< Till, quite dejected with my scorn. 

He left me to my pride, 
And sought a solitude forlorn. 
In secret, where he died. 

' But mine the sorrow, mine the fault, 

And well^y life shall pay : 
I '11 seek the solitude he sought, 

And stretch me where he lay. 

* And there, forlorn, despairing, hid« 

1 11 lay me down and die : 
'Twas so for me that Edwin did. 
And so for him will I«' 

' Forbid it. Heaven !* the hermit cried. 

And clasp' d her to his breast : — 
The wondering fair one tum'd to chide ; 

Twas Edwin's self that press'd ! 

< Tarn, Angelina, erer dear ; 

My charmer, turn, to see 
Thy own, thy long-lost Edwin here, 
Kestored to lore and thee ! 

' Thus let me hold thee to my heart. 

And every care resign : 
And shall we never, never part. 

My life— my all that 's mine 1 

' No, never from this hour to part. 

We '11 live and love so true ; 
The sigh, that rends thy constant heart, 

vShall break thy Edwin's too.' 

While this ballad was reading, Sophia seemed to mix 
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an air'of tendernfess with ber approbatioD. But our tran* 
quUlity was sooo disturbed by the report of a gun just 
by us; aiid« immediately after, a man was seen bursting 
through the hedge, to take up the game he had killed* 
This sportsman was the squire's chaplain, who had shot 
one of the blackbirds that so agreeably entertained us. 
So loud a report, and so near, startled my daughters ; 
and I could perceiTe that Sophia, in the fright, had 
thrown herself into Mr. Burchell's arms for protection. 
The gentleman came up, and asked pardon for having 
disturbed us, affirming that he was ignorant of our being 
80 near : be therefore sat down by my youngest daughter, 
and, sportsman-like, oflSered her what he had killed that 
morning. She was going to refuse, but a private look 
from her mother soon induced her to correct the mistake, 
and accept his present, though With some reluctance. My 
wife, as usual, discovered her pride in a whisper ; ob- 
serving, that Sophy had made a conquest of the chap- 
lain, as well as her sister had of the squire : ' I suspected, 
however, with more probability, that her affections were 
(laced upon a different object. The chaplain's errand 
Tfas to inform us, that Mr. Thomhill had provided music 
and refreshments, and intended that night giving the young 
^es a ball by moonlight on the grass-plot before our 
door. * Nor can I deny,' continued he, * but I have an 
iQterest in being first to deliver this message, as I expect 
for my reward to be honoured with Miss Sophia's hand 
u a partner.' To this my girl replied, that she should 
have no objection, if she could do it with honour. ' But 
liere,' continued she, *• is a gentleman,' looking at Mr. 
Burcbell, * who has been my companion in the task for 
^e day, and it is fit he should share in its amusements.'' 
Ur. Burcbell returned her a compliment for her iuten- 
tioos, but resigned her up to the chaplain, adding, that 
he was to go that night five miles, oeing invited to a 
harvest^supper. His refusal appeared to roe a little ex- 
traordinary; nor could I conceive how so sensible a girl 
M my youngest could thus prefer a man of broken for- 
tunes to one whose expectations were much greater. But 
^ ibea aie^most capable of distinguishing merit in women, 

c 



84 THE YICAR OF WAKB9ISLD« 

•o the ladies often form the truest judgment of us, TImi 
Jwo sexes seem placed as spies upon each other^ and .are 
furnished with difierei|t abilittes, adapted for mutual io-» 
spectiott. 



CiiAr. IX.— Two ladies of great distinction introduced^ superior 
finery erer seems to confer superior breeding. 

Mr. Burcbell had scarcely taken leave, and Sophia 
consented to dance with the chaplain, when my utde 
ones came running out to tell us» that the squire was 
come with a crowd of company. Upon our return, 'we 
found our landlord with a coupie of unaer-gentlemen, and 
two young ladies richly dressed, whom be introduced as 
women of very great distinction and fashion from town. 
We happened not to have chairs enougb for the whole 
company ; but Mr. Thornhill immediately proposed that 
every gentleman should sit in a lady s lap. This I poat-* 
tively objected to, notwithstanding a look of disapproba- 
tion from my wife : Moses was therefore despatched to 
borrow a couple of chairs ; and, as we were in want of 
ladies to make up a set of country-dancers, the two gen* 
tiemen went with him in quest of a couple of partners* 
Chairs and partners were soon provided. The gentlemea 
returned with my neighbour Flamborough's rosy daugh- 
ters, flaunting with red top-knots. But an unlucky cir« 
cumstance was not adverted to : though the Miss Flam- 
bgroughs were reckoned the very best dancers in the 
parish, and understood the jig and the roundabout to per- 
fection, yet they were totally unacquainted with country- 
dances. This at first discomposed us ; however, after a 
little shoving and dragging, they at last went merrily on. 
Our music consisted of two fiddles, with a pipe and tabor. 
The moon shone bright ; Mr, Thornhill and my eldest 
daughter led up the ball, to the great delight of tibe spec- 
tators ; for the neighbours, hearing what was going for- 
ward, came flocking about us. My girl moved with ao 
much grace and vivacity, that my wife could not avoid 
diApovering the pride of her hearty by assuring me, that 
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AMigh the little cMt did it so deireriy, all th$ «tep9 were 
flioleii from heraeif. The ladies of tfaie town strove hard 
to be equally easy, hot without siu^ess : they swam, 
sprawled, languished, and frisked ; but all would not do ! 
the gacers, indeed, owned that it was fine ; but neighbour 
Flamborough observed, that Miss Livy's' feet seemed as 
pat to the music as its echo. After the dance had coti-^ 
tinued about an hour, the two ladies, who were appre- 
hensive of catching cold, moved to break up the ball. 
One of them, I thought, expressed her sentiments upon 
this oceasion in a very coarse manner, when she observed, 
that, by Uie * living jingo, she was all of a muck of sweat.' 
irpon our return to the house, we fotfnd a very elegant 
cold supper, which Mr. Thornhill had ordered to be 
bfoaght with him. The conversation, at this time, was 
more reserved than before. The two ladies threw my 
girls quite into the shade; for they would talk of nothing 
but high life, and high-lived company; with other fa- 
sbicNiable topics, such as pictures, taste, Shal^speare, and 
the BHisical glasses. 'Tis true, they once or twice morti-> 
fied us sensibly by slipping out an oath ; but that^ ap^ 
peared to me as the surest symptom of their distinction, 
though I am since informed that swearing is perfectly 
unfaidiionable. Their finery, however, threw a veil over 
any grossness in their con veisation . My daughters seemed 
to j^^gard their superior accomplishments with envy ; and 
whatever appeared amiss was ascribed to tip-top quality 
braediag. But- the condescension of the ladies was still 
superior to their other accomplishments : one of them 
observed, that had Miss Olivia seen a little more of the 
world, it would greatly improve her ; to which the other 
added, that a single winter in town would make her little 
Smfaia ()Hlte another thing. My wife warmly assented 
to both, adding, that there was nothing she more ardently 
wnlied than to give her girls a single winter's polishing^ 
To this I could not help replying, that their breeding was 
already superior to their fortune ; and that greater refine** 
ment would only serve to make their poverty ridiculous, 
and give them a taste for pleasures they had no right to 
' And what pleasures/ cried .Mr. TfaornhiH, * d& 
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tfaey not deserve to possess, who have so much in their 
power to bestow ? As for my part/ continued be, * my 
fortune is pretty large ; love, liberty, and pleasure, are 
py maxims ; but, curse me, if a settlement of half my 
estate could give my charming Olivia pleasure, it shonld 
be hers, an'd the only favour I would ask in return would 
be to add myself to the benefit.' I was not such a stranger 
to the wor^d as to be ignorant that this was the fashion* 
able cant to disguise the insolence of the basest proposal ; 
'but I made an effort to suppress my resentment. * Sir,' 
cried I, * the family which you now condescend to favour 
with your company has been bred with as nice a sense of 
honour as you : any attempts to injure that may be at* 
tended with very dangerous consequences. Honour, sir, 
is our only possession at present,- and of that last treasure 
we must be particularly careful.' I was soon sorry for 
the warmth with which I had spoken this, when the young 
gentleman, grasping my hand, swore he commended my 
spirit, though he disapproved my suspicions. * As to your 
present hint,^ continued he, ' I protest nothing was farther 
from my heart than such a thought. Mo, by all that's 
temptinig, the virtue that will stand a regular siege was 
never to ray taste ; for all my amours are carried by a 
coup de main,' 

' The two ladies, who affected to be ignorant of the rest» 
seemed highly displeased with this last stroke of freedom; 
and began a very discreet and serious dialogue upon 
yirtue: in thb, my wife, the chaplain, and I sooi^ 
joined; and the squire himself was at last brought to 
confess a sense of sorrow for his former excesses. ^We 
talked of the pleasures of temperance, and of the sunshine 
in the mind unpolluted with guilt. I was so well pleased, 
that my little ones were kept up beyond the usual time, 
to be edified by so much good conversation. Mr. Thorn- 
hill even went beyond me, and demanded if I had any 
^l^ection to giving prayers. I joyfully embraced the 
proposal ; and in this manner the night was passed in a 
most coipfortable way, till at length the company began 
to think of returning. The ladies seemed very unwilling 
tp part with my daughter^, for whom they had.conceived a 
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pftfficnlar affectioD^ and joiaed ia a reqaest to hare tha 
frfeasmre of their compaay home. The squire seconded 
Ae proposal, and my wife added her entreaties; the 
girls too looked upon me as if they wished to go. In 
diia perplexity I made two or three excuses, which my 
daughters as readily removed ; so that at kst I was 
6bliged to give a peremptory refusal, for which we had 
JBotliiDg but snllen looks and short answers the whole day 
ensoing. 



Chap. X.-»The fimily endeavoots to cope with their betters— the 
miaeriee of the poor, when they attempt to appear aboye their cis- 
cnmatancea. 

I now began to find that all my long and painful lee* 
tnres upon temperance, simplicity, and contentment, 
were entirely disregarded. The distinctions lately paid 
as by oar betters awakened that pride which I had laid 
asleep, bat not removed. Our windows again, as for* 
merly, were filled with washes for the neck and face : 
the aun was dreaded as an enemy to the skin without 
doors, and the fire as a spoiler of the complexion within. 
My wife observed, that rising too early would hurt her 
daughters' eyes, that working after dinner would redden 
their oosies, and she convinced me that the hands never 
looked so white as when they did nothing. Instead, 
therefore, of finishing George's shirts, we now had them 
aew-modelling their old gauzes, or flourishing upon cat- 
gut. The poor Miss Flamboroughsi, their rormer gay 
companions, were cast off as mean acquaintance ; and the 
whole conversation now fell upon high life and high*lived 
company, with pictures, taste, Shakspeare, and the mu* 
sical glasses. 

' But we could have borne aU this, had not a fortune^' 
telling gipsy come to raise us into perfect sublimity. 
The tawny sibyl no sooner appeared, than my girls came 
tunning to me for a shilling a*piece, to cross her hand 
V^ith silver. To say the truth, I was tired of being al- 
vays ifm, aad cou}4 not help gratifying their request. 
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because I lored to see them liappy . I fare each of them 
a shilliDi^ ; though, foe the honour of the faiitil)r» it must 
be obserred, that they never vent without money them- 
selves, as my wife always generously let them have a 
g[uinea each, to keep in 'their pockets ; but with strict in- 
junctions never to change it. After they had been 
closeted up with the fortune-teller for some time, I knew 
by their looks, upon their returning, that they had been, 
promised something great. * Well, my girls, how have 
you sped? Tell me, Livy, has the fortune-teller given 
thee a pennyworth V — ' I protest, papa,' says the girl, 
* I believe she deals with somebody tnat 's not right ; for 
she positively declared, that I am to be married to m 
squire in less than a twelvemonth.' — * Well, now, Sophy, 
my child,' said I, * and what sort of a husband are you 
to hate ?'— ' Sir,' replied she,. < I am to have a lord soon 
after my sister has married the squire.' — ' How P cried 
I, Ms that all you are to have for your two shillinga? 
Only a. lord and a squire for two shillings? Yo« fools, 
I could have promised, you a prince and a nabob for half 
the money.' 

This curiosity of theirs, however, was attended vnth 
very serious effects: we now began to think oursehrea 
designed by the stars to something exialted, and already 
anticipated our future grandeur. . 

It has been a thousand times observed, and I must 
observe it once more, that the hours we pass with happy 
prospects in view are more pleasing than those crovmed 
with fruition : in the first case, we cook the dish to our 
own appetite ; in the latter, nature cooks it for us. It is 
impossible to repeat the train of agreeable reveries we 
called up for our entertainment. We looked upon onr 
fortunes as once more rising; and as the whole parisb 
asserted that the squire was in love with my daughter, 
she was actually so with him ; for they persuaded her 
into the passion. In this agreeable interval, my wife 
bad the most lucky dreams in the worid, which she took 
care to t^l us eveiy morning with great solemnity and 
exactness. It was one night a coffin and cross-lxmes, 
the sign of an approaching wedding ; at another time film 
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iouifiaed her daag^ter^s pockets filled ivith Sarthings, a 
eertaia sigo they would shortly be stuffed with gold. The 
girls iheiBseUes bad their omens : they felt strange kisses 
on their lips ; tbey saw rings in the candle ; purses 
bouBced from the fire ; and true-love knots lurked in the 
bottom of every tea^cup* 

Towards the end of the week» we received a card front 
the town ladies, in which» with their compliments, they 
hoped to see all our family at church the Sunday follow* 
ing. All Saturday morning I could perceive, in conse- 
quence of this, my wile and daughters in close confereqce 
together, and now and then glancing at' me with looks 
that betrayed a latent plot. To be sincere, I had strong 
suspicions that some absurd proposal was preparing for 
appearing with splendor the next day. In the evenings 
^o®y began their operations in a very regular manner, 
and my wife undertook to conduct the siege. After tea, 
when I seemed in spirits, she began thus : ' 1 fancy, Charles^ 
my dear, we shall have a great deal of good company at? 
our chnrch to-morrow.' — ' Perhaps we may, my dear,' 
returned I; * though you need be under no uneasiness 
about that : you shall have a sermon, whether there be or 
not.* — ' That is what I expect,' returned she ; ' but I' 
think, my dear, we ought to appear there as decently as 
possible, for who knows what may happen V — ' Your 
preeaations,' replied I, ' are highly commendable. A 
decent behaviour and appearance at church is what 
charms me* We should be devout and humble, cheer- 
fiil and serene.'—' Yes,' cried she, ' I know that : but I- 
mean we should go there in as proper a manner as possi- 
ble, Bot altogether like the scrubs about us.' — * You are* 
quite right, my' dear,' returned I ; * and I was going to 
make the vei^y same proposal. The proper manner of 
going is, to go there as early as possible, to have time* 
for kneditation before the service begins.' — ' Phoo^ 
Charles,' interrupted she, * all that is very true ; but not^ 
what I would be at. I mean, we should go there gen* 
teelly. You know the church is two miles off ; and I 
pfotest I don't like to see my daughters trudging up to 
Iheir pew all blowxed and red with walking, and looKingf 
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fer all the world as if they had been wmnen^at a amoek-' 
race. Now, my dear, my proposal is this : there are our 
two plough-horses, the colt tbat» has beea in our family, 
these nine years, and his GompanioB Blackberry, that baa 
scarce done an earthly thing for this month past ; they 
are both grown fat and lazy : why should they not do 
something as well as we ? And let me tell you, when 
Moses has trimmed them a little, they will cut a very 
tolerable figure.' 

To this proposal I objected, that walking would be 
twenty times more genteel than such a paltry conveyance, 
as Blackberry was wall-eyed, and the colt wanted a tail ; 
that they had never been broken to the rein, but had a 
hundred vicious tricks ; and that we had but on^ saddle 
and pillion in the whole house. All these objections, 
. however, were overruled ; so that I was obliged to com* 
ply. The next morning I perceived them not a little 
busy in collecting such materials as might be necessary 
for the expedition ; but, as I found it would be a business 
^ of time, I walked on to the church before, and they 
promised speedily to follow. I waited near an hout in 
the reading-desk for their arrival ; but not finding them. 
come as was expected, I was obliged to begin, and went 
through the service, not without some uneasiness at find- 
ing them absent. This was increased when all was 
finished, and no appearance of the family. .1 therefore 
Ijvalked back by the horse-way, which was five miles 
round, though the foot-way was but two; and when got 
about half-way home, perceived the procession marching 
slowly forward towards the church — ^my son, my wife, 
and the two little ones, exalted upon ope horse, and my 
two daughters on the other. I demanded the cause of - 
their delay ; but I soon found by their looks they had 
met ^ith a thousand misfortunes on the road. The horsed 
had at first refused to move from the door, till Mr. Bur- 
dhell was kind enough to beat them forward for about 
two hundred yards with his cudgel. Next the strape 
of my wife's pillion broke down, and they were obliged 
to stop to repair them before they could proceed. After 
(bat, oue of the horses, took it in his head to stand still. 
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aiiid neither blows nor entreaties could prevail with him 
to proceed. It was just recoTering from this dismal 
#itimtion that I found them ; but, perceiv^ing every thing 
safe, I own their present mortification did not much dis- 
please me» as it would give me many opportunities oC 
future triumph, anjl teach my daughters more humility. 



Chap. XI. — ^The family still resolye to hold up their heads, 

Michaelmas-eve happening on the next day, we were 
invited to burn nuts and play tricks at neighbour Flam- 
borougb*s. Our late mortifications had humbled us a 
little* or it is probable we might have rejected such an 
invitation with contempt: however, we suffered ottr« 
pelves to be happy .> Our honest neighbour's goose and 
dumplings were fine ; and the iambus wool, even in the 
opinion of my wife, who was a connoisseur, was excel- 
lent* It is true, his manner of telling stories was not 
qnite so well : they were very long and very dull, and 
all about himself, and we had laugbed'at them ten times 
before : however, we were kind enough to laugh at them 
once more. 

Mr. Burchell, who was of the. ptirty, was always fond 
of seeing some innocent amusement going forward, and 
set the boys and girls to blindman's buff : my wife too 
was persuaded to join in the diversion, and it gave me 
pleasure to think she was not yet too old. In the mean 
time* my neighbour and 1 looked on, laughed at every 
featy and praised our own dexterity when we were young : 
hot- cockles succeeded next, questions and commands 
followed that* and, last of all, tbey sat down to hunt the 
slipper. As every person may not be acquainted with 
this primeval pastime, it may be necessary to observe^ 
that the company, in, this play, plant themselves in a 
ring upon the ground, all except one, who stands in the 
middle, whose business.it is to catch the shoe, which the 
eompany shove about under their hams from one to an^ 
other, something like a weaver's shuttle. As it is im« 
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possible, iD this case, for the lady who is up to face all 
the company at once, the great beauty of the play lies 
in hitting her a thump with the heel of the shoe on that 
side least capable of making defence. It was in this 
^ manner that my eldest daughter was hemmed in and 
thumped about, all blowzed, in spirits^ and bawling for 
fair play with a voice that might deafen a ballad-singerp 
when, confusion on confusion ! who should enter the room, 
but our two great acquaintances from town, Lady Blarney , 
and Miss Carolina Wilelmina Amelia <Skeggs? Descrip* 
tion would but beggar, therefore it is unnecessary to de- 
scribe this new mortification. Death ! to be' seen by 
ladies of such high breeding in such vulgar attitudes I No^' 
thing better could ensue from such a vulgar play of Mr* 
Flamborough's proposing. We seemed struck to the ground 
for some time, as it actually petrified with amazement. 
* The two ladies had been at our house to see us ; attd, 
finding us from home, came after us hither, as they were 
uneasy 'to know what accident could hate kept us from 
church the day before. Olivia undertook to be our pro* 
locutor, and delivered the whole in a summary way, only 
saying, — * We were thrown from our horses.' At which 
account the ladies were greatly concerned ; but being 
told the family received no hurt, they were extremely- 
glad ; but being informed that we were almost killed by 
the fright, they were vastly sorry ; but hearing that we 
had a very good night, they were extremely glad again. 
^Nothing could exceed their complaisance to my daughters : 
their professions the last evening were warm, but now 
they were ardent. They protested a desire of more last*' 
ing acquaintance. Lady Blarney was particularly at* 
tached to Olivia; Miss Carolina Wilelmina Amelia 
Skeggs (I love to giv^e* the whole name) took a greater 
fakicy to her sister. They supported the conversation 
between themselves, while my daughters sat silent, ad- 
miring their exalted breeding. But as everv reader, 
however beggarly himself, is fond of high- lived dialogues, 
with anecdotes of lords, ladies, and knights of the garter, 
I must beg leave to give him the concluding part of tha^ 
present conversation. 
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' All that I kBow of the matter/ cried Miss Sbeggtt; 

* is this, UMt it may be true^ or it may not be true : but 
this I can assure your ladyship, that the whole rout was 
in amaze ; his lordship turned all manner of colours ; my 
lady fell into a swoon; but sir Tomkyn, drawing his 
sword, swore he was hers to the last drop of hb blood.' 

* Well,' replied our peeress, ' this I can say, that the 
duchess never told me a syllable of the matter, and I 
belie?e her grace would keep notbing a secret from me. 
This you may depend on as a fact, that the next morning 
my lord duke cried out three times to his valet-de-chambre^ 
Jernigan ! Jei-nigan ! Jernigan ! bring me my garters.' 

But previously I should have mentioned the very im^* 
polite behaviour of Mr. Burchell, who, during this dis* 
course, sat with his face turned to the fire, and at the 
conclusion of every sentence would cry out Fudge i m 
expression, which displeased us all, and in some measure 
dmnped tbe rising spirit of the conversation. 

' Bosidesy my dear Skeggs,' continued our peeress^ 

* there is nothing of this in tbe copy of verses that Dr; 
Burdock made upon the occasion.' Fudge I 

* I am surprised at that,' cried Miss Skeggs ; * for be 
seldom leaves any thing out^ as he writes only for his 
own amusement. But can your ladyship favour bm 
with a sight of them V Fudge ! 

' My dear creature,' replied our peeress, ^ do you thiali 
I oarry such things about me ? Though they are very 
fine to be sure, and I think myself something of a judge; 
at least, I know what pleases myself. Indefkl, I was 
ever an admirer of all Dr. Burdock's^ little pieces; for 
except what he does,. and our dear countess at Hanover'* 
square, there*s nothing comes * out but the most lowest 
stuff in nature; not a bit of high-life among them.^ 
Fudge I 

< Your ladyship should except,' says the other, * vou^ 
ewn things in the Lady's Magazine. I hope you'll say 
there's nothiBg low-lived there ? But I suppose we ard 
to have no more from that quarter V Fudge. ^ 

* Why» my dear/ says tbe lady, ' you k^ow my readef 
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and companion has left me to be married to captain 
Roach ; and as my poor eyes won't soffer me to wril6 
myself, I have been for some time looking out for as— 
other* A proper person is no easy matter to nnd ; and, to 
b^ sure, thirty pounds a year is a small stipend for a well- 
bred girl of character, that can- read, write, and behave 
in company : as for tbe chits about town, there ia no 
bearing them about one.' Fudge ! . 
. * That I know,' cried Miss Skeggs, * by eitperience ; 
for of the three companions I had tbis last half-year^ one 
of them refused to do plain work an hour in the day ; 
another thought twenty-five guineas a year too small a 
salary; and I was obliged to send away the third, be- 
cause I suspected an intrigue with the chaplain. Virtae, 
my dear lady Blarney, virtue is worth any price ; but 
where is that to be found V Fudge ! , 

. My wife had been for a long time all attention to tbis 
discourse, but was particularly struck with the latter part 
of it. Thirty pounds, and twenty-five guineas a year, 
made fifty-six pounds five shillings English money ; all 
which was in a manner going a-l>egging, and might easily 
be secured in the family. She for a moment studied my 
looks for approbation ; and, to own a truth, I was of 
opinion, that two such places would fit our two daughters 
exactly. Besides, if the squire had any real affection for- 
my eldest daughter, this would be the way to make ber 
every way qualified for her fortune. My wife therefore 
was resolved that we should not be deprived of such ad- 
vantages for want of assurance, and undertook to harangue 
for the family. ' I hope,' cried she, ' your ladyships 
will pardon my present presumption. It is true, we have 
no right to pretend to such favours, but yet it is natural 
for me to wish putting my children forward in the world ; 
and I will be bold to say, my two girls have had a 
pretty good education, and capacity ; at least, the country 
can't show better. They read, write, and cast accounts i 
they understand their needle, broad-stitch, cross and 
change, and all manner of plain work ; they can pink, 
pointy and frill, and know scTmething of music; they 
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can da up small clothes^ and work upoo catgut; my 
eldest ean cut paper, and my youngest has .a very pretty 
vaoner of telling fortunes upon the cards.' Fudge 1 

When she had delivered this pretty piece of eloquence^ 
the tHTo ladies looked at each other a few minutes in 
silence, with. an air of doubt and ifnportance. At last^ 
mm Carolina Wilelmina Amelia Skeggs condescended 
te obserTe, that the young ladies, from the opinion she 
could form of them from so slight an acquaintance, 
seemed very fit for such employments : ' but a thing of 
this kind, madam,' cried she, addressing my spouse, * re-: 
quires a thorough examination into characters, and a 
more perfect knowledge of each other. Not, madain,' 
continued she, * that I in the least suspect the young 
ladies* virtue, prudence, and discretion : but there is a 
form in these things, madam ; there is a form.' Fudge ! « 

My wife approved her suspicions very much, obser- 
ving, that she was very apt to be suspicious herself; but 
referred her to all the neighbours for a character : but 
this our peeress declined, as unnecessary, alleging that 
hercousdn Thornhill's recommendatiott would be sufficient, 
and upon this we rested our petition. 



Chap. XII. — ^Fortune seems resolved to humble the family of Wake-^ 
field — mortifications are often more painAil than real calamities. ' * 

When we returned home, the night wa^ dedicated to 
schemes of future conquest. Deborah exerted much sa- 
gacity in conjecturing which of the two girls was likely 
to have the best place, and most opportunities of seeing 
good company. The only obstacle to our preferment was 
in obtaining the squira*s recommendation; but he had 
already shown us too many instances of his friendship to 
doubt of it now. Even in bed my wife kept up the 
usual theme : ' Well, faith, my dear Charles, between 
ourselves, I think we have made an excellent day's work 
of it.'-^* Pretty well,' cried I, not knowing what to say^ 
* What, only pretty well ?' returned she: * I think it 19 
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very' welt. Suppose the girls fthouM come to aeke cms* 
qitaiDtaiioe of taste in town ! This I am assured of, that 
Loncfon is the only place in the world for f^ll maimier ef 
hnsbands^ Besides, my dear, strange things happen every 
day; and as ladies of quality are so taken with my 
daughters, what will not men of quality be ? Ekire funts, 
I protest I like my lady Blarney vastly ; so very obli-* 
gingi Howefer, Miss Carolina Wiielmina Amelia Skeggs 
has my warm heart : but yet, when they came to taltc 
of places in town, you saw at once how I nailed them. 
Tell me, my dear, don't you think I did for my children 
there?' — ' Ay,' returned I; not knowing well what to 
ttnok of the matter : ' Heaven grant they may be betb 
the better for it this day three months I' This was one of 
those observations I made to impress my wife with an 
opinion of my sagacity; for if the girls succeeded, then' 
it was a pious wish fulfilled ; but if any thing unfortunate 
ensued, then it might be looked upon as a prophecy. All 
tliis conversation, however, was only preparatory to an* 
other scheme, and indeed IL dreaded as much. This was 
nothing less, than, as we were now to hold up our heads 
a little* higher in the world, it would be proper to sell the- 
colt, which was grown old, at a neighbouring fair, and 
buy us a horse that would carry single or double upon an 
occasion, and make a pretty appearance at church, or 
upon a visit. This at first I opposed stoutly, but it was 
as stoutly defended. However, as I weakened, my an- 
tagonist gained strength, till at last it was resolved to 
part with him. 

As the fair happened on the following day, I had in- 
tentions of going myself; but my wife persuaded me that 
I had got a cold, and nothing could prevail upon her to 
permit me from home. ' No, my aear,' said she, ' our 
son Moses is a discreet boy, and can buy and sell to very 
good advantage : you know all our great bargains are of 
his purchasing. He always stands but, and higgles, and 
actually tires them t4ll he gets a bargain.' 

As I had some opinion of my son's prudence, I was 
willing enough to entrust him with this commission : and 
the «ext morning I perceived his sisters mighty busyin 
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fitting o«t Moses for the fair; trimmiiif his hftir, briisht 
lof his buckles^ and cwsking bis hat with pins. Thn 
bimneas of the toilet being over, vre had at last the satis-i 
Action of seeing him mounted upon the colt, with a deal« 
box before him to bring home groceries in. He had on 
a coat made of that cloth they call thunder and lightning, 
which, though grown too short, was much too good to be 
thrown away : bis waistcoat was of a gosling green ; and 
his sisters had tied hia hair with a broad black ribboni 
We ail followed him scTeral paces from the door, bawU 
ing after him, * Good luck ! good luck V till we eould 
ase bim no longer. 

He was scarce gone, when Mr. Thornhill's butler came 
to congratulate us upon our good fortune, saying, that he 
OTerheeird his young master mention our names with 
great commendation. 

Good fortune seemed resolved not to come alone* 
Another footman from the same family followed, with a 
cacd for my daughters, importing:, that the two ladies had 
reoeiired such pleasing accounts from Mr, Thornhill of ui 
all, that, after a few preyious inquiries, they hoped to 1w 
perfectly satislSed. . * Ay,' cried my wife, * I now see it 
is no easy matter to get into the families of the greats 
bat when one once gets in; then, as Moses says, one may 
go to sleep.' To this piece of humour, (for she intended 
it for wit) my daughters assented with a loud laugh of 
pleasure. In short, such was her satisfaction at this 
message, that she actually put her hand in her pockety 
and gaye the messenger seyen-pence halfpenny* 

This was to be our yisiting day. The next that came 
was Mr. Burchell, who had l^n at the fair. He brought 
my little ones a pennyworth of gingerbread each, which 
my wife undertook to keep for them, and give them by 
letters at a time : he brought my daughters also a couple 
of boxes, in which they might keep wafers, snuff, patches^ 
or eyen money, when they got it. My wife was usually 
fond of a weasel*skin purse, as being the most lucky ; 
bat this by the bye. We had still a regard for Mr. Bur- 
chell, though his late rude behayiour was in some mea- 
rart displeasing ; nor could we now ayoid comnranica* 
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ting our happiness to him, and asking his advice: al- 
though we seldom followed advice, we were all ready 
enough to ask it. When he read the note from the two 
ladies, he shook his head, and observed that an affair of 
this sort demanded the utmost circumspection. This air 
of diffidence highly displeased my wife. ' 1 never doubted, 
sir,* cried she, * your readiness to be against my daugh- 
ters and me. You have more circumspection than is 
wanted. However, I fancy^ when we come to ask ad- 
vice, we shall apply to persons who seem to have made 
use of it themselves.' — * Whatever my own conduct may 
have been, madam,' replied he, ' is not the present ques-; 
tion ; though, as I have made no use of advice myselC I 
should in conscience give it to those that will.' As 1 
was apprehensive this answer might draw on a repartee, 
making up by abuse what it wanted in wit» 1 changed 
the subject, by seeming to wonder what could keep our 
son so long at the fair, as it was now almost night-fall. 

* j^ever mind our son,' cried my wife : * depend upon it, 
he knows what he is about. Ill warrant we'll never see 
him sell his hen on a rainy day. I have seen him buy 
sttch bargains as would amaze one. I'll tell you a good 
story about that, that will make you split your sides with 
laughing. But, as JL live, yonder comes Moses, without 
a horse, and the box at his back.' 

As she spoke, Moses came slowly on foot, and sweat- 
ing under the deal box, whiph he had strapped round his 
shoulders like a pedlar. * Welcome ! welcome, Moses! 
well, my boy, what have you brought us from the fair?! 

« I have brought you myself,' cried Moses, with a sly 

look, and resting the box on the dresser. * Ay, Moses;' 
cried my wife, * that we know ; but where is the h6rse ?' 

« I have sold him,' cried Moses, • for three pounds five 

shillings and two-pence.'— « Well done, my good boy/ 
returned she : * I knew you would touch them off. Be- 
tween oureelves, three pounds five shillings and two- 
pence is no bad day's work. Come, let us have it, then.' 
• I have brought back no money,' cried Moses again : 

* I have laid it all out in a bargain, and here it is,' pull« 
ing out a bundle from his breast : * here they are ; a gross 
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of preen spectacles, with silver rims and shagreen cases/ 
— ' A gross of green spectacles !' repeated my wife, in a 
faint voice : * and you have parted with the colt, and 
brought us back nothing but a gross of green paltry spec-* 
tacles !' — * Dear mother,' cried the boy, * why won*t 
you listen to reason ? I had them a dead bargain, or I 
should not have bought them. The silver rims alone 
will sell for double the money/ — * A ^^ for the silver 
rims !' cried my wife, in a passion : ' I dare swear they 
won't sell for above half the money at the rate of broken 
silver, five shillings an ounce/ — * You need be under no 
uneasiness,' cried I, ' about selling the rims, for they are 
not worth sixpence ; for I perceive they are only copper, 
varnished over.' — • What V cried my wife, • not silver ? 
the rims not silver V — * No,' cried I, * no more silver 
than your saucepan.' — * And so,' returned she, ' we have 
parted with the colt, and have only got a gross of green 
spectacles, with copper rims and shagreen cases ! A 
murrain take such trumpery! the blockhead has been 
imposed upon, and should have known his company 
belter.* — • There, my dear,* cried I, * you are wrong ; 
he should not have known them at all.' — ' Marry, hang 
the idiot!' returned she, * to bring me such stuff; if I 
had them, I would throw them on the fire.' — * There 
Again you are wrong, my dear,' cried I; 'for though 
they be copper, we will keep them by us ; as copper spec- 
tacles, you know, are better than nothing.' 

By this time the unfortunate Moses was undeceived. 
He now saw that he had indeed been imposed upon by a 
prowling sharper, who, observing his figure, had marked 
him for an easy prey. I therefore asked him the circum- 
stances of his deception. He sold the horse, it seems, 
and walked the fair in search of another. A reverend- 
looking man brought him to a tent, under pretence of 
having one to sell. * Here,' continued Moses, ' we met 
(mother man very well dressed, who desired to borrow* 
twenty pounds upon these, saying that he wanted money; 
and would dispose of them for a third of the value. The 
first gentleman, who pretended to be my friend, whis« 
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pered me to bay them, and cautioned me not to let so 
good an offer pass. I sent for Mr. Fiamborough, and 
they talked him up as finely as they did me ; and so, at 
last, we were persuaded to buy the two gross between us*' 



Chap. XIII.— Mr. Burchell is found to be an enemy ; for he has the 
confidence to give disagreeable advice. 

Our family had now made several attempts to be fiae ; 
but some unforeseen disaster demolished each as soon as 
projected. I endeavoured to take the advantage of every 
disappointment to improve their good sense, in proportion 
as they were frustrated in ambition. ' You see, my chil- 
dren,* cried I, ' how little is to be got by attempts to im- 
pose upon the world, in coping with our betters : such as are 
poor, and will associate with none but the rich, are hated 
by those they avoid, and despised by those they follow. 
Unequal combinations are always disadvantageous to the 
weaker side ; the rich having the pleasure, and the poor 
the inconveniences, that result from them. But come, 
Dick, my boy, and repeat the fable you were reading 
to-day, for the good of the company.' 

' Once upon a time,' cried the child, ' a giant and a 
dwarf were friends, and kept together. They made a 
bargain that they never would forsake each other, but 
go seek adventures. The first battle they fought was 
with two Saracens ; and the dwarf, who was very cou- 
rageous, dealt one of the champions a most angry blow : 
it did the Saracen but very little injury, who, lifting up his 
sword, fairly struck off the poor dwarfs arm. He was 
now in a woful plight ; but the giant, coming to his i^* 
sistance, in a short time left the two Saracens dead on 
the plain, and the dwarf cut off the dead roan's head out 
of spite. They then travelled on to another adventure : 
this was against three bloody-minded satyrs, who were 
carrying away a damsel in distress. The dwarf was not 
quite so fierce now as before ; but for all that struck 
the first "bloWf which was returned by another that 
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knocked out bis eye ; but tbe giant was soon up with 
them, and, had they not fled, would certainly have killed 
them every one. They were all very joyful for this vie* 
tory, and the damsel who was relieved fell in love with 
the giant, and married him. They now travelled far, 
and farther than I can tell, till they met with a company 
of robbers : the giant, for the first time, was foremost 
now ; but the dwarf was not far behind. The battle was 
stout and long : wherever the giant came, all fell before 
him ; but the dwarf had like to have been killed more 
than once. At last the victory declared for the two ad«> 
venturers ; but the dwarf lost his leg. The dwarf had 
now lost an arm, a leg, and an eye, while the giant was 
without a single wound : upon which, be cried out to 
his little companion^ My little hero, this is glorious 
sport ; let us get one victory more, then we shall have 
honour for ever. — No, cries the dwarf, who by this 
time was grown wiser; no, I declare off; I'll fight no 
more : for I find, in eve/y battle, that you get all the 
honour and rewards, but all the blows fall upon me.' ^ • ■ 
I was going to moralize upon this fable, when our 
attention was called off to a warm dispute between my 
wife and Mr. Burchell, upon my daughters* intended ex* 
peditton to town. My wire very strenuously insisted upon 
the advantages that would result from it ; Mr. Burchell, 
on the contrary, dissuaded her with great ardour ; and I 
stood neuter. His present dissuasions seemed but the 
second part of those which were received with so ill a 
grace in the morning. The dispute grew high ; while poor 
Deborah, instead of reasoning stronger, talked louder, and 
at last was obliged to take shelter from a defeat in cla- 
mour. The conclusion of her harangue, however, was 
highly displeasing to us all : she knew, she said, of some, 
who had their secret reasons for what they advised ; but, 
tor her part, she wished such to stay away from her house 
for the future. * Madam,' cried Burchell, with looks of 
great composure, which tended, to inflame her the more, 
' as for secret reasons, you are right; I have secret rea<p 
•ons, which I forbear to mention, because you are not 
%ble to aoswer those, of which I make no secret ; but I 
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find my visits here are become troublesome : 1^11 take mf 
leave therefore now, and perhaps come once more to take 
a final farewell when I am quitting the country.* Thus 
saying, he took up his hat ; nor could the attempts of So 
phia, whose looks seemed to upbraid his precipitancy; 
prevent his going. 

When gone, we all regarded each other for some mi- 
nutes with confusion. My wife, who knew herself to be 
the cause, strove to hide her concern with a forced smile, 
and an air of assurance, which I was willing to reprove : 
' How, woman !' cried I to her, * is it thus we treat 
strangers ? Is it thus we return their kindness ? Be as- 
sured, my dear, that these were the harshest words, and 
to me the most unpleasing, that ever escaped your lips !' 
— * Why would he provoke me then V replied she : * but 
I know the motives of his advice perfectly well. He 
would prevent my girls from going to town, that he may 
have the pleasure of my youngest daughter's company 
here at home ; but, whatever happens, she shall choose 
better company than such low-lived fellows as he.' — . 
^ Low-lived, my dear, do you call him V cried I : ' it is 
very possible we may mistake this man's character ; for 
be seems, upon some occasions, the most finished gentle- 
man I ever knew. Tell me, Sophia, my girl, has he ever 
given you any secret instances of his attachment V — * His 
conversation with me, sir,' replied my daughter, * has 
ever been sensible, modest, and pleasing. As to aught 
else ; no, never. Once, indeed, I remember to have heard 
him say^ he never knew a woman, who could find merit 
in a man that seemed poor.' — * Such, my dear,' cried I, 
< is the common cant of all the unfortunate or idle ; but I 
hope you have been taught to judge properly of such 
men, and that it would be even madness to expect hap- 
piness from one who has been so very bad an economist 
of his own. Your mother and I have now better pro- 
spects for you. The next winter, which you will probably 
spend in town, will give you opportunities of making a 
more prudent choice.' 

What Sophia's reflections were upon this occasion I 
^annotpretend to determine : but I ^raa not displeased, at 
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Ae h6U(HA, that ^^e were rid of a guest, frotai whom I 
had much to fear. Our breach of hospitality went to my 
coDscieace a little ; but I quickly silenced that monitoi^ 
by two or three specious reasons, which served to satisfy 
and reconcile me to myself. The pain which conscience / 
gives the man who has already done wrong is soon got / 
over. Conscience is a coward ; and those faults it has not / 
strength to prevent, it seldom has justice enough to ac** / 
CU9e« 



Chap. XIV. — Fresh mortifications, or a demonstration that seeming 

calamities may be real blessings. 

. The journey of my daughters to. town was now resolved 

upon, Mr. Thornhill having kindly promised to inspect 

their conduct himself, and inform us by letter of their 

behaviour : but it was thought indispensably necessary 

that their appearance should equal the greatness of their 

expectations, which could not be done without expense* 

We debated, therefore, in full council, what were the 

easiest methods of raising money; or, more properly 

speakings what we could most conveniently sell. The 

deliberation was soon finished : it was found that our re« 

mainittg horse was utterly useless for the plough, without 

hb companion ; and equally unfit for the road> as want**- 

ing an eye : it was therefore determined, that we should 

dispose of him, for the purpose above-mentioned, at the 

neighbouring fair; and, to prevent imposition, that J. 

should go with him myself. Though this was one of the 

first mercantile transactions of my life, yet I had no 

doubt of acquitting myself with reputation. The opinion 

a man forms of his own prudence is measured by that of 

the company he keeps ; and as mine was mostly in the 

family way, I had conceived no unfavourable sentiments 

of my worldly wisdom. My wife, however, next morn 7 

ing, at parting, after I had got some paces from the door^ 

called me back, to advise me, in a whisper, to have all 

Joy eyes about me. 

I had,, in the usual forms, when I came to the fair, puf 
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my horse through all his paces, but for some time had no 
bidders. At last, a chapman approached, and after he 
had for a good while examined the horse round, finding 
him blind of one eye, he would have nothing to say to 
him ; a second came up, but observing he had a spavin, 
declared be would not take him for the driving home; a 
third perceived he bad a windgall, and would bid no 
money ; a fourth knew by his eye that he had the bots ; 
a fifth wondered what a plague I could do at the fair 
with a blind, spavined, galled hack, that was only fit to 
be cut up for a dog-kennel. By this time I began to 
have a most hearty contempt for the poor animal myself, 
and was almost ashamed at the approach of every cus* 
tomer; for though I did not entirely believe all the feU 
lows told me, yet I reflected that the number of wit- 
nesses was a strong presumption they were right; and St* 
Gregory, upon Good Works, professes himself to be of the 
same opinion. 

I was in this mortifying situation, when a brother 
clergyman, and old acquaintance, who had also business 
at the fair, came up, and, shaking me by the hand, pro- 
posed adjourning to a public-house, and taking a glass of 
whatever we could get. I readily closed with the offer ; 
and, entering an alehouse, we were shown into a little 
back room, where there was only a venerable old man, 
who sat wholly intent over a large book, which he was 
reading. I never in my life saw a figure that prepos- 
sessed me more favourably : his locks of silver gray 
Tenerably shaded his temples, and his green old age 
seemed to be the result of health and benevolence. How« 
ever, his presence did not interrupt our conversation : my 
friend and I discoursed on the various turns of fortune 
we had met ; the Whistonian controversy, my last pam- 
phlet, the archdeacon's reply, and the hard measure that 
was dealt me. But our attention was in a short time 
taken off, by the appearance of a youth, who, entering 
the room, respectfully said something softly to. the old 
stranger. * Make no apologies, my child,' said the old 
man : ' to do good is a duty we owe to all our fellow*> 
creatures : take this ; I wish it were more ; but five pounds 
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will relieve yoar distren^ and you are welcome.' The 
modest youth shed tears of gratitude, and yet his grati- 
tude was scarcely equal to mine* I could have hugged 
the good old man in my arms, his benevolence pleased 
me so. He continued to read, and we resumed our con- 
versation , until my companion, after some time, recoU 
lecting that he had business to transact in the fair, pro* 
mised to be soon back ; adding, that he always desired 
to have as much of Dr. Primrose's company as possible* 
The old gentleman, hearing my name mentioned, seemed 
to look at me with attention for some time ; and when 
my friend was gone, most respectfully demanded if I was 
any way related to the great Primrose, that courageous 
moDogamist, who had been the bulwark of the church. 
Never did my heart feel sincerer rapture than at that 
moment. * Sir,' cried I, * the applause of so good a 
man, as I am sure you are, adds to that happiness in my 
breast which your benevolence has already excited. You 
behold before you, sir, that Dr« Primrose, the mono- 
gamist, whom you have been pleased to call great. You 
here see that unfortunate divine, who has so long, and it 
Would ill become me to say successfully, fought against 
the deuterogamy of the age.' — < Sir,' cried the stranger, 
struck with awe, * I fear I have been too familiar ; but 
you'll fcHTgive my curiosity, sir : I beg pardon.' — ' Sir^' 
cried I, grasping his hand, ^ you are so far from dis* 
pleasing me by your familiarity, that I must beg you *11 
accept my friendship, as you already have my esteem.'—^ 
* Then with gratitude I accept the offer,' cried he, squee- 
ziog me by the hand, * thou glorious pillar of unshaken 

orthodoxy ; and do I behold * I here interrupted what 

he was going to say ; for though, as an author, I could 
tiigest no small share of flattery, yet now my modesty 
would permit no more. However, no lovers in romance 
ever cemented a more instantaneous friendship. We 
talked upon several subjects. At first, I thought him 
rather devout than learned, and began to think he de- 
spised all human doctrines as dross ; yet this no way 
lemened him in my esteem ; for I had for some time be- 
gun privately to harbour such an opinion myself. I 



' > 1// 



M TUB VICAR OF WAKEFIEUn 

therefore took an occasion to observe, that the world in 
general began to be blameably indifferent as to doctrinal 
matters, and followed human speculations too much* 
* Ay, sir,' replied he, as if he had reserved all his learn<^ 
Mg to that moment. : * ay, sir, the world is in its dotage ; 
and yet the cosmogony, or creation of the world, has 

Euzzled philosophers of all ages. What a medley of 
pinions have they not broached upon the creation of the 
world? Sanchoniathon, Manetho,.Berosus, and Ocellus 
Lucanus have all attempted it in vain. The latter has 
' these words : Anarchon ara kai atelutaum to pan^ which 
imply that all things have neither beginning nor end ; 
Af auetho also, who lived about the time of Nebuchadon«« 
Asser, Asser being a Syriac word, usually applied as a 
surname to the kings of that country, as Teglat Phael* 
Asser, Nabon* Asser ; — he, I say^ formed a conjecture 
equally absurd ; for as we usually say, ek to bihHan- 
kubemetes, which implies that books will never teach 

the world ; so he attempted to investigate But, sir, I 

ask pardon : I am straying from the question/ That he 
actually was ; nor could I for my life see how the crea- 
|ioA of the world had any thing to do with the business 
J was talking of;- but it was sufficient to show me that 
jhe was a man of letters, and I now reverenced him the 
tnore. I was resolved therefore to bring him to the touch* 
atone ; but he was too mild and too gentle to contend for 
trictory, Whenever I made any observation that looked 
like a challenge to controversy, he would smile, shake 
hja head, and say nothing ; by which I understood he 
could say much if he thought proper. The subject, there* 
fore, insensibly changed from the business of antiquity to 
that which brought us to the fair; mine, I told him, was 
to sell a horse; and, very luckily indeed, his was to buy 
one for one of his tenants. My horse was soon produced, 
and in tine we struck a bargain. Nothing now remained 
but to pay me, and he accordingly pulled out a thirty 
-pound note^ and bid me change it. Not being in a ca- 
pacity of complying with his demand, he ordered hia 
.footman to be called up, who made his appearance in a 
very genteel livery, vHere^ Abraham/ cried he, Vgo^ 
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and get gold for this ; yoa'li do it at neighbour Jack86D*6» 
or any where.' While the fellow was gone^ he enter<« 
tained me with a pathetic harangue on the great scarcity 
of silver, which I undertook to improve, by deploring at* 
8o the great scarcity of gold; so that, by the time Abra^ 
ham returned, we had both agreed that money was nevev 
80 hard to be come at as now. Abraham returned to in- 
form us, that he had been over the whole fair, and could 
pot get change, though he had offered half-a-crown for 
doing it. This was a very great disappointment to ue 
all; but the old gentleman, having paused a little, asked 
me if I knew one Solomon Flamborough in my part of 
the conntry : upon replying that he was my next-door 
neighbour, < If that be the case then,' returned he, ^ I 
believe we shall deal : you shall have a draft upon him 
payable at sight ; and, let me tell you, he is as warm a 
man as any within five miles round him. Honest SoUm 
mon and I have been acquainted for many years together^ 
I remember I always beat him at three jumps; but he 
could bop upon one leg farther than 1/ A draft upoil 
my neighbour was to me the same as money ; for I was 
sufficiently convinced of his ability : the draft was signed* 
and put into my hands ; and Mr. Jenkinson, the old gen-« 
tieman, his man Abraham, and my horse, old Blackberry^ 
trotted off very well pleased with each other. 
. After a short interval, being left to reflection, I begait 
to recollect that I had done wrong iu taking a draft from 
a stranger, and so prudently resolved upon following the 
purchaser, and having back my horse : but this was now 
too late ; I therefore made directly homewards, resolving 
to get the draft changed into money at my friend's as fast 
as possible. I found my honest neighbour smoking his 
pipe at his own door ; and, informing him that I had a 
small bill upon him, be read it twice over. ' You cao 
read the name, I suppose/ cried I, ' Ephraim Jenkinson ?' 
— * Yes,' returned he : * the name is written plain enough j 
and I know the gentleman too — the greatest rascal undeif 
.the canopy of heaven. This is the very same rogue who 
sold us the spectacles^ Was he not a venerable-looking 
man, with gray hair|. apd no flaps to his pocket-holea I 
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And did he not talk a long string of learning abbot 
Greek, cosmogony, and the world?' To this I replied 
with a groan. * Ay/ continued he, ' he has but that one 
piece oif learning in the world, and he always talks it 
wherever he finds a scholar in company : but I know the 
rogue, and will catch him yet.* 

Though I was already sufficiently mortified, my greatest 
struggle was to come, in facing my wife and daughters. 
No truant was ever more afraid of returning to school, 
there to behold the master's visage, than I was of going 
home. I was determined, however, to anticipate their 
fury, by first falling into a passion myself. 

But, alas I upon entering, I found the family no way 
disposed for battle. My wife and girls were all in tears, 
Mr. Thornhill having been there that day, to inform them 
that their journey to town was entirely over. The t^ro 
ladies, having heard reports of us from some malicious per- 
son about us, were that day set out for London. He 
could neither discover the tendency, nor the author of 
these; but whatever they might be, or whoever might 
have broached them, he continued to assure our family of 
bis friendship and protection. I found, therefore, that 
they bore my disappointment with great resignation, as it 
was eclipsed in the greatness of their own. But what 
perplexed us most, was to think who could be so base aa 
to asperse the character of a family so harmless as ours ; 
too humble to excite envy, and too inoffensive to create 
disgust. 



CisAP. XV. — All Mr. Burcheirs villany at once detected— the folly 

of being over- wise. 

That evening, and part of the following day, was em* 
ployed in fruitless attempts to discover our enemies : 
scarce a family in the neighbourhood but incurred our 
suspicions, and each of us had reasons for our opinioa 
best known to ourselves. As we were in this perplexity, 
one of our little boys, who had been playing abroad* 
brought in a letter-case, which he found on the greea* 
It was quickly known to belong to Mr. Burchell, with 
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whom it bad been seen ; and, npon examination, con- 
tained some faints upon different subjects ; but wbat par- 
ticolarl J engaged our attention was a sealed note, super- 
scribed, ' The copy of a letter to be sent to the ladies at 
Thornhill Castle/ It instantly occurred, that he was the 
base informer; and we deliberated whether the note should 
not be broken open. I was against it ; but'Sophia, who 
said she was sure that of ail men he would be the last to 
be guilty of so much baseness, insisted upon its being read. 
In this she was seconded by the rest of the family ; and| 
at their joint solicitation, I read as follows : — 

* Ladies, 
'The bearer will sufficiently satisfy you as to the persoa from 
wlioin this comes ; one, at least, the friend of innocence, and ready 
to prevent its being seduced. I am informed, for a truth, that yod 
ha?e some intention of bringing two young ladies to town, whom I 
hare some knowledge of, under the character of companions. As 
I would neither have simplicity imposed upon, nor virtue contami- 
nated, I most offer it as my opinion that the impropriety of snob a 
step will be attended with dangerous consequences. It has never been 
lay way to treat the infamous or the lewd with severity ; nor should 
I now have taken this method of explaining myself, or reproving 
feUy, did it not aim at guilt. Take, therefore, the admonition of a 
friend, and seriously reflect on the consequences of introducing in- 
famy and vice into retreats where peace and innocence have hitherto 
resided.' 

Our doubts were^ now at an end. There seemed indeed 
something applicable to both sides in this letter, and its 
censures might as well be referred to those to whom it 
was written as to us ; but the malicious meaning was ob«> 
▼ioos, and we went no farther. My wife had scarce 
patience to hear me to the end, but railed at the writet 
with unrestrained resentment : Olivia was equally se- 
vere, and Sophia seemed perfectly amazed at his base- 
ness. As for my part, it appeared to me one , of the 
▼ilest instances of unprovoked ingratitude I had ever 
met with ; nor could I account for it in any other 
manner, than by imputing it to his desire of detaining my 
youngest daughter in the country, to have the more fre^ 
quent opportunities of an interview. In this manner we 
all sat ruminating upon schemes of vengeance, when ou|: 
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Other little boy came running in to tell us, that Mr. Bm:^ 
chell was approaching at the other end of the field. It 
is easier to conceive than describe the complicated sen- 
sations which are felt from the pain of a recent injury,^ 
and the pleasure of approaching vengeance. Though our 
intentions were only to upbraid him with his ingratitude, 
yet it was resolved to do it in a manner that would be 
perfectly cutting. For this purpose, we agreed to meet 
bim with our usual smiles ; to chat in the beginning with 
|nore than ordinary kindness, to amuse him a little ; and 
then, in the midst of the flattering calm, to burst upou 
him like an earthquake, and overwhelm him with the 
sense of his own baseness. This being resolved upon, 
iny wife undertook to manage the business herself, as she 
really had some talents for such an undertaking. We 
saw him approach : he entered, drew a chair, and sat 
down. * A fine day, Mr. Burchell.' — * A very fine day, 
doctor ; though I fancy we shall have some rain, by the 
shooting of my corns.' — ' The shooting of your horns/ 
cried my wife, in a loud fit of laughter, and then asked 
pardon for being fond of a joke. ' Dear madam,' re- 
plied he, ' I pardon you with all my heart ; for I protest 
1 should not have thought it a joke, had you not told 
me.' — * Perhaps not, sir,' cried my wife, winking at us ; 
^ and yet I dare say you can tell us how many jokes go 
to an ounce.' — * I fancy, madam,' returned Burchell^ 
-* you have been reading a jest-book this morning, that 
ounce of jokes is so very good a conceit ; and yet, ma* 
dam, I had rather see half an ounce of understanding.'— > 
•f I believe you might,' cried my wife, still smiling at us^ 
•thovgh the laugh was against her : * and yet I have seen 
«ome men pretend to understanding, that have very little/ 
-— * And, no doubt,' replied her antagonist, ' you have 
known ladies set up for wits, that had none.* I quickly 
began to find, that my wife was likely to gain but little 
at this business ; so I resolved to treat him in a style of 
more severity myself. ' Both wit and understanding,' 
cried I, * are trifles, without integrity ; it is that which 
|;ives value to every character: the ignorant peasant;. 
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without fault, is greater than the philosopher with many ; 
for what is genius or courage without a heart? 

An honest man 's the noblest work of God.' 

* I always held that hackneyed maxim of Pope/ re^ 
turned Mr. Burchefl, ' as Tery unworthy a man of ge-* 
nius, and a base desertion of his own superiority. As 
the reputation of books is raised » not by their freedom 
from defect, but the greatness of their beauties ; so should 
that of men be prized, not from their exemption from 
fault, but the size of those virtues they are possessed of. 
The scholar may want prudence, the statesman may have 
pride, and the champion ferocity ; but shall we prefer to 
these the low mechanic, who laboriously plods on through 
life without censure or applause ? We might as well 
prefer the tame, correct paintings of the Flemish school, 
to the erroneous, but sublime animations of the Roman 
pencil.' 

* Sir,' replied I, * your present observation is just, 
vrhen there are shining virtues and minute defects ; but 
when it appears that great vices are opposed in the same 
mind to as extraordinary virtues, such a character de** 
serves contempt.' 

' Perhaps,' cried he, * there may be some such mon* 
sters as you describe, of great vices joined to great vir-' 
tues ; yet, in my progress through life, I never yet found 
one instance of their existence : on the contrary, I have 
ever perceived, that where the mind was capacious, the 
affections were good. And indeed Providence seems 
kindly our friend in this particular, thus to debilitate the 
understanding where the heart is corrupt, and diminish 
the power where there is the will to do mischief. This 
role seems to extend even to other animals : the little 
vermin race are ever treacherous, cruel, and cowardly ; 
whilst those endowed with strength and power are gene-* 
rous, brave, and gentle.' 

' These observations sound well,' returned I ; ^ and yet 
it would be easy this moment to point out a man,' and I 
fixed my eye steadfastly upon him, * whose head jEtnd 
beart form a most detestable contrast. Ay, sir/ conti-« 



62 TH£ TICAB OF WAKEFIBL0; 

Doed I, raising my voice, ' and I nm glad to have this 
opportunity of detecting him in the midst of his fancied 
security. Do you know this, sir — this pocket-book ?'— * 
' Yes, sir,' returned he, with a face of impenetrable as- 
Burauce ; ' that pocket-book is mine, and 1 am glad you 
have found it.' — * And do you know,' cried I, * thia 
letter ? Nay, never falter, man ; but look me full in the 
face : I say, do you know' this letter?' — * That letter?' 
replied he ; ' yes, it was I that wrote that letter.' — * And 
how could you,' said I, * so basely, so ungratefully, pre- 
sume to write this letter?' — ' And how came you,* re- 
plied he, with looks of unparalleled effrontery, ' so basely 
to presume to break open this letter ? Don't you know, 
now, I could hang you all for this ? All that I have to 
do, is to swear at the next justice's that you have been 
guilty of breaking open the lock of my pocket-book, and 
so hang you all up at this door.' This piece of unexpected 
insolence raised me to such a pitch, that I could scarce 
govern my passion. ' Ungrateful wretch ! be gone, and 
no longer pollute my dwelling with thy baseness. Be 
gone, and nev«r let me see thee again : go from my door ; 
and the only punishment I wish thee, is an alarmed con* 
science, which will be a sufficient tormentor i' So sayings 
I threw him his pocket-book, which he took up with a 
smile ; and, shutting the clasps with the utmost corapo« 
sure, left us quite astonished si the serenity of his assu* 
ranee. My wife was particularly enraged that nothing 
could make him angry, or make him seem ashamed of 
his villanies. * My dear,' cried T, willing to calm those 
passions that had been raised too high among us, * we are 
not to be surprised that bad men want shame : they only 
blush at being detected in doing good, but glory in their 
vices. 

* Guilt and Shame,' says the allegory, * were at first 
companions, and in the beginning of their journey inse* 
parably *kept together : but their union was soon found 
to be disagreeable and inconvenient to both : Guilt gave 
Shame frequent uneasiness, and Shame often betrayed 
the secret conspiracies of Guilt. After long disagree- 
ment, therefore; they a^ length consented to part for ev«r« 
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Goilt boldly walked forward alone^ to overtake Fate, 
that went before in the shape of an executioner; but 
Sliame, being naturally timorous, returned back to keep 
company with Virtue, which, in the beginning af their 
journey, they had left behind. Thus, my children, after 
men "have travelled through a few stages in vice, shanie 
forsakes them, and returns back to wait upon the few 
Tiftiies they have still remaining/ 



Chap. XVI. — The family use art, which is opposed hy stiU greater* 

Whatever might have been Sophia*s sensations, the rest 
of the family were easily consoled for Mr. Burchell's ab- 
sence, by the company of our landlord, whose visits now 
became more frequent and longer. Though he had been 
disappointed in procuring my daughters the amusements 
of the town, as hec[e»gned, he took every opportunity of 
nppiying tbem with those little recreations which onr 
retirement would admit of. He usually came ip the 
morning; and, while my son and I followed our occupa- 
tions abroad, he sat with the family at home, and amused 
' them by describing the town, with every part of which 
he was particularly acquainted : he could repeat all the 
observations that were retailed in the atmosphere of the 
play-houses, and had all the good things of the high wits 
by rote, long before they made their way into the jestr 
books. The intervals between conversation were em* 
ployed in teaching my daughters piquet ; or, sometimes, 
in setting my two little ones to box, to make them sharp^ 
ss he called it : but the hopes of having him for a son* 
in-law in some measure blinded us to all his imperfec- 
tions. It must be owned, that my wife laid a thousand 
schemes to entrap him ; or, to speak it more tenderly^ 
used every art to magnify the merit of her daughter. If 
the cakes at tea eat short and crisp, they were made by 
Olivia ; if the gooseberry-wine was well knit, the goose- 
berries were of her gathering ; it was her fingers which 
gave the pickles their peculiar green ; and in the compa* 
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Bition of a paddiDg, it was her judgment that mixed the 
ingredients. Then the poor woman would sometimes tell 
the squire, that she thought him and Olivia extremely of 
a size» and would bid both stand up to see which was the 
tallest. These instances of cunning, which she thought 
impenetrable, yet which every body saw through, ^vere 
very pleasing to our benefactor, who gave every day some 
new proofs of his passion, which, though they had not 
arisen to proposals of marriage, yet we thought fell but 
little short of it; and his slowness was sometimes attri- 
buted to native bashfulness, and sometimes to his fear of 
offending his uncle. An occurrence, however, which 
happened soon after, put it beyond a doubt, that he de- 
signed to become one of our family : my wife even re- 
garded it as an absolute promise. 

My wife and daughters, happening to return a visit at 
neighbour Flamborough's, found that family had lately 
got their pictures drawn by a Jimner, who travelled the 
country, and took likenesses for fifteen shillings a head. 
As this family and ours had long a sort of rivalry ia 
point of taste, our spirit took the alarm at this stolen 
march upon us ; and, notwithstanding all I could say, 
(and I said much) it was resolved that we should have 
our pictures done too. Having, therefore, engaged the 
limner, (for what could I do ?) our next deliberation was 
to.show the superiority of our taste in the attitudes. Aa 
for our neighbour's family, there were seven of them ; and 
they were drawn with seven oranges — a thing quite out 
of taste, no variety in life, no composition in the world* 
,We desired to have something in a brighter style; and, 
after many debates, at length came to a unanimous 
resolution of being drawn together in one large historical 
-family-piece: this would be cheaper, since one frame 
would serve for all * and it would be infinitely more gen« 
teel, for all families of any taste were now drawn in the 
same manner. As we did not immediately recollect an 
historical subject to hit us, we were contented each with 
being drawn as independent historical figures. My wife 
desired to be represented as Venus, and the painter was 
requested not to be too frugal of bis diamonds in her sto^ 
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macher and hair: her two little ones were to bie as Cu- 
I pids by her side ; while I, in my gown and band, was to 
[present her with my books on the Whistonian controver- 
sy. Olivia would be drawn as an Amazon, sitting upon 
• a bank of flowers, dressed in a green Joseph, richly laced 
' with gold, and a whip in her hand ; Sophia was to be a 
I shepherdess, with as many sheep as the painter could put 
in for nothing } and Moses was to be dressed out with a 
'bat and white feather. 

Our taste so much pleased the squire, that he insisted 
on being put in: as one of the family, in the character of 
[Alexander the Great, at Olivia's feet. This was consi- 
jdered by us all as an indication of his desire to be intro- 
iduced into the family, nor could we refuse his request. 
[The painter was therefore set to work ; and, as he wrought 
with assiduity and expedition, in less than foiir days the 
whole was completed. The piece was large, and it must 
be owned he did not spare his colours ; for which my 
wife gave him great encomiums. We were all perfectly 
satisfied with his performance ; but an unfortunate cir- 
cumstance, which had not occurred till the picture was 
finished, now struck us with dismay. It was so very 
large, that we had no place in the house where to fix it : 
how we all came to disregard so material a point is incon- 
ceivable ; but certain it is, we had all been greatly 
remiss. This picture, therefore, instead of gratifying 
our vanity, as we hoped, leaned in a most mortifying 
manner against the kitchen wall, where the canvas was 
stretched and painted, much too large to be got through 
any of the doors, and the jest of all our neighbours. One 
compared it to Robinson Crusoe's long-boat, too large to 
be removed ; another thought it more resembled a reel in 
a bottle : some wondered how it could be got out ; but 
Btill more were amazed how it ever got in. 

But though it excited the ridicule of some, it effectu- 
ally raised more . malicious suggestions in many. The 
squire's portrait; being found united with ours, was an ho- 
nour too great to escape envy. Scandalous whispers be- 
gan to circulate at our expense, and our tranquillity was 
continually disturbed by persons who came as friends to 

E 
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tell us what was said of us by eoemies. These reports: 
were always resented with becomiog spirit ; but scandal 
ever improves by opposition. 

We once again, therefore^ entered into consultation 
upon obviating the malice of our enemies, and at last 
came to a resolution, which had too much cunning to 
give me entire satisfaction. It was this : as our principal 
object was to discover the honour of Mr. Thornhill's ad- 
dresses, my wife undertook to sound him, by pretending 
to ask his advice in the choice of a husband for her 
eldest daughter : if this was not found sufficient to in-, 
duce him to a declaration, it was then resolved to terrify 
him with a rival. To this last step, however, I would, 
by no me^ns give my consent, till Olivia gave me tlie 
most solemn assurances that she would marry the person 
provided to rival him upon this occasion, if he did not 

f prevent it by taking her himself. Such was the scheme 
aid, which, though I did not strenuously oppose, I did 
not entirely approve. 

The next time, therefore, that Mr. Thornhill came to 
see us, my girls took care to be out of the way, in order* 
to give their mamma an opportunity of putting her scheme 
in execution : but they only retired to the next room, 
from whence they could overhear the whole conversa- 
tion. My wife artfully introduced it by observing, that 
one of the Miss Flamboroughs was likely to have a very 
good match of it in Mr. Spanker. To this the squire as- 
senting, she proceeded to remark, that they who had 
warm fortunes were always sure of getting good hu9-> 
bands : ' But Heaven help,' continued she, ' the giria 
who have none ! What signifies beauty, Mr. Thornhill ? 
or what signifies all the virtues and all the qualifications 
in the world, in this age of self-interest? It is not, 
what is she ? but, what has she ? is all the cry.' 

' Madam,' returned he, * I highly approve the justice, 
as well as the novelty of your remarks ; and if I were a 
king, it should be otherwise: it should then, indeed, bet 
fine times for the girb without fortunes : our two young 
ladies should be the first for whom I would provide.' 

* Ah, sir,' returned my wife, ' yon are pleased to be 
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kcedous : but I wish I were a queen-, aad then I know* 
where my eldest daughter should look for a husband . Bu t 
now that you put it into my head, seriously, Mr. Thorn-' 
hill, can*t you recommend me a {iroper husband tor her ? 
She is now nineteen years old, well grown, and well edu- 
cated ; and, in my humble opinion, does not want for 
parts.' 

* Madam,' replied he, * if I were to choose, I would 
find out a person possessed of every accomplishment that 
can make an angel happy ; one with prudence, fortune, 
taste, and sincerity : such, madam, would be, in my opi- 
nion, the proper husband.' — ' Ay, sir,' said she ; ' but do 
you know of any such person ?'— * No, madam,' returned 
be, ' it IB impossible to know any person that deserves to 
be her husband •: she 's too great a treasure for one man*s 
possession; she's a goddess: upon my soul, I speak 
what I think ; she is an angel.' — * Ah, Mr. Thornhill, 
you only flatter my poor girl ; but we have been think- 
ing of marrying her to one of your tenants, whose mother 
is lately dead, and who wants a manager ; you know 
whom I mean, — farmer Williams ; a warm man, Mr. 
Thornhill, able to give her good bread ; and who has 
several times made -her proposals :' which was actually 
the case. * But, sir,' concluded she, ' [ should be glad 
to have your approbation of our choice.' — * How, ma- 
dam !' replied he, ' my approbation? my approbation of 
such a choice ? Never. What ! sacrifice so much beau- 
ty^ and sense, and goodness, to a creature insensible of 
the blessing ? Excuse me, I can never approve of such ' 
a piece of injustice ; and I have my reasons.' — * Indeed, 
sir,' cried Deborah, 'if you have your reasons, that's 
another affair ; but I should be glad to know those rea- 
sons.' — 'Excuse me, madam,' returned he; < they lie too- 
deep for discovery ;' laying his hand upon his bosom ; 
' they remain buried, riveted here.' 

After he was gone, upon a general consultation, we' 
could not tell what to make of these fine sentiments. 
Olivia considered them as instances of the most exalted' 
passion ; but I was not quite so sanguine : it seemed to^ 
ne pretty plain, that they had more of love than ma- 
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trimony in them ; yet, whatever they might portend, it 
was resolved to prosecute the scheme of farmer Wiiliams; 
who, from my daughter's first appearance in the country, 
had paid her his addresses. 



Chap. XVII. — Scarcely any yirtue foand to resist the power of long 

and pleasing temptation. 

As I only studied my child's real happiness, the assi- 
duity of Mr. Williams pleased me, as he was in easy 
circumstances, prudent, and sincere. It required but 
very little encouragement to revive his former passion ; 
so that in an evening or two he and Mr. Thornhill met 
at our house, and surveyed each other for some time with 
looks of anger ; but Williams owed his landlord no rent,* 
and little regarded his indignation. Olivia, on her side, 
acted the coquette to perfection, if that might be called 
acting which was her real character, pretending to lavish 
all her tenderness on her new lover. Mr. Thornhill ap- 
peared quite dejected at this preference, and, with a pen- 
sive air, took leave ; though I own it puzzled me to find 
him in so much pain as he appeared to be, when he had 
it in his power so easily to remove the cause, by decla- 
ring an honourable passion. But whatever uneasiness he 
seemed to endure, it could easily be perceived that Oli- 
via's anguish was much greater. After any of these in- 
terviews between her lovers, of which there were several, 
she usually retired to solitude, and there indulged her 
grief. It was in such a situation I found her one even- 
ing, after she had been for some time supporting a ficti- 
tious gaiety. ■* You now see, my child,' said I, ' ths.t your 
confidence in Mr. Thornhiirs passion was all a dream : 
he permits the rivalry of another, every way his inferior, 
though he knows it lies in his power to secure you to 
himself by a candid declaration.' — * Yes, papa,' returned 
she, ' but he has his reasons for this delay ; I know he 
has. The sincerity^f his looks and words convinces me 
of his real esteem, A short time, I hope, will discover 
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the generosity of his sentiments, and convince yon that my 
opinion of him has jbeen more just than yours.' — ' Olivia, 
my darling/ returned I, ^ every scheme that has been hi- 
therto pursued to compel him to a declaration has been 
proposed and planned by yourself, nor can you in the least 
say that I have constrained you ; but you must not sup- 
pose, my dear, that I will ever be instrumental in suffer- 
ing his honest rival to be the dupe of your ill-placed pas- 
sion. Whatever time you require to bring your fancied 
admirer to an explanation, shall be granted ; but, at the 
expiration of that term, if he is still regardless, I must 
absolutely insist that honest Mr. Williams shall be re- 
I warded for his fidelity : the character which I have hi' 
• therto supported in life demands this from me ; and my 
, tenderness as a parent shall never influence my integrity 
[as a man. Name, then, your day; let it be as distant 
as you think proper ; and in the mean time take care to 
iet Mr. Thornhill know the exact time on which I de- 
sign delivering you up to another. If he really loves 
you, his own good sense will readily suggest that there is 
but one method alone to prevent his losing you for ever.' 
This proposal, which she could not avoid considering as 
perfectly just, was readily agreed to. She again renewed 
her most positive promise of marrying Mr. Williams, in 
case of the other's insensibility ; and, at the next oppor- 
tunity, in Mr. Thornhill's presence, that day month was 
fixed upon for her nuptials with his rival. 

Such vigorous proceedings seemed to redouble Mr. 
Thornbill's anxiety ; but what Olivia really felt gave me 
I some uneasiness. In this struggle between prudence and 
, passion, her vivacity quite forsook her, and every oppor- 
tunity of solitude was sought, and spent in tears. One 
week passed away ; but Mr. Thornhill made no efforts 
to restrain her nuptials. The succeeding week he was 
still assiduous, biit not more open. On the third he dis- 
continued his visits entirely; and instead of my daughter 
testifying any impatience, as I expected,' she seemed to 
retain a pensive tranquillity, which I looked upon as re- 
signation. For my own part, I was now sincerely 
pleased with thinl^ing that my child was going to be se- 
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cured in a continuance of competence and peace, and fre* 
quently applauded her resolution, in preferring happiness 
to ostentation. 

It was within about four days of her intended nuptials, 
that my little family at night were gathered round a 
charming fire, telling stories of the past, and laying 
schemes for the future. Busied in forming a thousand 
projects, and laughing at whatever folly came upper- 
most, ' Well, Moses,' cried I, * we shall soon, my boy, 
hare a wedding in the family. What is your opinion of 
niatters, and things in general V — ' My opinion, father, 
is, that all things go on very^well ; and I was just now 
thinking, that when sister Liyy is married to farmer Wil- 
liams, we shall then have the loan of his cider-press and 
brewing-tubs for nothing.' — ' That we shall, Moses,' cried 
I, * and he will sing us Death and th^ Lady, to raise 
our spirits, into the bargain.' — ' He has taught that song 
to our Dick,* cried Moses ; ' and I think he goes through 
it very prettily.'—^ Does he so 7' cried I ; ' then let us 
have it : where is little Dick ? let him up with it boldly.' 
— * My brother Dick,' cried Bill, my youngest, * is just 
gone out with sister Livy ; but Mr. Williams has taught me 
two songs, and I'll sing them for you, papa. Which 
song do you choose — ^The Dying Swan, or the Elegy on 
the Death of a Mad Dog V—' The elegy, child, by all 
means,' said I : ' I never heard that yet ; and, Deborah, 
my life, grief, you know, is dry; let us have a bottle of 
the best gooseberry- wine, to keep up our spirits. I have 
wept so much at all sorts of elegies of late, that, without 
an enlivening glass, I am sure this will overcome me : 
and, Sophy, love, take your guitar, and thrum in with 
the boy a little.' 

AN ELEGY 

On the Death of a Mad Dog, 

Good people all, of every lort, 

Give ear unto my song ; 
And if you find it wondrous short. 

It cannot hold you long. 

In Islingtoni there was a man, 
Of whom the world might say. 
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Thftt ftill a Kodly race he ran. 
Whene'er he went to pray. 

A kind and gentle heart he had. 

To comfort friends and foes ; 
The ndced every day he clad. 

When be put on his clothes. 

And in that town a dog was found. 

As many dogs there be. 
Both mongrel, puppy, whelp, and hound. 

And curs of low degree. 

This dog and man, at first, were friends ; 

But when a pique began. 
The dog, to gain some private ends, 

Went mad, and bit the man* 

Around, from all the neighbouring streets. 

The wondering neighbours ran ;^ 
And swore the dog had lost his wits. 

To bite so good a man* 

The wound it seem'd both sore and sad 

To every Christian eye ; 
And, while Uiey swore the dog was mad. 

They swore the man would die. 

But soon a wonder came to light. 

That show'd the rogues they lied : 
The man recover'd of the bite, 

The dog it was that died. 

*A very good boy, Bill, upon my word; and an 
elegy that may truly be called tragical. Come, my 
children » here 's Bill's health, and may he one day be a 
bishop V 

* With all my heart/ cries my wife ; * and if he but 
preaches as well as he sings, I make no doubt of him. 
The most of his family, by the mother s side, could sing 
a good song : it was a common saying, in our country, 
that the family of the Bleukinsops could never look 
straight before them, nor the Hugginsons blow out a 
candle; that there were none of the Grograms but could 
sing a song, or of the Marjorams but could tell a story/ 
— ' However that be,' cried I, ' the most vulgar ballad of 
all generally pleases me better than the fine modern odes, 
and things that petrify us in a single stanza ; productions, 
that we at once detest and praise. Put the glass to your 
brother, Moies* The. great Cault of these elegiasts is^ 
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\ that they are in despair for griefs that give the sensible 
part of mankind very little pain. A lady loses her muff, 
her fan, or her lap-dog, and so the silly poet runs home 
to versify the disaster/ 

* That may be the mode/ cried Moses, * in sublimer 
compositions : but the Ranelagh songs, that come down to 
us, are perfectly familiar, and all cast in the same mould. 
Colin meets Dolly, and they hold a dialogue together ; 
he gives her a fairing to put in her hair, and she presents 
him with a nosegay ; and then they go together to 
church, where they give good advice to young nymphs and 
swains to get married as fast a^ they can.' 

' And very good advice too,' cried I ; * and I am told 
there is not a place in the world where advice can be 
given with so much propriety as there; for, as it per- 
suades us to marry, it also furnishes us with a wife ; and 
surely that must be an excellent market, my boy, where 
we are told what we want, and supplied with it when 
wanting.' 

* Yes, sir,' returned Moses, * and I know but of two 
such markets for wives in Europe — Ranelagh in England, 
and Fontarabia in Spain. The Spanish market is open 
once a year, but our English wives are saleable every 
.night' 

y * You are right, my boy,' cried his mother ; * old 
I JBugland is the only place in the world for husbands to 
• get wives.' — ' And for wives to manage their husbands,' 
) interrupted I. * It is a proverb abroad, that if a bridge 
' were built across the sea, all the ladies of the continent 
would come over to take pattern from ours ; for there 
are no such wives in Europe as our own. But let us 
have one bottle more, Deborah, my life ! and, Moses, 
give us a good song. What thanks do we not owe to 
Heaven, for thus bestowing tranquillity, health, and com- 
petence ! I think myself happier now than the greatest 
monarch upon earth. He has no such fire-side, nor such 
pleasant faces about it. Yes, Deborah, we are now 
growing old ; but the evening of our life is likely to be 
happy. We are descended from ancestors that knew no 
stain, and we shall leave a gopd and virtuous race of 
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children behind us. While we liye they will be oar 
support and our pleasure here^ and when we die they 
will transmit our honour untainted to posterity. Come» 
my son, we wait for a song : let us have a chorus. But 
where is my darling Olivia ? That little cherub's voice . 
is always sweetest in the concert.' Just as I spoke, Dick 
came running in — * O papa, papa, she is gone from us — 
she is gone from us ; my sister Livy is gone from us for 
ever V — • Gone, child V — * Yes ; she is gone off with two 
gentlemen in a post-chaise ; and one of them kissed her, 
and said he would die for her ; and she cried very much, 
and was for coming back; but he persuaded her again»<^ - 
and she went into the chaise, and said, O ! what will V. 
my poor papa do when he knows I am undone V — * Now, 
then,' cried I, * my children, go, and be miserable ; for 
we shall never enjoy one hour more. And, O, may 
Heaven's everlasting fury light upon him and his ! Thus 
to rob me of my child ! — And sure it will — ^for taking 
back my sweet innocent, that I was leading up to hea^ 
ven! Such sincerity as my child was possessed of! But 
all our earthly happiness is now over. Go, my children, 
go, and be miserable and infamous— for my heart is 
broken within me.' — • Father,' cried my son, * is this your 
fortitude?' — < Fortitude,^ child ? — Yes, he shall see I have 
fortitude : bring me my pistols — I'll pursue the traitor--* 
while he is on earth, I'll pursue him ! Old as I am, he 
shall find I can sting him yet — the villain — the perfi- 
dious villain !' I had by this time reached down my 
pistols, when my poor wife, whose passions were not so 
strong as mine, caught me in her arms. ' My dearest, 
dearest husband,' cried she, ' the Bible is the only wea- 
pon that is fit for your old hands now. Open that, my 
We, and read our anguish into patience, for she has 
vilely deceived us.' — ' Indeed, sir,' resumed my son, 
after a pause, ' your rage is too violent and unbecoming. 
You should be my mother's comforter, and you increase 
her paiui It ill suited you and your reverend character, 
thus to curse your greatest enemy ; you should not have 
cursed him, villain as he is.' — 'I did pot curse him, 
child, did I ?* — * Indeed, sir, you did ; you cursed him 
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twice/— r* Then may Heayon forgive me and him if I did. 
And now, my son, I see it was more than human bene- 
.voience,.that first taught us to bless our enemies. Blessed 
be his. holy name for all the good he has given, and for 
all that he has taken away. But it is not — it is not a 
amall distress, that can wring tears from these old eyes, 
-that have not wept for so many years. My child, to 
undo my darling! May confusion seizse — Heaven for- 
•give me ; what am I about to say ? You may remember, 
,my love, how good she was, and how charming; till 
.this vile moment, all her care was to make us happy. 
,Hjad she but died ! But she is gone ; the honour of our fa- 
mily is contaminated ; and I must look out for happiness 
.in other worlds than here. But, my child, you saw 
them go off ; perhaps he forced her away. If he forced 
her, she may yet be innocent.' — * Ah, no, sir,' cried the 
child ;. ' he only kissed her, and called her his angel, 
and she wept very much, and leaned upon his arm, and 
they drove off very fast.'* — * She *s an ungrateful crea- 
ture,' ccied my wife,- who could scarce speak for weep- 
ing, ' 16 use us thus : she never had the least constraint 
put upon her affections. The vile strumpet has basely 
deserted her parents without any provocation : thus to 
bring your gray hairs to the grave ! and I must shortly 
follow.' 

In this manner that night, the first of our real misfor- 
tunes, was spent, in the bitterness of complaint, and ill- 
supported sallies of enthusiasm. I determined, however, 
to find out our betrayer, wherever he was, and reproach 
his baseness. The next morning we missed our wretched 
child at breakfast, where she used to give life and cheer- 
fulness to us all. My wife, as before, attempted to ease her 
heart by reproaches. ' Never,' cried she, ' shall that 
vilest stain of our family again darken these harmless 
doors. I will never call her daughter more. No ! let 
the strumpet live with her vile seducer : she may bring 
us to shame, but she shall never more deceive us.' 

* Wife,' said I, * do not talk thus hardly : my detest- 
ation of her guilt is as great as yours ; but ever shall this 
house and this heart be. open « to a poor, returningi re* 
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pentant sinner. The sooner she returns from her transp- 
greasion, the more welcome shall she be to me. For the 
first time, the very best may err : art mav persuade, and 
novelty spread out its charm. The first rault is the child 
of simplicity, but every other the offspring of guilt. 
Y^es, the wretched creature shall be welcome to this heart 
and this house, though stained with ten thousand vices. 
I will again hearken to the music of her voice, again will 
I hang fondly on her bosom , if I find but repentance 
there. My son, bring hither my Bible and my staff; I 
will pursue her, wherever she is ; and though I cannot 
save her from shame, I may prevent the continuance of 
her iniquity.' 



Chap. XVIIl. — ^The paraoit cf a fstlier to reclaim a loit child to 

virtue* 

Though the child could not describe the gentleman's 

person who handed his sister into the post-chaise, yet my 

suspicions fell entirely upon our young landlord, whose 

character for such intrigues was but too well known : I 

therefore directed my steps towards Thomhill Castle, re» 

solving tp upbraid him, and, if possible, to bring back 

my daughter ; but before I bad reached his seat, I was 

met by one of my parishioners, who said he saw a young 

lady, resembling my daughter, in a post-chaise with a 

gentleman, whom, by the description^ 1 could only guess 

to be Mr. Burcheli ; and that they drove very fast. This 

information, however, did by no means satisfy me ; I 

therefore went to the young squire's, and, though it was 

yet early, insisted upon seeing him immediately : he soon 

appeared with the most open, familiar air, and seemed 

perfectly amazed at my daughter's elopement, protesting 

upon his honour that he was quite a stranger to it. I 

now, therefore, condemned my former suspicions^ and 

could turn them only on Mr. Burcheli, who, I recoil 

lectedy had of late several private conferences with her} 

but the appearance of another witness left me no room to 

doubt of his villaoy, who averred that he and my daughter 
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vrere actually gone towards the Wells, about thirty miles 
off, where there was a great deal of company. Being 
driven to that state of mind, in which we are more ready 
to act precipitately than to reason right, I never Rebated 
.with myself, whether these accounts might not have been 
given by persons purposely placed in my way to mislead me, 
.but resolved to pursue my daughter and her fancied deluder 
thither, I walked along with earnestness, and inquired 
of several by the way ; but received no accounts, till, 
.entering the town, I was met by a person on horseback, 
whom I remembered to have seen at the squire's, and he 
.assured me, that if I followed them to the races, which 
were but thirty miles farther, I might depend upon over- 
taking them ; for he had seen them dance there the night 
before, and the whole assembly seemed charmed with my 
daughter s performance. Early the next day, I walked 
forward to the races, arid, about four in the afternoon, I 
came upon the course. The company made a very bril- 
liant appearance, all eartiestiy employed in one pursuit, 
- — that of pleasure : how different from mine, that of re- 
claiming a lost child to virtue ! I thought I perceived 
Mr. Burchell at some distance from me ; but as be 
dreaded an interview, upon my approaching him, he 
mixed among a crowd, and I saw him no more. 

I now reflected, that it would be to no purpose to con- 
tinue my pursuit farther ; and resolved to return home to 
an innoc^t family, who wanted my assistance : but the 
agitations of my mind, and the fatigues I had undergone, 
threw me into a fever, the symptoms of which I perceived 
before I came off the course. This was another unex- 
pected stroke, as I was more than seventy miles distant 
from home : however, I retired to a little alehouse by 
the road-side ; and in this place, the usual retreat &f in- 
digence and frugality, I laid me down patiently to wait 
the issue of my disorder. I languished here for near three 
weeks ; but at last my constitution prevailed, though I 
was unprovided with money to defray the expenses of my 
entertainment. It is possible the anxiety from this last 
circumstance alone might have brought on a relapse, had 
I not been supplied by a travelleri who stopped to take a 
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cursory refreshment* This person was no other than the* 
philanthropic bookseller in St. PauPs Church-yard, who 
has written so many little books for children : he called 
himself their friend ; but he was the friend of all man* 
kind. He was no sooner alighted, but he was in haste- 
to be gone; for he was ever on business of the utmost 
importance, and was at that time actually compiling ma-' 
terials for the history of one Mr. Thomas Trip. I im-* 
mediately recollected this $(ood-natured man's red pirn-' 
pled face ; for he had published for me against the deu-' 
terogamists of the age ; and from him I borrowed a few 
pieces, to be paid at my return. Leaving the inn, there- 
fore, as I was yet but weak, I resolved to return home 
by easy journeys often miles a day. 

My health and usual tranquillity were almost restored, 
and I now condemned that pride which had made me 
refractory to the hand of correction. Man little knows 
what calamities are beyond his patience to bear, till he 
tries them : as, in ascending the heights of ambition, 
which look bright from below, every step we arise shows 
us some new and gloomy prospect of hidden disappoint- 
ment ; so, in our descent from the summits of pleasure, 
though the vale of misery below may appear at first dark 
and gloomy, yet the busy mind, still attentive to its own 
amusement, finds, as we descend, something to flatter 
and to please. Still as we approach, the darkest objects 
appear to brighten, and the mental eye becomes adapted 
to its gloomy situation. 

. I now proceeded forward, and had walked about two 
hours, when I perceived what appeared at a distance 
like a waggon, which I was resolved to overtake ; but 
when I came up with it, found it to be a strolling com- 
pany's cart, that was carrying their scenes and other the- 
atrical furniture to the next village, where they were to' 
exhibit 

The cart was attended only by the person who drove 
it, and one of the company ; as the rest of the players 
were to follow the ensuing day. * Good company upon 
the road,' says the proverb, ' is the shortest cut ;' I there- 
fore entered into conversation with the poor player ; and 
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as T once had some theatrical powers iiiyaelf» I descanted 
on such topics with my usual ireedom ; but as I was but 
little acquainted with the present state of the stage» I 
demanded who were the present theatrical writers in 
vogue, who the Dry dens and Otways of the day. * I 
fancy, sir,' cried the player, < few of our modern drama- 
tists would think themselves much honoured by being 
compared to the writers you mention : Dryden's and 
Rowe's manner, sir, are quite out of fashion : our taste 
has gone back a whole century : Fletcher, Ben Jonaon, 
and all the plays of Shakspeare, are the only things that 
go down.' — ' How !' cried I : Ms it possible the present 
age can be pleased with that antiquated dialect, that ob* 
soiete humour, those overcharged characters, which abound 
in the works you mention V — * Sir,' returned my compa- 
nion, ' the public thinks nothing about dialect, or hu«- 
mour, or character, for that is none of their business ; 
they only go to be amused, and find themselves happy 
^hen they can enjoy a pantomime, under the sanction of 
Jonson's or Shakspeare's name.' — ' 80, then, I suppose,' 
cried I, ' that our modern dramatists are rather imitators 
of Shakspeare than nature.* — * To say the truth,' returned 
my companion, * I don't know that they imitate any 
thing at aii; nor indeed does the public require it of 
them : it is not the composition of the piece, but the 
number of starts and attitudes that may be introduced, 
that elicits applause. I have known a piece, with not 
one jest in the whole, shrugged into popularity; and an* 
other saved, by the poet's throwing in a fit of the gripes. 
No, sir, the works of Congreve and Farquhar have too 
much wit in them for the present taste; our modern dia* 
lect is much more natural.' 

By this time the equipage of the strolling company 
was arrived at the visage, which, it seems, had been 
apprised of our approach, and was come out to gaze at 
us ; for my companion observed,^ that strollers always 
have more spectators without doors than within. I did 
not consider the impropriety of my being in such com- 
pany, till I saw a mob gather about me : 1 therefore 
took shelter, as fast as possible, in the first alehouse that . 
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oflfered ; and being shown into tfafe common room, was ac- 
costed by a very well-dressed gentleman, who demanded 
whether I was the real chaplain of the company, or whe* 
ther it was only to be my masquerade character in the ' 
play. Upon my informing him of the truth, and that I 
did Dot belong in any sort to the company, he was con- 
descending enough to desire me and the player to partake 
in a bowl of punch, oyer which he discussed modern po-- 
litics ^with great earnestness and interest. I set him down 
in my mind for nothing less than a parliament-man at 
least ; but was almost confirmed in my conjectures, when, 
upon asking what there was in the house for supper, he^ 
insisted that the player and I should sup with him at his 
house ; with which request, after some entreaties, we' 
were prevailed on to comply. - 



Chap. XIX. — The description of a person discontented with the pre<^ 
sent government, and apprehensive of the loss of our liberties. [ 

The house where we were to be entertained lying at a i 
small distance from the village, our inviter observed, thati 
as the coach was not ready, he would conduct us on foot, 
and we soon arrived at one of the most magnificent man-: 
sions I had seen in that part of the country* The apart- < 
meat into which we were shown was perfectly elegant 
and modern ; he went to give orders for supper, while 
the player, with a wink, observed that we were perfectly, 
in lock. OuV entertainer soon returned, an elegant supper 
was brought in, two or three ladies in an easy deshabille 
were introduced, and the conversation began with some 
sprightliness. Politics, however, was the subject on- 
which our entertainer chiefly expatiated ; for he asserted 
that liberty was at once his boast and his terror. After 
the cloth was removed, he asked me if I had seen the last 
Monitor; to which replying in the negative, * What, nor 
the Auditor, I suppose V cried he. * Neither, sir,' re- 
turned I. * That's strange, very strange,' replied my en- 
tertainer : * now I read all the politics that come out^ 
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the Daily, the Public, the Ledger, the Chronicle, the 
London Evening, the Whitehall Evening, the seventeen 
Magazines, and the two'^eviews ; and though they hate 
ecuih other, I love them all. Liberty, sir, liberty is the 
Briton's boast ; and, by all my coal-mines in Cornwall, I 
reverence its guardians.' — * Then it is to be hoped,' cried 
I, * you reverence the king.' — * Yes,' returned my enter- 
tainer, ' when he does what we would have him ; but if 
he goes on as he has done of late, I'll never trouble my- 
self more with his matters, I say nothing : I think only 
I could have directed some things better. I don't think 
there has been a sufficient number of advisers ; he should 
advise with every person willing to give him advice, and 
then we should have things done in another gutss man- 
ner.' 

* I wish,' cried I, ' that such intruding advisers were 
fixed in the pillory. It should be the duty of honest men 
to assist the weaker side of our constitution ; that sacred 
power, that has for some years been every day declining, 
and losing its due share of injQuence in the state. But 
these ignorants still continue the cry of liberty ; and if 
they have any weight, basely throw it into the subsiding 
scale.' 

'How I' cried one of the ladies ; ' do I live to see one 
so base, so sordid, as to be an enemy to liberty, and a 
defender of tyrants ;— liberty, that sacred gift of Heaven, 
that glorious privilege of Britons ?' 

* Can it be possible,' cried our entertainer, * that there 
should be any found, at present, advocates for slavery? 
Any, who are for meanly giving up the privileges of Bri- 
tons ? Can any, sir, be so abject ?' 

* No'', sir,' replied I, ' I am for liberty, that attribute 
of gods I Gloi'ious liberty ! that theme of modern decla- 
mation. I would have all men kings : I would be a 
king myself. We have all naturally an equal right to 
the throne ; we are all originally equal. This is my opi- 
nion, and was once the opinion of a set of honest men who 
are called levellers. They tried to erect themselves into 
a community, where all should be equally free. But, 
ulas ! it would never answer : for there were some among 
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them stronger, and some more conning than others, and 
these became masters of the rest ; for as sure as your groom 
rides your horses, because he is a cunninger animal than 
lliey« so surely will the animal that is cunninger or stronger 
Ihao he sit upon his shoulders in turn. Since then it is 
entailed upon humanity to submit, and some are born to 
command, and others to obey, the question is, as there 
must be tyrants,. whether it is better to have them in the 
same house with as, or in the same village, or still farther 
off in the metropolis. Now, sir, for my own part, as I 
naturally hate the face of a tyrant, the farther off he is 
removed from me, the better pleased am I. The gene- 
rality of mankind also are of my way of thinking, and 
have unanimously created one king, whose election at 
once diminishes the number of tyrants, and puts tyranny 
at the greatest distance from the greatest number of people. 
Now the great, who were tyrants themselves before the 
election of one tyrant, are naturally averse to a power 
raised over them, and whose weight must ever lean hea- 
viest on the subordinate orders. It is the interest of the 
great, therefore, to diminish kingly power as much as 
possible ; because, whatever they take from that is natu* 
rally restored to themselves ; and all they have to do in 
the state, is to undermine the single tyrant, by which they 
resume their primeval authority. Now the state may be 
so circumstanced, or its laws may be so disposed, or its 
men of opulence so minded, as all to conspire in carrying 
on this business of undermining monarchy : for, in the 
first place, if the circumstances of our state be such, as to 
favour the accumulation of wealth, and make the opulent 
still more rich, this will increase their ambition. An ac- 
cumulation of wealth, however, must necessarily be the 
consequence, when, as at present, more riches flow in 
from external commerce than arise from internal indus- 
try ; for external commerce can only be managed to ad- 
vantage by the rich, and they have also at the same time 
all the emoluments arising from internal industry; so that 
the rich, with us, have two sources of wealth, whereas 
the poor haye but one. For this reason, wealth in all 
commercial states is found to accumulate ; and all such 

F 
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kave hitkerto in time become aristocrattcaL Agfain, dM§ 
yery laws also of the country may contribute to the ac- 
cumulation of wealth ; as when, by their means, the a^- 
tural ties that bind the rich and poor together are brokea ; 
and it is ordained, that the rich shall only marry with the 
lich ; or when the learned are held unqualified to nerve 
their country as counsellors, merely from a defect of opu^ 
lence ; and wealth is thus made the object of a wise man's 
ambition : by these means, I say, and such means as these, 
riches will accumulate. Now the possessor of accumu«» 
lated wealth, when furnished with the necessaries and 
pleasures of life, has no other method to employ the su- 
perfluity of his fortune, but in purchasing power; that is, 
differently speaking, in making dependents, by purchasing 
the liberty of the needy or the venal, of men who are 
willing to bear the mortification of contiguous tyranny 
for bread. Thus each very opulent man generally ga- 
thers round him a circle of the poorest of the people ; and 
the polity abounding in accumulated wealth may be com- 
pared to a Cartesian system, each orb with a yortex of 
its own. Those, however, who are willing to move in a 
great man's vortex are only such as must be slaves, the 
rabble of mankind, whose souls and whose education are 
adapted to servitude, and who know nothing of liberty 
except the name. But there must still be a large numb^ 
of the people without the sphere of the opulent man's in- 
fiuence, namely, that order of men which subsists between 
the very rich and the very rabble ; those men, who are 
possessed of too large fortunes to submit to the neigh- 
bouring man in power, and yet are too poor to set up for 
tyranny themselves. In this middle order of mankind 
are generally to be found all the arts, wisdom, and virtues 
of society : this order alone is known to be the true pre* 
serrer of freedom, and may be called the people. Now 
it may happen, that this middle order of mankind may 
lose, all its influence in a state, and its voice be in a man- 
ner drowned in that of the rabble ; for, if the fortune suf- 
ficient for qualifying a person at [uresent to give bis voice 
in state affairs be ten times less than was judged sufficient 
upon forming the constitution, it is evident, that greater 
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aaniben of the rabble will thou be introduced into the 
political system, and they, erer moTing in the vortex of 
the great, will follow where greatness shall direct. In 
such a slate, therefore, all that the middle order has left 
is to preserve the prerogative and privileges of the one 
principal governor with the most sacred circumspection ; 
lor he divides the power of the rich, and calls off th^ 
great from falling with tenfold weight on the middle order 
placed beneath them. The middle order may be com*- 
pared to a town, of which the opulent are forming the 
siege, and of which the governor from without is hasten* 
ing the relief. While the besiegers are in dread of an 
enemy over them, it is but natural to offer the townsmen 
the most specious terms, to flatter them with sounds, and 
amuse them with privileges ; but if they once defeat the 
governor firom behind, the walls of the town will be but 
a small defence to its inhabitants. What they may then 
expect, may be seen by turning our eyes to Holland, 
Genoa, or Venice, where the laws govern the poor, and 
the rich govern the law. I am then for, and would die 
for, monarchy, sacred monarchy ; for if there be any thing 
sacred amongst men, it most be the anointed sovereign 
of his people ; and every diminution of his power, in war 
or peace, is an infringement upon the real liberties of the 
Bot^ect. The sounds of liberty, patriotism, and Britons, 
have already done much ; it is to be hoped, that the true 
sons of freedom will prevent their ever doing more. I 
have known many of these pretended champions for K* 
berty in my time, yet do I not remember one that vras 
not in his heart and in his family a tyrant.' 

My warmth, I found, had lengthened this harangue 
beyond the rules of good-breeding; but the impatience 
of my eatettainer, who often strove to interrupt it, could 
be restrained no longer. * What !' cried he : * then I have 
been all this while entertaining a Jesuit in parson's clothes ? 
but, by all the coal-mines of Cornwall, out he shall pack, 
if my name be Wilkinson.' I now found I had gone too 
far, and asked pardon for the warmth with which I had 
spoken. ' Pardon?' returned he, in a fury: '.£ think 
weh principles demand ten thousand pardons^ What! 
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give up liberty, property, and, as the Gazetteer says, litf 
down to be saddled with wooden shoes ! Sir, I insist upoii 
your marching out of this house immediately, to prevent 
worse consequences : sir, I insist upon it.' I was going 
to repeat my remonstrances; but just then we heard a 
footman's rap at the door, and the two ladies cried out^ 
f As sure as death, there is our master and mistress come 
home !' It seems my entertainer was all this while only 
the butler, who, in his master's absence, had a mind to 
cut a figure, and be for a while the gentleman himself; 
and, to say the truth, he talked politics as well as most 
country gentlemen do. But nothing could now exceed 
my confusion, upon seeing the gentleman and his lady 
enter ; nor was their surprise, at finding such company 
and good cheer, less than ours. * Gentlemen,' cried the 
real master of the house to me and my companion, ' my 
wife and I are your most humble servants ; but I protest 
this is so unexpected a favour, that we almost sink under 
the obligation.' However unexpected our company might 
be to them, theirs, I am sure, was still more so to us ; and 
I was struck dumb with the apprehensions of my own ab- 
surdity, when, whom should I next see enter the room 
but my dear Miss Arabella Wilmot, who was formerly 
designed to be married to my son George ; but whose 
match was broken off, as already related ! As soon as 
she saw me, she flew to my arms with the utmost joy. 
^ My dear sir,' cried she, ' to what happy accident is it 
that we owe so unexpected a visit? I am sure my uncle 
and aunt will be in raptures when they find they have 
got the good doctor Primrose for their guest.' Upoo 
hearing my name, the old gentleman and lady very po- 
litely stepped up, and welcomed me with most cordial 
hospitality ; nor could they forbear smiling, on being in« 
formed of the nature of my present visit ; but the unfor* 
tunate butler, whom they at first seemed disposed to turn 
away, was, at my intercession, forgiven. 

Mr. Arnold and his lady, to whom the house belonged, 
now insisted upon having the pleasure of my stay for 
some days ; and as their niece, my charming pupil, whose 
mind, in some measure, had been formed under my own 
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instroctioos, joined in their entreaties, I complied. That 
night I was shown to a magnificent chamber ; and the 
next morning early, Miss Wilmot desired to walk with 
me in the garden, which was decorated in the modern 
manner. After some time spent in pointing out the beau-^ 
ties of the place, she inquired, with seeming unconcern^ 
when last I had heard from my son George. ' Alas ! 
madam,' cried I, ' he has now been near three years ab-< 
8ent< without ever writing to his friends or me. Where 
he is, I know not; perhaps I shall never see him or hap<^ 
piness more. No, my dear madam, we shall never more 
see such pleasing hours as were once spent by our tire-* 
side at Wakefield : my little family are now dispersing 
very fast ; and poverty has brought not only want, but in-* 
famy upon us.* The good-natured girl let fall a tear at 
this account ; but, as I saw her possessed of too much 
sensibility, I forbore a more minute detail of our suffer-* 
ings. It was, however, some consolation to me to find 
that time had made no alteration in her affections, and 
that she had rejected several offers that had been made 
her since our leaving her part of the country. She led 
me round all the extensive improvements of the place,- 
pointing to the several walks and arbours, and at the 
same time catching from every object a hint for some new 
question relative to my son. In this manner we spent 
the forenoon, till the bell summoned us to dinner, where 
we found the manager of the strolling company that I 
mentioned before, who was come to dispose of tickets for 
the Fair Penitent, which was to be acted that evening; 
the part of Horatio by a young gentleman who had never 
appeared on any stage. He seemed to be very warm in 
the praise of the new performer, and averred that he never 
saw any one who bid so fair for excellence. Acting, he 
observed, was not learned in a day : * But this gentle- 
man,' continued he, ' seems born to tread the stage : his 
voice, his figure, and attitudes are all admirable. We 
caught him up accidentally, in our journey down.' This 
account, in some measure, excited our curiosity, and, at 
the entreaty of the ladies, I was prevailed upon to ac- 
company them to the play-house, which was no other 
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than a barn. As the company with which I went was 
incontestably the chief of the place, we were received 
with the greatest respect, and placed in the front seat of 
the thetitre ; where we sat for some time with no small 
impatience to see Horatio make his appearance. The 
new performer advanced at last ; and let parents think of 
my sensations by their own, when I found it was my UO"^ 
fortunate son ! He was going to begin ; when, turning 
his eyes upon the audience, he perceived Miss Wtlmot 
and me, and stood at once speechless and immoveable. 

The actors behind the scenes, who ascribed this pause 
to his natural timidity, attempted to encourage him ; but, 
instead of going on, he burst into a flood of tears, and re* 
tired off the stage. I don't know what were my feelings 
on this occasion, for they succeeded with too much ra« 
pidity for description ; but I was soon awaked from this 
disagreeable reverie by Miss Wiiroot, who, pale, and 
with a trembling voice, desired me to conduct her back 
to her uncle's. When got home, Mr. Arnold, who was 
as yet a stranger to our extraordinary behaviour, being 
informed that the new performer was my son, sent his 
coach, and an invitation for him ; and, as he persisted in 
his refusal to appear again upon the stage, the players 

Sut another in his place, and we soon had him with us. 
Ir. Arnold gave him the kindest reception, and I re- 
ceived him with my usual transport, for I could never 
^_^ counterfeit a false resentment. Miss Wilmot's reception 
Was mixed with seeming neglect, and yet I could per- 
ceive she acted a studied part. The tumult in her mind 
seemed not yet abated : she said twenty giddv things 
that looked like joy, and then laughed loud at her own 
want of meaning : at intervals she would take a sly peep 
at the glass, as if happy in the consciousness of irresistible 
beauty ; and often would ask questions, without giving 
-any manner of attention to the answers. 
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■ 

Chip. XX,— The history of a philosophic yagabondi pursuing novel- 

ty, but losing content. 

After we bad supped, Mrs. Arnold politely offered to 
send a couple of her footmen for my son's baggage, which 
he at first seemed to decline ; but, upon her pressing the 
request, be was obliged to inform her, that a stick and a 
wallet were all the moveable things upon this earth which 
be could boast of. ' Why, ay, my son/ cried I, * you 
left me but poor ; and poor, I find, you are come back : 
and yet, I make no doubt, you have seen a great deal of 
the world.' — ' Yes, sir,' replied my son ; ' but travelling 
after fortune is not the way to secure her; and, indeed, 
of late, I have desisted from the pursuit.' — ' I fancy, sir/ 
cried Mrs. Arnold, * that the account of your adventures 
would be amusing: the first part of them I have often 5^ 
heard from my niece ; but could the company prevail for -^ 
the rest, it would be an additional obligation.' — ' Madam,'- 
replied my son, ' I promise you, the pleasure you have in 
hearing will not be half so great as my vanity in repeat- 
ing them ; and yet in the whole narrative I can scarcely 
[promise you one adventure, as my account is rather of 
vwhat I saw than what I did. The first misfortune of my 
life, which you all know, was great; but though it dis» 
tressed, it could not sink me. No person ever had a 
better knack at hoping than I. The less kind I found 
Fortune at one time, the more I expected from her at 
another; and being now at the bottom of her wheel, 
every new revolution might lift, but could not depress 
me : I proceeded, therefore, towards London in a fine 
momins;, no way uneasy about to-morrow, but cheerful 
as the birds that carolled by the road ; and comforted 
myself with reflecting that London was the mart where 
abilities of every kind were sure of meeting distinction 
and reward. 

* Upon my arrival in town, sir, my first care was to 
deliver your letter of recomuijendation to our cousin, who 
was himself in little better circumstances than I» My 
first scheme, you know, sir, was to be usher at an aca- 
demy , and I asked his advice on the affair. Our cousin 
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received the proposal with a true Sardonic grin. Ay, 
cried he, this is indeed a very pretty career that has 
been chalked out for you. I have been an usher to a 
boarding-school myself; and may I die by an anodyne 
necklace, but I had rather be an under turnkey in New- 
gate. I was up early and late : I was brow-beat by the 
master, hated for my ugly face by the mistress, worried 
by the boys within, and never permitted to stir out to 
meet civility abroad. But are you sure you are fit 
for a school ? Let me examine you a little. Have you 
been bred apprentice to the business ? — No. — Then you 
won't do for a school. Can you dress the boy's hair? 
— No. — Then you won't do for a school. Have you 
had the small-pox? — No. — Then you won't do for a 
school. Can you lie three in a bed ? — No. — ^Then yoil 
will never do for a school. Have you got a good stomach ? 
— Yes. — Then you will by no means do for a school. 
No, sir, if you are for a genteel, easy profession, bind 
yourself seven years as an apprentice to turn a cutler's 
wheel ; but avoid a school by any means. Yet come, 
continued he, I see you are a lad of spirit, and some 
learning: what do you think of commencing author like 
me ? You have read in books, no doubt, of men of genius 
starving at the trade ; at present, I'll show you forty very 
dull fellows about town that live by it in opulence : all 
honest, jog-trot men, who go on smoothly and dully, and 
Write history and politics, and are praised : men, sir, who, 
had they been bred cobblers, would all their lives have 
only mended shoes, but never made them. 

' Finding that there was no great degree of gentility 
affixed to the character of an usher, I resolved to accept 
his proposal ; and having the highest respect for litera* 
ture, hailed the antiqua mater of Grub-street with re- 
verence* I thought it my glory to pursue a track which 
Dry den and Otway trod before me : I considered the 
goddess of this region as the parent of excellence; and, 
however an intercourse with the world might give us good 
sense, the poverty she entailed I supposed to be the nurse . 
of genius. Big with these reflections, I sat down ; and 
finding that the best things remained to be said on the 
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irroog side, I resolved to write a book that should be 
wholly oew : I therefore dressed up three paradoxes 
with some ingenuity ; they were false, indeed, but they 
were new» The jewels of truth have been so often im- 
ported by others, that nothing was left for me to import, 
but some splendid things, that at a distance looked every 
bit as well. Witness, you powers, what fancied import* 
ance sat perched upon my quill while I was writing! 
The whole learned world, I made no doubt, would rise 
to oppose my systems ; but then I was prepared to op- 
pose the whole learned world. Like the porcupine, X 
sat self-collected, with a quill pointed against every op* 
poser.' 

' Well said, my boy,' cried I : * and what subject did 
you treat upon ? I hope you did not pass over the import- 
ance of monism y. But I interrupt ; goon. You pub- 
lished your paradoxes : well, and what did the learned 
world say to your paradoxes V 

* Sir,' replied my son, ' the learned world said nothing ^ 
to my paradoxes; nothing at all, sir. Every man of | 
them was employed in praising his friends and himself, ' 
or condemning his enemies ; and unfortunately, as I had { 
neither, I suffered the cruellest mortification — neglect. J 

' As I wa^ meditating one day, in a coffee-house, on 
the fate of my paradoxes, a little man, happening to enter 
the room, placed himself in the box before me ; and, after 
some preliminary discourse, finding me to be a scholar, 
drew out a bundle of proposals, begging me to subscribe 
to a new edition he was going to give the world of Pro* 
pertius, with notes. This demand necessarily pro,duced 
a repl)r^ that I had no money ; and that concession led 
him to inquire into the nature of my expectations. Find* 
ing that my expectations were just as great as my 
purse, — I see, cried he, you are unacquainted with the 
town : I'll teach you a part of it. Look at these pro- 
posals ; upon these very proposals I have subsisted very 
.comfortably for twelve years. The moment a nobleman 
returns from his travels, a Creolian arrives from Jamaica, 
or a dowager from her country-seat, I strike for a sub* 
fcriptiton. I first besiege their hearts with flattery, and 
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then pour in my proposals at the breach. If tbey ■nb' 
scribe readily the first time, I renew my request to beg & 
dedication-fee J if they let me have that, I amite them 
once more for engraving their coat of arnw at the top. 
Thus, continued he, I lire by vanity, and laugh at 
it. But, between ourselves, I am now too well known, 
I should be glad to borrow your face a bit. A nobleman 
of distinction has just returaed fraDi Italy; my face m 
familiar to his porter ; but if you bring this copy of verses, 
my life for it, you succeed, and we divide the spoil.' 

' Bless ua, George,' cried I ; ' and is thb the eniploy- 
ment of poets now ? Do men of their exalted talents 
thus stoop to beggary 7 Can they so far disgrdce thmr 
calling, as to make a vile traffic of praise for bread V 

' O, no, sir,' returned he ; ' a true poet can never be 
80 base ; for wherever tiiere is genius there is pride. The 
creatures I now describe are only beggars in rhyme. The 
real poet, as be braves every hardship for fame, so is he 
equally a coward to contempt ; and none but those who 
are unworthy protection condescend to solicit iL 

' Having a mind too proud to stoop to such indig- 
nities, and yet a fortune too humble to hazard a second 
attempt for fame, I was now obliged to take a middle 
course, and write for bread ; but 1 was unqualified for 
a profession, wbere mere industry alone was to ensure 
■uccess. I could not suppress my lurking passton foe 
applause ; but usually consumed that Ume in efforts after 
excellence which takes up but little room, when it should 
have been more advantageously employed, in the diffu- 
sive productions of fruitful mediocrity; my little piece 
would therefore come forth la the midst of periodical 
; publications, unnoticed and unknown. The public were 
' more importantly employed than to observe the easy 
simplicity of my style, or the harmony of my periods, 
Sheet after eheet was thrown off to oblivion. My essays 
were buried among the essays upon liberty, eastern tales, 
and cures for the bite of a mad dog ; while Fhilautus, 
Philalethes, Phileleutheros, and Philanthropps, all wrote 
better, because they wrote faster, than I, 

*iNow, therefore, I began to associate with none bat 
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^iMppoioted authors like myself, who praised, deplored, 
and despised each other* The satisfaction we found in 
•very celebrated writer*» attempts was inv^ersely as their 
Bumts. I found that no genius in another could please 
■18 : my unfortunate paradoxes had entirely dried up 
that source of comfort. I could neither read nor write 
with satisfaction ; for excellence in another was my aver- 
sion, and writing was my trade. 

. ' In the midst of these gloomy reflections, as I was 
one day sitting on a bench in St. James's Park, a young 
gentleman of distinction, who had been my intimate ac- 
quaintance at the university, approached me. - We sa- 
inted each other with some hesitation, he almost ashamed 
•f being known to one who made so shabby an appearance^ 
and I afraid of a repulse. But my suspicions soon va- 
nished; for Ned Thornhill was at the bottom a very 
good-natured fellpw.' 

* What did you say, George V interrupted I : * Thorn- 
hill ! was not that his name ? It can certainly be no 
other than my landlord/ — < Bless me !' cried Mrs. Ar- 
nold, * is Mr. Thornhill so near a neighbour of yours? 
He has long been a friend in our family, and we expect 
a visit from him shortly.' 

* My friend's first care,' continued my son, * was to 
alter my appearance by a very fine suit of his own clothes, 
and then I was admitted to his table upon the footing of 
half friend, half underling. My business was to attend 
him at auctions, to put him in spirits when he sat for his 
picture, to. take the left hand in his chariot when not 
filled by another, and to assist at tattering a kip, as the 
phrase was, when he had a mind for a frolic. Besides 
this, I had twenty other little employments in the family. 
I was to do many small things without bidding ; to carry 
the cork-screw; to stand godfather to all the butler^s 
children ; to sing when I was bid ; to be never out of 
humour ; always to be humble ; and, if I could, to be 
very happy. 

- * In this honourable post, however, I was not without 
a rival. A captain of i marines, who was formed for the 
place by nature, opposed me in my patron's affections. 
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His mother had been laundress to a man of quality, ancl 
thus he early acquired a taste for pimping and pedigree* 
As this gentleman made it the study of his life to be ac<* 
quainted with lords, though he was dismissed from sevC'* 
ral for his stupidity, yet he found many of them, who 
were as dull as hitnself, that permitted his assiduities* 
As flattery was his trade, he practised it with the easiest 
address imaginable ; but it came awkward afid stiff fromt 
me ; and as every day my patron's desire of flattery in- 
creased, so every hour, being better acquainted with his 
defects, I became more unwilling to give it. Thus I was 
once more fairly going to give up the field to (he captain ^ 
when my friend found occasion for my assistance. This 
was nothing less than to fight a duel for him with a gen^ 
tleman, whose sister it was pretended he had used ill t 
I readily complied with his request; and, though I see 
you are displeased at my conduct, yet, as it was a debt 
indispensably due to friendship, I could not refuse. I 
undertook the affair, disarmed my antagonist, and soon 
after had the pleasure of finding that the lady was only a 
woman of the town, and the fellow her bully, and 
a sharper. This piece of service was repaid with the 
warmest professions of gratitude ; but as my friend was 
to leave town in a few days, he knew no other method of 
serving me, but by recommending me to his uncle, Sir 
William Thornhill, and another nobleman of great dis- 
tinction, who enjoyed a post under government. Whea 
he was gone, my first care was to carry his recommenda- 
tory letter to his uncle, a man whose character for every 
virtue was universal, yet just. I was received by his 
servants with the most hospitable smiles ; for the looks 
of the domestics ever transmit their master's benevolence. 
Being shown into a grand apartment, where Sir William 
soon came to me, I delivered my message and letter^ 
which he read, and, after pausing some minutes, — Pray, 
sir, cried he, inform me what you have done for my 
kinsman, to deserve this warm recommendation. But I 
suppose, sir, I guess your merits ; you have fought for 
him; and so you would expect a reward from me for 
being the instrument of his vices. I wish, sincerely yv'uihg 
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that my present refusal may be some punishment for your 
guilty but still more that it may be some inducement to 
your repentance. The severity of this rebuke I bore 
patiently, because I knew it was just. My whole ex- 
pectations now, therefore, lay in my letter to the great 
man. As the doors of the nobility are almost ever beset 
i^ith beggars, all ready to thrust in some sly petition, I 
found it no easy matter to gain admittance. However, 
after bribing the servants with half my worldly fortune, 
J was at last shown into a spacious apartment, my letter 
being previously sent up for his lordship's inspection. 
Daring this anxious interval, I had full time to look 
around me. £very thing was grand, and of happy con- 
trivance ; the paintings, the furniture, the gildings, pe-« 
trifled me with awe, and raised my idea of the owner* 
Ah ! thought I to myself, how very great must the pos- 
sessor of all these things be, who carries in his head the 
business of the state, and whose house displays half the 
wealth of a kingdom ! sure his genius must be unfatfiom<* 
able ! During these awful reflections, I heard a step 
come heavily forward. Ah, this is the great man him-' 
self! No, it was only a chambermaid. Another foot 
was heard soon after. This must be he ! No> it was only 
the great man's valet-de-chambre. At last his lordship 
actually made his appearance. Are you, cried he, the 
bearer of this here letter ? I answered with a bow. I 

learn by this, continued he, as how that But, just at 

that instant, a servant delivered him a card ; and, without 
taking farther notice, he went out of the room, and left 
me to digest my own happiness at leisure. I saw no 
more of him, till told by a footman that his lordship was 
going to his coach at the door. Down I immediately 
followed, and joined my voice to that of three or four 
more, who came like me to petition for favours. His 
lordship, however, went too fast for us, and was gaining 
his chariot-door with large strides, when I. hallooed out 
to know if I was to have any reply. He was by this 
time got in, and muttered an answer, half of which I 
only heard, the other half was lost in the rattling of his 
diariot-wbeels, I stood for some time with my neck 
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stretcbed out, in the posture of one that was listeilin j^ td 
catch the glorious sounds, till, looking round me, I fbuad 
B^yself alone at his lordship's gate. 

* My patience,' continued ray son, * was now quite ex« 
hausted. Stung with the thousand indignities I had met 
with, I was willing to cast myself away, and only 
wanted the gulf to receive me.. I regarded myself as 
one of those vile things that Nature designed should be 
thrown by into her lumber-room, there to perish in ob- 
scurity. I bad still, however, half-a-guinea left, and of 
that I thought Fortune herself should not deprive me ; 
but, in order to be sure of this, I was resolved to go in* 
stantly and spend it while I had it, and then trust to 
occurrences for the rest. As I was going along with this 
resolution, it happened that Mr. Crispe's office seemed 
invitingly open to give me a welcome reception. In this 
office Mr. Crispe kindly offers all his majesty's subjects 
a generous promise of dO/. a year, for which promise all 
they give in return is their liberty for life, and permis* 
aion to let him transport them to America as slaves. I 
was happy at finding a place where I could lose my 
fears in aesperation ; and entered this cell (for it had the 
appearance of one) with the devotion of a monastic. 
Here I found a number of poor creatures all in circum- 
stances like myself, expecting the arrival of Mr. Crispe, 
presenting a true epitome of English impatience. Each 
Untractable soul at variance with fortune wreaked her 
injuries on their own hearts ; but Mr. Crispe at last came 
down, and all our murmurs were hushed. He deigned 
to regard me with an air of peculiar approbation ; and in^ 
deed he was the first man, who, for a month past, talked 
to me with smiles. After a few questions, he found I 
was fit for every thing in the world. He paused awhile 
upon the properest means of providing for me ; and, slap- 
ping his forehead, as if he had found it, assured me that 
there was at that time an embassy talked of from the 
synod of Pennsylvania to the Chickasaw Indians, and 
that he would use his interest to get me made secretary. 
I knew in my own heart the fellow lied, and yet his pro- 
mise gave me pleasure^ there was something so magaifi- 
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cent ill the aoiuid. I fiurly» therefore, divided my 
half-guinea, one half of which went to be added to his 
thirty thousand pounds, and with the other half I resolved 
to go to the aext tavern, to be there more hsppy than he* 
. * As I was going out with that resolution, i was met 
at the door by the captain of a ship, with whom I had 
formerly some little acquaintance, and he agreed to be 
ny companion over a bowl of punch. As I never chose 
to make a secret of my circumstances, he assured me that 
I was on the very point of ruin, in listening to the office- 
keeper's promises ; for that he only designed to sell me to 
the plantations. But, continued he, I fancy you might, 
by a much shorter voyage, be very easily put into a gen- 
teel way of bread. Take uiy advice. My ship sails to- 
morrow for Amsterdam : what if you go in her as a pas* 
aenger ? The moment you land, all you have to do is to 
teach the Dutchmen English, and I warrant you 'II get 
pupils and money enough. I suppose you understand 
£nglish, added he, by this^ time, or the deuce is in it, 
I confidently assured him of that ; but expressed a doubt 
whether the Dutch would be willing to learn English. 
He affirmed, with an oath, that they were fond of it to 
distraction ; and upon that affirmation I agreed with his 
proposal, and embarked the next day to teach the Dutch 
English in Holland. The wind was fair, and our vovage 
short ; and after having paid my passage with half my 
moveables, I found myself fallen as from the skies, a 
stranger in one of the principal streets of Amsterdam* 
In this situation I was unwilling to let any time pass un« 
employed in teaching. I addressed myself, therefore, to 
two or three of those I met, whose appearance seemed 
most promising; but it was impossible to make ourselves 
mutually understood. It was not till this very moment 
dial I recollected, that in order to teach Dutchmen 
English, it was necessary that they should first teach me 
Dutch. How I came to overlook so obvious an objec- 
tion, is to me amazing ; but, certain it is, I overlooked it. 
< This scheme thus blown up, I had some thoughts of 
fairly shipping back to England again ; but, dropping 
into company with an Irish student, who was returning 
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from Louvain, our conversation turning upon topics €^ 
literature, (for, by the way, it may be observed, that I 
always forgot the meanness of my circumstances when I 
could converse on such subjects) from him I learned^ 
that there were not two men in his whole university who 
understood Greek. This amazed me : I instantly re- 
solved to travel to Louvain, and there live by teachings 
Greek ; and in this design I was heartened by my bro* 
ther-student, who threw out some hints that a fortune 
might be got by it. 

* I set boldly forward the next morning. Every day 
lessened the burden Of my moveables, like ^sop and 
his basket of bread ; for I paid for my lodgings to 
the Dutch as I travelled on. When I came to Louvain, 
I was resolved not to go sneaking to the lower professors^ 
but openly tendered my talents to the principal himself. 
I went, had admittance, and offered him my service as a 
master of the Greek language, which I had been told 
was a desideratum in his university. The principal 
seemed, at first, to doubt my abilities; but of these I 
oflered to convince him, by turning a part of any Greek 
author he should fix upon into Latin. Finding me per« 
fectly earnest in my proposal, he addressed me thus: 
You see me, young man : I never learned Greek, and I 
don*t find that I ever missed it. I have had a doctor's 
cap and gown without- Greek; I have ten thousand flo- 
rins a year without Greek ; I eat heartily without Greek ; 
and, in short, continued he, as I don't know Greek, I 
do not believe there is any good in it. 

^ * I was now too far from home to think of returning, sa 
I resolved to go forward. I had some knowledge of 
music, with a tolerable voice : I now turned what was 
once my amusement into a present means of subsistence. 
I passed among the harmless peasants of Flanders, and 

{ among such of the French as were poor enough to be 
very merry ; for I ever found them sprightly in propor- 



tion to their wants. Whenever I approached a peasant's 
'^ house towards night- fall, I played one of my most merry 
L . tunes, and that procured me not only a lodging, but sub*- 

sisteuce for the next day, I ooce or twice attempted to 
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play for people of fashion ; but they always thought my 
performance odious^ and never rewarded me even with a 
trifle. This was to me the more extraordinary, as, when- 
ever I used in better days to play for company, when 
playing was my amusement, my music never failed to 
throw them into raptures, and the ladies especially ; but, 
as it was now my only means, it was received with con- 
tempt; — a proof, how ready the world is to underrate those 
talents by which a man is supported. 

* In t|)is manner I proceeded to Paris, with no design 
but just to look about me, and then to go forward. The 
people of Paris are much fonder of strangers that have 
money than of those who have wit : as I could not boast 
much of either, I was no great favourite. After walk- 
ing about the town four or live days, and seeing the out- 
aides of the best houses, I was preparing to leave this 
retreat of venal hospitality; when, passing through one 
of the ' principal streets, whom should I meet but our 
cousin, to whom you first recommended me ! This meet- 
ing was very agreeable to me, and I believe not dis- 
pleasing to him. He inquired iiito the nature of my 
journey to Paris, and informed me of his own business 
there, which was to collect pictures, medals, intaglios, 
and antiques of all kinds, for a gentleman in London, 
who had just stepped into taste and a large fortune. I 
was the more surprised at seeing our cousin pitched upon 
for this office, as he himself had often assured me he knew 
nothing of the matter. Upon asking how he had been 
taught the art of a connoscento so very suddenly, he as- 
sart me that nothing was more easy : the whole secret 
consisted in a strict adherence to two rules ; the one, al- 
yffB,j% to observe that the picture might have been better if 
the painter had taken more pains ; and the other, to praise 
the works of Pietro Perugino. But, says he, as I once 
taught you how to be an author in London, 1*11 now 
andertake to instruct you in the art of picture-buying in 



^ With this proposal I very readily closed, as it was 
living ; and now all my ambition was to live. I went 
tlieiefoie to his lodgings, improving my dress by his as* 

o 
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I sbtanee ; and, after some time, accompanied him to auc* 
\ tioDB of pictures, where the English gentry were expect* 
^ ed to b^ purchasers. I was not a little surprised with his 
intimacy with people of the best fashion, who referred 
themselves to his judgment upon every picture or medal, 
^» an unerring standard of taste. He made very good 
use of my assistance upon these occasions; for, when 
asked his opinion, he would gravely take me aside, and 
ask mine, shrug, look wise, return, and assure the com* 
pany that he could give no opinion upon an affair of so 
much importance. Yet there was sometimes an occasion 
for a more supported assurance. I remember to have 
seen him, after giving his opinion that the colouring of a 
picture was not mellow enough, very deliberately take a 
brush with brown varnish, that was accidentally by, and 
rub it over the piece with great composure before all the 
company, and then ask if he had not improved the tints* 
* When he had finished his commission in Paris, he 
left me strongly recommended to several men of distinc- 
tion, as a person very proper for a travelling- tutor ; and, 
after some time, I was employed in that capacity by a 
gentleman who brought his ward to Paris, in order to set 
him forward on his tour through Europe. I was to be 
the young gentleman's governor, but with a proviso Umt 
he should always govern himself. My pupil, in fact, 
understood the art of guiding in money concerns muck 
better than I. He was heir to a fortune of about two 
I^undred thousand pounds, left him by an uncle in the 
West Indies ; and his guardians, to qualify him for the 
management of it, had bound him apprentice to an attor* 
ney. Thus avarice was his prevailing passion : all his 
questions on the road were, How much money might be 
saved ? which was the least expensive course of travel- 
ling? whether any thing could be bought, that would 
turn to account when disposed of again in London ? 
Such curiosities on the way as could be seen for nothing, 
he was ready enough to look at ; but if the sight of them 
was to be paid for, he usually asserted that he had been 
told they were not worth seeing. He never paid a bill, 
that .he would not observe^ hpw amazingly expensive 
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travelling was; and all this, though he was not yet 
twenty-one. When arrived at Leghorn, as we took a 
walk to look at the port and shipping, he inquired the 
expense of the passage by sea home to England. This 
he was informed was but a trifle, compared to his returning 
by land : he was therefore unable to withstand the temp« 
tation ; so, paying rae the small part of my salary that 
was due, he took leave, and embarked with only one 
attendant for London. 

* I now therefore was left once more upon the world 
at large ; but then it was a thing I was used to. How- 
ever, my skill in music could avail me nothing in a coun<- 
try where every peasant was a better musician than I ; 
but by this time I had acquired another talent, which an- 
swered my purpose as well, and this was a skill in dispu- 
tation. In all the foreign universities and convents there 
are, upon certain days, philosophical theses maintained 
against every adventitious disputant; for which, if the 
champion opposes with any dexterity, he can claim a 
gratuity in money, a dinner, and a bed for one night* 
In this manner, therefore, I fought my way towards 
England; walked along from city to city; examined 
mankind more nearly ; and, if I may so express it, saw 
both sides of the picture. My remarks, however, are but 
few : I found that monarchy was the best government 
for the poor to live in, and commonwealths for the rich : I 
found that riches in general were in every country another 
name for freedom ; and that no man is so fond of liberty 
himself, as not to be desirous of subjecting the will of some 
individuals in society to his own. 

* Upon my arrival in England, I resolved to pay my 
respects 6rst to you, and then to enlist as a volunteer in 
the first expedition that was going forward ; but, on my 
journey down, my resolutions were changed by meeting 
an old acquaintance, who I found belonged to a com- 
pany of comedians, that were going to make a summer 
campaign in the country. The company seemed not much 
to disapprove of me for an associate. They all, how- 
ever, apprised me of the importance of the task at which 
I aimed ; that the public was a many-headed monster. 
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And that only such as had very good beads could pleastf 
it ; that acting was not to be learned in a day ; and that* 
without some traditional shrugs, which had been on the 
stage, and only on the stage, these hundred years, I could 
never pretend to please. The next difficulty was in fitting 
me with parts, as almost every character was in keeping. 
X was driven for some time from one character to an* 
other, till at last Horatio was fixed upon, which the 
presence of the present company has happily hindered 
me from acting.' 



Chap. XXI. — The short continuance of friendship among the viciouB* 
which is coeval only with mutual satisfaction. 

My son*s account was too long to be delivered at 
once ; the first part of it was begun that night, and he 
was concluding the rest after dinner the next day, when 
the appearance of Mr. Thornbiirs equipage at the door 
seemed to make a pause in the general satisfaction. The 
butler, who was now become my friend in the family, in* 
formed me, with a whisper, that the squire had already 
made some overtures to Miss Wilmot, and that her aunt 
and uncle seemed highly to approve the match. . Upon 
Mr. Thornhill's entering, he seemed, at seeing my son 
and me, to start back; but I readily imputed that to 
surprise, and not displeasure. However^ upon our ad<* 
vancing to salute him, he returned our greeting with the 
most apparent candour ; and, after a short time, his pre- 
sence seemed only to increase the general good-humour* 

After tea, he called me aside, to inquire after my 
daughter; but, upon my informing him that my inquiry was 
unsuccessful, he seemed greatly surprised ; adding, that 
he had been since frequently at my house, in order to 
comfort the rest of the family, whom he left perfectly 
well. He then asked if I had communicated her misfor- 
tune to Miss Wilmot or my son ; and, upon my replying 
that I had not told th^m as yet, he greatly approved my 
prudence and precaution , desiriog me, by all means^ to 
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keep it ft secret : ' for at best/ cried he, * it is bat di« 
'▼ttig;iog one*8 own infamy ; and perhaps Miss Livy may 
not be so guilty as we all imagine.' We were here in«* 
ierrupted by a servant, who came to ask the squire in to 
stand up at country-dances ; so that he left me quite 
pleased with the interest he seemed to take in my con«> 
cems. His addresses, however, to Miss Wilmot, were 
too obvious to be mistaken ; and yet she seemed not per«> 
fectly pleased, but bore them rather in compliance to the 
will of her aunt, than from real inclination. I had evea 
the satisfaction to see her lavish some kind looks upon 
my unfortunate son, which the other could neither extort 
by his fortune nor assiduity. Mr. Thornbiil's seeming 

1^ composure, however, not a little surprised me : we had 
now continued here a week, at the pressing instances of 
Mr. Arnold ; but each day, the more tenderness Miss 
l^ilmot showed my son, Mr. ThornhiU's friendship 

i^ seemed proportionably to increase for him. 

He had formerly made us the most kind assurances of 
using his interest to serve the family ; but now his gene*^ 
rosity was not confined to promises alone. The morning 
I designed for my departure, Mr. Thornhill came to me, 
with looks of real pleasure, to inform me of a piece of 
service he had done for his friend George. This was no<4 
thing less than his having procured him an ensign's com<* 
mission in one of the regiments that were going to the 
West Indies, for which he had promised but one hundred 
pounds, his interest being sufficient to get an abatement 
of the other two : — * As for this trifling piece of service,* 
continued the young gentleman, ' I desire no other re^^ 
ward but the pleasure of having served my friend ; and 
as for the hundred pounds to be paid, if you are unable 
to raise it yourselves, I will advance it, and you shall 
repay me at your leisure.' This was a favour we wanted 
words to express our sense of: I readily, therefore, gave 
my bond for the money, and testified as much gratitude 
as if I never intended to pay. 

George was to depart for town the next day, to secure 
his commission, in pursuance of his generous patron's di« 
lectionSy who judged it highly expedient to use despatch^ 
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le^t, in the mean time, another should step in with mord 
advantageous proposals. The next morning, therefore, 
our young soldier was early prepared for his departure, 
and seemed the only person among us that was not af* 
fected by it. Neither the fatigues and dangers he was 
going to encounter, nor the friends and mistress (for Miss 
Wilmot actually loved him) he was leaving behind, any 
way damped his spirits. After he had taken leave of the 
rest of the company, I gave him all that I had, — my 
blessing : * And now, my boy,' cried I, ' thou art going 
to fight for thy country : remember how thy brave grand- 
father fought for his sacred king, when loyalty among 
Britons was a virtue. Go, my boy, and imitate him in 
all but his misfortunes, — if it was a misfortune to die with 
^. liord Falkland. Go, my boy ; and if you fall, though 
distant, exposed, and unwept by those that love you, the 
, most precious tears are those with which Heaven bedews 
the unburied head of a soldier.' 

The next morning I took leave of the good family, that 
had been kind enough to entertain me so long, not with- 
out several expressions of gratitude to Mr. Thornhill for 
his late bounty. I left them in the enjoyment of all that 
happiness which affluence and good breeding procure, and 
returned towards home, despairing of ever finding my 
daughter more, but sending a sigh to Heaven to spare 
and forgive her. I was now come within about twenty 
Iniles of home, having hired a horse to carry me, as I was 
yet but weak ; and comforted myself with the hopes of 
soon seeing all I held dearest upon earth. But the night 
coming on, I put up at a little public house by the road- 
side, and asked for the landlord's company over a pint of 
wine. We sat beside his kitchen fire, which was the best 
/ room in the house, and chatted on politics and the news 
/ of the country. We happened, among other topics, to 
\ talk of young squire Thornhill, who, the host assured me^ 
was hated, as much as his uncle, sir William, who some- 
times came down to the country, was loved. He went 
on to observe, that he made it his whole study to betray 
the daughters of such as received him to their houses, ^nd 
after a fortnight or three weeks' possession turned them 
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out vote warded and abandoned to the world. As we con- 
tinued oar discourse in this manner, his wife, who had 
been out to get change, returned, and, perceiving that her 
husband was enjoying a pleasure in which she was not a 
sharer, she asked him, in an angry tone, what he did 
there ; to which he only replied in an ironical way, by 
drinking her health. ' Mr. Symonds,' cried she, * you 
use me very ill, and I'll bear it no longer. Here three 
parts of the business is left for me to do, and the fourth 
left unfinished, while you do nothing but soak with the 
guests all day long ; whereas, if a spoonful of liquor were 
to cure me of a fever, I never touch a drop.* I now 
found what she would be at, and immediately poured out 
a glass, which she received with a courtesy, and, drinking 
towards my good health, * Sir,' resumed she, ' it is not 
so much for the value of the liquor I am angry, but one 
csannot help it when the house is going out of the win«- 
dows. If the customers or guests are to be dunned, all 
the burden lies upon my back ; he'd as lief eat that glass 
as budge after them himself. There now, above stairs, we 
have a young woman who has come to take up her lod* 
gings here, and I don't believe she has got any money, by 
her over*civility : I am certain she is very slow of pay- 
ment, and I wish she were put in mind of it.' — ' What 
signifies minding her?' cried the host; * if she be slow, 
she is sure.' — * I don't know that,' replied the wife ; ' but 
I know that I am sure she has been here a fortnight, and 
we have not yet seen the cross of her money.' — ' I sup- 
pose, my dear,' cried he, ' we shall haVe it all in a lump.' 
— * In a lump ?' cried the other : * I hope we may get it 
any way ; and that I am resolved we will this very night, 
or out she tramps, bag and baggage.' — * Consider, my 
dear,' cried the husband, * she b a gentlewoman, and de- 
serves more respect.'-^' As for the matter of that,' re« 
turned the hostess, * gentle or simple, out she shall pack 
with a sussarara. Gentry may be good things where they 
take ; but for my part I never saw much good of them 
at the sign of the Harrow.' Thus saying, she ran up a 
narrow flight of stairs that went from the kitchen to a 
room over-heady and I soon perceived, by the loudness of 
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her Toicey and the bitterness of her reproaches, that'nO 
money was to be had from her lodget. I could hear th^ 
remonstrances very distinctly : * Out, I say, pack out this 
moment ! tramp, thou infamous strumpet, or I'll give thee 
a mark thou won't be the better for Ihese three months. 
What 1^ you trumpery, to come and take up an honest 
house, without cross or coin to bless yourself with ! come 
along, I say/ — ' O dear madam,* cried the stranger: 

* pity me, pity a poor abandoned creature, for one night, 
and death will soon do the rest.* I instantly knew the 
voice of my poor ruined child, Olivia. I flew to her 
rescue, while the woman was dragging her along by the 
hair, and I caught the dear, forlorn wretch in my arms. 

* Welcome, any way welcome, my dearest lost one, my 
treasure, to your poor old father's bosom. Though the 
vicious forsake thee, there is yet one in the world that 
will never forsake thee ; though thou hast ten thousand 
crimes to answer for, he will forgive them all.' — ' O my 
own dear,' — for minutes she could say bo more, ^ my 
own dearest, good papa ! Could angels be kinder ? How 
do I deserve so much?' The villain, I hate him; and 
myself, to be a reproach to so much goodness. You can't 
forgive me ; I know you cannot.' — ' Yes, my child, from 
my heart I do forgive thee : only repent, and we both 
shall yet be happy. We shall see many pleasant days 
yet, my Olivia.' — ' Ah I never, sir, never. The rest of 
my wretched life must be infamy abroad, and shame at 
home. But, alas ! papa, you look much paler than you 
used to do. Could such a thing as I am give you do 
much uneasiness ? Surely you have too much wisdom to 
take the miseries of my guilt upon yourself i'—< Our wis- 
dom, young woman, ;' replied I. ' Ah, why so cold a 

name, papa?* cried she : * this is the first time you ever 
called me by so cold a name.' — ' I ask pardon, my dar« 
ling,' returned I ; ' but I was going to observe, that wis- 
dom makes but a slow defence against trouble, though at 
last a sure one.' 

The landlady now returned, to know if we did not 
choose a more genteel apartment; to which assenting, 
we were shown to a room where we could converse mor^ 
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freely. After we had talked ourselves into some degree 
of traDquillity, I could not avoid desiring some account 
of the gradations that led to her present wretched situa- 
tioii. ' That villain, sir/ said she, < from the first day of 
our meeting, made fhe honourable, though private pro« 
posals.' 

' Villain, indeed,' cried I ; < and yet it in some measure 
Burpriaes me, how a person of Mr. BurchelPs good sense 
ana seeming honour could be ' guilty of such deliberate 
baseness, and thus step into a family to undo it.' 

* My dear papa,' returned my daughter, ' you labour 
under a strange mistake. Mr. Burchell never -attempted 
to deceive me : instead of that, he took every oppor«» 
tttoity of privately admonishing me against the artifices 
of Mr. Thornhill, who, I now find, was even worse than 
he represented him.' — * Mr. Thornhill I' interrupted I r 
* can it be V — * Yes, sir,' returned she ; * it was Mr, 
Thorphill who seduced me ; who employed the two ladies« 
as he called them, but who in fact were abandoned women 
of the town, without breeding or pity, to decoy us up to 
London. Their artifices, you may remember, would have 
certainly succeeded, but for Mr. Burchell's letter, who 
directed those reproaches at them, which we all applied 
to ourselves. How he came to have so much infiuence 
as to defeat their intentions, still remains a secret to me ; 
but I am convinced he was ever our warmest, sinceresi 
friend.' 

* You amaze 'me, my dear,' cried I ; * but now I find 
my first suspicions of Mr. Thornhill's baseness were too 
w^U grounded : but he can triumph in security ; for he 
is rich, and we are poor. But tell me, my child ; sure^ 
it was no small temptation, that could thus. obliterate all 
the impressions of such an education, and so virtuous a 
disposition y as thine I' 

' Indeed, sir,' replied she, * he owes all his triumph to~ 
the desire I had of making him, and not n^self happyi 
I knew that the ceremony of our marriage, which was 
privately performed by a popish priest, was no way bind-it 
ing, and that I had nothing to trust to but his honour.'—* 
^ Wbatr interrupted I : ' and were you indeed mi 
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by a priest in orders V — ' Indeed, sir, we were,' replied 
she, ' though we were both sworn to conceal his name/ 
— * Why then, my child, come to my arms again ; and 
DOW you are a thousand times more welcome than before ; 
for you are his wife to all intents and purposes ; nor can 
all the laws of man, though written upon tables of ada- 
mant, lessen the force of that sacred connexion.' 

' Alas ! papa,' replied she, ' you are but little ac« 
quainted with his villanies : he has been married already, 
by the same priest, to six or eight wives more, whom, like 
me, he has deceived and abandoned.' 

* Has he so ?' cried I : ' then we must hang the priest^ 

f and you shall inform against him to-morrow.' — ' But« 

sir,' returned she, ' will that be right, when I am sworn 

to secresy?' — * My dear,' I replied, ' if you have made 

such a promise, I cannot, nor will I, tempt you to break 

^ it. Even though it may benefit the public, you must not 

y inform against him. In all human institutions, a smaller 

^ evil is allowed to procure a greater good ; as, in politics^ 

a province may be given away to secure a kingdom ; in 

medicine, a limb may be lopped off to preserve the body : 

but in religion the law is written, and inflexible, never to 

do evil. And this law, my child, is right ; for otherwise, 

if we commit a smaller evil to procure a greater good, 

certain guilt would be thus incurred, in expectation of 

eontingent advantage ; and though the advantage should 

certainly follow, yet the interval between commission and 

advantage, which is allowed to be guilty, may be that in 

which we are called away to answer for the things we 

. have done, and the volume of human actions is closed for 

ever. But I interrupt you, my dear : go on.' 

'The very next morning,' continued she, ' I found 
what little expectation I was to have from his sincerity. 
That very morning he introduced me^ to two unhappy 
women more, whom, like me, he had deceived, but who 
lived in contented prostitution. I loved him too tenderly 
to bear such rivals in his afiections, and strove to forget 
my infamy in a tumult of pleasures. With this view, I 
danced, dressed, and talked ; but still was unhappy. The 
tentlemen who visited there told me every moment 
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of the poWer of my charms, and this only contributed to 
increase my melancholy, as I had thrown all their power 
quite away. Thus each day I grew more pensive, and 
he more insolent, till at last the monster had the assu- 
rance to offer me to a young baronet of his acquaintance* 
Need I describe, sir, how his ingratitude stung me ? My 
answer to this proposal was almost madness. I desired 
to part. As I was going, he offered me a purse ; but I 
flung it at him with indignation, and burst from him in a 
rage, that for a while kept me insensible of the miseries of 
my situation : but I soon looked round me, and saw 
myself a vile, abject, guilty thing, without one friend in 
the world to apply to. Just in that interval, a stage-coach 
happening to pass by, I took a place, it being my only 
aim to be driven at a distance from a wretch I despised 
and detested. I was set down here; where, since my 
arrival, my own anxiety, and this woman's unkindness, 
have been my only companions. The hours of pleasure 
that I have passed with my mamma and sbter now grow 
painful to me : their sorrows are much ; but mine are 
greater than theirs ; for mine are mixed with guilt and 
infamy.' 

* Have patience, my child,' cried I, * and I hope 
things will yet be better. Take some repose to-night, 
and to-morrow 111 carry you home to your mother and 
the rest of the family, from whom you will receive a kind 
reception. Poor woman ! this has gone to her heart : 
but she loves you still, Olivia, and will forget it.' 



Gh&p. XXII. — Offences are easily pardoned where there is love at 

bottom. 

The next morning I took my daughter behind me, and 
set out on my return home. As we travelled along, I 
strove by every persuasion to ccdm her sorrows and fears, 
and to arm her with resolution to bear the presence of 
her offended mother. I took every opportunity, from the 
prospect of a fine country, through which we passed, to 
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observe how much kinder Heaven was to us than we ti9 
each other ; and that the misfortunes of nature's making 
were but very few. I assured her, that she should never 
perceive any change in my affections; and that during 
my life, which yet might be long, she might depend upidii 
a guardian and an instructor. 1 armed her against the 
censure of the world ; showed her that books were sweet; 
unreproaching companions to the miserable ; and that ' if 
they could not bring us to enjoy life, they would at least 
^ teach us to endure it. 

The hired horse that we rode was to be put up tha^ 
night at the inn by the way, within about five miles front 
my house; and as I was willing to prepare my family for 
my daughter's reception, I determined to leave her that 
night at the inn, and to return for her, accompanied by my 
daughter Sophia, early the next morning. It was night 
before we reached our appointed stage : however, after 
seeing her provided with a decent apartment, and having 
ordered the hostess to prepare proper refreshments, I kiss* 
ed her, and proceeded towards home. And now my heart 
caught new sensations of pleasure, the nearer I approach* 
ed that peaceful mansion : as a bird that had been fright* 
ened from its nest, my affections outwent my haste, and 
bovered round my little fire-side with all the rapture of 
expectation. I called up the many fond things I had to 
say, and anticipated the welcome I was to receive ; I aU 
ready felt my wife's tender embrace,' and smiled at the 
joy of my little ones. As I walked but slowly, the night 
waned apace ; the labourers of the day were all retired to 
rest; the lights were out in every cottage; no sounds 
were heard but of the shrilling cock, and the deep-mouth- 
ed watch-dog, at hollow distance. I approached my 
little abode of pleasure ; and before I was within a fur* 
long of the place, our honest mastiff came running to 
welcome me. 

It was now near midnight that I came to knock at my 
door : all was still and silent : my heart dilated with un« 
utterable happiness; when, to my amazement, I saw the 
bouse bursting out into a blaze of fire, and every aperture 
red with conflagration. I gave a loud convulsive outcry, 
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aad fell upon the pavement ioseosible* This alarmed my 
son 9 who had) till this, been asleep ; and he, perceiving 
the flame, instantly awaked my wife and daughter ; and h ^t 
all running out, naked, and wild with apprehension, re« 
ealled me to life vnth their anguish : but it was only to 
objeets of new terror ; for the flames had by this time 
caught the roof of our dwelling, part after part continu- 
ing to fall in, while the family stood with silent agony 
looking on, as if they enjoyed the blaze. I gazed upon 
them and upon it by turns, and then looked round me for 
my two little ones ; but they were not to be seen. ' * O 
misery ! where,' cried I, ' where are my little ones ?'~^ 
* They are burnt to death in the flames,' said my wife 
calmly, ' and I will die with them.' That moment I 
beard the cry of the babes within, who were just awaked 
by the fire, and nothing could have stopped me. * Where» 
where are my children ?' cried I, rushing through the 
flames, and bursting the door of the diamben in which 
^they were confined : ' where are my little ones?'-—' 
' Here, dear papa, here we are !' cried they together, 
while the flames were just catching the bed where they 
lay, I caught them both in my arms, and conveyed them 
through the fire as fast as possible, while, just as I was 
going out, the roof sunk in, * Now,' cried I, holding up 
my children, ' now let the flames burn on, and all my 
possessions perish : here they are ; I have saved my trea- 
sures : here, my dearest, here are our treasures, and we 
shall be happy.' We kissed our little darlings a thou- 
sand times : they clasped us round the neck, and seemed 
to share our transports ; while their mother laughed and 
wept by turns, 

1 now stood a calm spectator of the flames, and, after 
some time, began to perceive that my arm to the shoulder 
was scorched in a terrible manner : it was, therefore^ 
out of my power to give my son any assistance, either in 
attempting to save our goods, or preventing the flames 
spreaaing to our corn. By this time the neighbours were 
alarmed, and came running to our assistance ; but all they 
could do was to ^tand, like us^ spectators of the calamity. 
My goods, among which were the notes I had reserved 
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for my daughters' fortunes, were entirely consumed, ex* 
cept a box with some papers, that stood in the kitchen, 
and two or three things more of little consequence, which 
my son brought away in the beginning. The neighbours 
contributed, however, what they could to lighten our difl-> 
tress : they brought us clothes, and furnished one of our 
out^houses with kitchen utensils ; so that by day- light we 
had another, though a wretched dwelling, to retire to* 
My honest next neighbour and his children were not the 
least assiduous in providing us with every thing neces« 
sary, and offering whatever consolation untutored bene- 
volence could suggest. 

When the fears of my family had subsided, curiosity 
to know the cause of my long stay began to take place : 
having, therefore, informed them of every particular, I 
proceeded to prepare them for the reception of our lost 
one ; and though we had nothing but wretchedness now 
to impart, I was willing to procure her a welcome to 
what we had. This task would have been more difficult, 
but for our own recent calamity, which had humbled my 
wife's pride, ^nd blunted it by more poignant afflictions. 
Being unable to go for my poor child myself, as my arm 
grew very painful, I sent my son and daughter, who soon 
returned, supporting the wretched delinquent, who had 
not the couarge to look up at her mother, whom no in* 
structjons of mine could persuade to a perfect reconcili- 
ation ; for women have a much stronger sense of female 
error than men. * Ah, madam !' cried her mother, ' this 
is but a poor place you are come to after so much finery. 
My daughter Sophy and I can afford but little entertain- 
ment to persons who have kept company only with people 
of distinction : yes. Miss Livy, your poor father and I 
have suffered very much of late ; but I hope Heaven will 
forgive you.' During this reception, the unhappy victim 
stood pale and trembling, unable to weep or to reply : 
but I could not continue a silent spectator of her distress ; 
wherefore, assuming a degree of severity in my voice and 
manner, which was ever followed with instant submission, 
* I entreat, woman, that my words may be now marked 
once for all : I have here brought you back a poor de* 
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I Inded wanderer : her return to duty demands the revival 

I of . our tenderness. The seal hardships of life are now co* 

y nung fast upon us ; let us not, therefore, increase them by 

; dissensions among each other: if we live harmoniously 

together, we may yet be contented, as there are enough 

of us to shut out the censuring world, and keep each other 

I io countenance. The kindness of Heaven is promised to 

the penitent, and let ours be directed by the example. 

Heaven, we are assured, is much more pleased to view a 

repentant sinner than ninety-nine persons who have sup* 

ported a course of undeviating rectitude : and this is 

right ; for that single effort, by which we stop short in 

the down-hill path to perdition, is of itself a greater ex* 

ertion of virtue than a hundred acts .of justice.' 



Chap. XXIII.— None but the guilty can be long and completely 

miserable. 

Some assiduity was now required to make our present 
abode as convenient as possible, and we were soon again 
qualified to enjoy our former ser(enity. Being disabled 
myself from assisting my son in our usual occupations, I 
read to my family from the few books that were saved, 
i^nd particularly from such, as, by amusing the imagina- 
tion, contributed to ease the heart. Our good neighbours, 
too> came every day with the kindest condolence, and 
fixed a time in which they were all to assist in repairing 
my former dwelling. Honest farmer Williams was not 
last among these visitors, but heartily ofiered his friend* 
ship : he would even have renewed his addresses to my 
daughter ; but she rejected them in such a manner as to^ 
tally repressed his future solicitations. Her grief seemed 
formed for continuing, and she was the only person in our 
little society that a week did not restore to cheerfulness. 
She now lost that unblushing iunocence, which once taught 
her to respect herself, and to seek pleasure by pleasing. 
Anxiety had now taken strong possession of her mind ; 
her beauty began to be impaired with h^r constitution, 
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tuid neglect still more contributed to diminish it. Br^rf 
tender epithet bestowed on her sister brought a pang 
to her heart, and a tear to her eye; and as one yioey 
\ though cured, ever plants others where it has been ; so 
'l her former guilt, though driven out by repentance, left 
j jealousy and envy behind. I strove a thousand ways to 
. lessen her care, and even forgot my own pain in a con- 
cern for hers ; collecting such amusing passages of history 
as a strong memory and some reading could suggest. ' Our 
happiness, my dear,' I would say, * is in the power of 
One, who can bring it about in a thousand unforeseen 
ways, that mock our foresight. If example be necessary to 
prove this, I'll give you a story, my child, told us by a 
grave, though sometimes a romancing historian. 

' Matilda was married very young to a Neapolitan 
nobleman of the first quality, and found herself a wido^¥ 
and a mother at the age of fifteen. As she stood one 
day caressing her infant son in the open window of an 
apartment, which hung over the river Volturna, the child, 
wi^ a sudden spring, leaped from her arms into the flood 
below, and disappeared in a moment. The mother, struck 
with instant surprise, and making an effort to save him, 
plunged in after ; but, far from being able to assist the 
infant, she herself with great difficulty escaped to the op- 
posite shore, just when some French soldiers were plun^^ 
dering the country on that side, who immediately made 
her their prisoner. 

* As the war was then carried on between the French 
and Italians with the utmost inhumanity, they were going 
at once to perpetrate those two extremes suggested by 
appetite and cruelty. This base resolution, however, was 
opposed by a young officer, who, though his retreat re- 
quired the utmost expedition, placed her behind him, and 
brought her in safety to his native city» Her beauty at 
first caught his eye ; her merit, soon after, his heart : 
they were marriea ; he rose to the highest posts ; they 
lived long together, and were happy. But the felicity of 
a soldier can never be called permanent : after an interval 
of' several years, the troops which he commanded having 
met with a repulse, he was obliged to take shelter in tht 
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vity wboie he bad lived with his wife. Here they suf- 
fered a siege, and the city at length was taken. Few 
histories can produce more yarious instances of cruelty 
tban those which the French and Italians at that time 
'Exercised upon each other. It was resolved by the vie- 
tofSy upon this oocasion, to put all the French prisoneis 
to deaih ; but particularly the husband of the unfortunate 
Matilda, as he was principally instrumental in protracting 
^^ siege. Their deterininations were^ in general, exe- 
cuted almost as soon as resolved upon. The captive sol- 
dier was led forth, and the execiitioner, with his sword, 
stood ready, while the spectators, in gloomy silence, 
Awaited the fatal blow, which was only suspended till 
the general, who presided as judge, should give the sig- 
^^> It was in this interval of anguish and expectation, 
ikat Matilda came to take her last farewell of her hus- 
band and deliverer, deploring her wretched situation, and 
the cruelty of fate, that had saved her from perishing by 
A premature death in the river Volturna, to be the spec- 
tator of still greater calamities. The general, who was a 
yoang man, was struck with surprise at her beauty, and 
P'^3^^^ her distress ; but with still stronger emotions, when 
^ heard her mention her former dangers. He was her 
' £^' ^^ ^nfaot for whom she had encountered so much 
^^PS"®*" • li^ acknowledged her at once as his mother, and 
, cg^^ *^ ^^r {eet. The rest may be easily supposed : the 
' fn&^^ . Was set free ; and all the happiness that love, 
^ ^^"fihi w ^^ diity could confer on earth, were united.' 
^"^ sA^^^ WBOOt^ 1 would attempt to amuse my daughter; 
mig|j.^^ Jisteo^^ ^^^ divided attention ; for her own 
of ai, ^^^ aofC**^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^^y ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ those 
^J'ead^M^^r^aiid nothing gave her ease. In company she 
j^uj. ^^ ' iitei*>P*» ^^^ ^^ solitude she only found 
^^ ^3^^ ^a ch "wa* the colour of her wretchedness, when 
g^r ®^^j J certain information that Mr. Thornhili was 
•ttsiiL^^ arrie^ to Miss Wilmot, for whom I always 

her ^ • heforo me to express his contempt both of 

ttfift^^ ^jty "^ J fortune. This news served only to in- 

^^ fc^^° f^iivia's afflictioo; for such a flagrant bieach 
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of fidelity was more than her courage could support. I 
was respired, however, to get more certain information ; 
and to defeat, if possible, the completion of his designs, 
by sending my son to old Wilmot*s, with instructions to 
know the truth of the report, and to deliver Miss WiloM>t 
a letter, intimating Mr. Tbomhill's conduct in my fa- 
mily. My son went, in pursuance of my directions, and 
in three days retulNied, assuring us of the truth of the ac- 
count ; but that be had found it impossible to deliver the 
letter, which he was therefore obliged to leave, as Mr. 
Thornhill and Miss Wilmot were visiting round the 
country. They were to be married, he said, in a few 
days, having appeared together at church, the Sunday 
before. he was there, in great splendor, the bride at- 
tended by six young ladies, and he by as many gentle- 
men. Their approaching nuptials filled the whole 
country with rejoicing, and they usually rode out toge- 
ther in the grandest equipage that had been in the 
country for many years. All the friends of both families 
he said, were there, particularly the squire's uncle, Sir 
William, who bore so good a character. He added, 
that nothing but mirth and feasting were going forward ; 
that all the country praised the young bride's beauty, 
and the bridegroom's fine person ^ and that they were im- 
mensely fond of each other ; concluding, that he could 
not help thinking Mr. Thornhill one of the most happy 
men in the world. 

' Why, let him, if he can,* returned I ; ' but, my son, 
observe this bed of straw and unsheltering roof; those 
mouldering walls and humid floor ; my wretched body, 
thus disabled by fire, and my children weeping around 
me for bread : you have come home, my child, to all this ; 
yet here, even here, you see a man that would not for a 
thousand worlds exchange situations. O, my children, 
if you could but learn to commune with your own hearts, 
and know what noble company you can make them, you 
would little regard the elegance and splendor of the 
worthless. Almost all men have been taught to ccdl life 
a passage, and themselves the travellers. The similitude 
still may be improvedi when we observe that the good 
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are joyful and serene, like travellers that are going to- 
wards home; the wicked but by interrals happy, like 
travellers that are going into exile.' 
^ My compassion for my poor daughter, overpowered by 
this new disaster, interrupted what I had farther to ob- 
serve. I bade her mother support her, and after a short 
time she recovered. She appeared from that time more 
calm, and I imagined had gained a new degree of reso- 
lution; but appearances deceived me, for her tranquillity 
was the languor of overwrought resentment. A supply 
of provisions, charitably sent us by my kind parishioners, 
seemed to diffuse new cheerfulness among the rest of my 
fhmily ; nor was I displeased at seeing them once more 
sprightHy and at ease. It would have been unjust to 
damp their satisfactions, merely to condole with resolute 
melancholy, or to burden them with a sadness they did 
not feel. Thus, once more, the tale went round, and a 
song was demanded, and cheerfulness condescended to 
hover round our little habitation. 



Ch4p. XXIV.— Fresh calamities. 

The next morning the sun arose with peculiar warmth 
for the season, so that we agre^ji to breakfast together on 
the honeysuckle bank ; where, while we sat, my youngest 
daughter, at my irequest, joined her voice to the concert 
on Uie trees about us. It was in this place my poor 
Olivia first met her seducer, and every object served to 
recal her sadness : but that melancholy, which is excited 
by objects of pleasure, or inspired by sounds of harmony, 
soothes the heart instead of corroding it. Her mother, 
too, upon this occasion, felt a pleasing distress, and wept, 
and loved her daujshter as before. * Do, my prettv 
Olivia,' cried she, ' let us have that little melancholy air 
your papa was so fond of ; your sister Sophy has already 
obliged us. 'Do, child : it will please your old father.* 
She complied in a manner so exquisitely pathetic, as 
moved me : — 
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When lovely woman stoops to folly. 
And finds, too late, that men betray ; 

What charm can soothe her melancholy t 
What art can wash her guilt away 1 

The only art her guilt to cover, 

To hide her shame from every eye. 
To give repentance to her lover, 

And wring his bosom, is— to die. 

As she was concluding the last stanza^ to which an 
interruption in her yoice, from sorrow, gave peculiar 
softness, the appearance of Mr. Thomhill's equipage at a 
distance alarmed us all, but particularly increased the 
uneasiness of my eldest daughter, who, diesirous of shun- 
ning her betrayer, returned to the house with her sister. 
In a few minutes he was alighted from his chariot, and, 
making up to the place where I was still sitting, inquired 
after my health with his usual air of familiarity. * Sir,' 
replied I, ' your present assurance only serves to aggra* 
vate the baseness of your character; and liiere was a 
time when I would have chastised your insolence, for 
presuming thus to appear before me : but now you are 
safe; for age has cooled my passions, and my calling 
restrains them.' 

' I vow, my dear sir,' returned he, ' I am amazed at 
all this ; nor can I understand what it means. I hope 
you do not think your daughter's late excursion with me 
had any thing criminal in it.' 

* Go,' cried I ; ' thou art a wretch, a poor, pitifnl 
wretch, and every way a liar ; but your meanness secures 
you from my anger. Yet, sir, I am descended from n 
family that would not have borne this. And so, thou 
vile thing, to gratify a momentary passion, thou hast 
made one poor creature wretched for life, and polluted 
a family, that had nothing but honour for their portion.' 

' If she or you,' returned he, * are resolved to be 
miserable, I cannot help it : but you may still be happy; 
and whatever opinion you may have formed of me, you 
shall ever find me ready to contribute to it. We can 
marry her to another in a short time ; and, what is more, 
«he may keep her lover beside ; for, I protest, I shall 
ever continue to have a true regard for her,' 
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• I found all my passions alarmed at this new degradinff 
proposal ; for though the mind may often be calm under 
great injuries^ Kttle villany can at any time get within 
the souly and sting it into rage. ' Avoid my sight, thou 
reptile/ cried I, * nor continue to insult me with thy pre* 
sence. Were my brave son at home, he would not 
suffer this ; but I am old and disabled, and every way 
undone/ 

' £ findy' cried he, * you are bent upon obliging me to 
talk in a harsher manner than I intended; but as I 
luLve shown you what may be hoped from my friendship, it 
may not be improper to represent what may be the con- 
sequence of my resentment* My attorney, to whom your 
late bond has been transferred, threatens hard ; nor do I 
know how to prevent the course of justice, except by- 
paying the money myself; which, as I have been at 
^ome expenses lately, previous to my intended marriage, 
is not so easy to be done. And then my steward talks 
of driving for the rent : it is certain he knows his duty ; 
for I never trouble myself with affairs of that nature. 
Yet still I could wish to serve you, and even to have 
you and your daughter present at my marriage, which is 
shortly to be solemnized with Miss Wilmot : it is even 
the request of my charming Arabella herself, whom I 
hope you will not refuse.' 

' * Mr. Thornhill,' replied I, * hear me once for all : 
as to your marriage with any but my daughter, that I 
sever will consent to ; and though your friendship could 
raise me to a throne, or your resentment sink me to the 
grave, yet would I despise both. Thou hast onc^ wofuUy^ 
irreparably deceived me : I reposed my heart upon thine '^^ 
honour, and have found its baseness. Never more, there* 

^ fore, expect friendship from me. Go, and possess what 
fortune has given thee — beauty, riches, health, and plea* 

j sure : go, and leave me to want, infamy, disease, and 
sorrow ; yet, humbled as I am, shall my heart still 

! vindksate its dignity ; and though thou hast my forgive* 

'^liess, thou shalt ever have my contempt.' 

' If so,' returned he, ' depend upon it, you shall feel 
the effects of this insolence, and we. shall shortly see 
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which is the fittest object of scorn, you or 1/ Upon 
which, he departed abruptly. 

My wife and son, who were present at this interview, 
seemed terrified with apprehension : my daughters also, 
finding that he was gone, came out to be informed of the 
result of our conference ; which, when known, alarmed 
them not less than the rest. But as to myself, I disre* 
garded the utmost stretch of his malevolence : he had al- 
ready struck the blow ; and I now stood prepared to repel 
every new effort, like one of those instruments used in 
the art of war, which, however thrown, still present a 
point to receive the enemy. 

We soon, however, found that he had not threatened 
in vain ; for the very next morning his steward came to 
demand my annual rent, which, by the train of accidents 
already related, I was unable to pay. The consequence 
of my incapacity was, his driving my cattle that evening, 
and their being appraised and sold the next day for less 
than half their value. My wife and children now, there- 
fore, entreated me to comply upon any terms, rather 
than incur certain destruction : they even begged of me 
to admit his visits once more, and used all their little 
eloquence to paint the calamities I was going to endure ; 
the terrors of a prison in so rigorous a season as the. pre* 
sent, with the danger that threatened my health from the 
late accident that hapg^ned by the fire : but I continued 
inflexible. 

* Why, my treasures,' cried I, * why will you thus at- 
tempt to persuade me to the thing that is not right ? My 
duty has taught me to forgive him, but my conscience 
will not permit me to approve. Would you have me 
applaud to the world what my he^rt must internally 
condemn ? Would you have me tamely sit down and 
flatter our infamous betrayer; and, to avoid a prison, 
continually suffer the more galling bonds of mental con- 
finement ? No, never. If we are to be taken from this 
abode, only let us hold to the right ; and wherever we are 
thrown, we can still retire to a charming apartment, 
where we can look round our own hearts with intrepidity 
and with pleasure.' 
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. In this maoner we spent that evening. Early the 
next morning, as the snow had fallen in great abundance 
in the night, my son was employed in clearing it away, 
find opening a passage before the door. He had not 
been thus engaged long, when he came running in, with 
looks all pale, to teU us that two strangers, whom he 
knew to be officers of justice, were making towards the 
house. 

Just as he spoke they came in, and, approaching the 
bed where I lay, after previously informing me of their 
employment and business, made me their prisoner, bid- 
ding me prepare to go with them to the county jail, which 
was eleven miles off* 

* My friends,' said I, * this is severe weather in which 
you are come to take me to a prison ; and it is particularly 
unfortunate at this time, as one of my arms has lately 
been burnt in a terrible manner, and it has thrown me 
into a slight fever, and I want clothes to cover me, and 
I am now too weak and old to walk far in such a deep 

snow; but if it must be so ' 

' I then turned to my wife and children, and directed 
them to get together what few things were left us, and to 
prepare immediately for leaving this place. I entreated 
them to be expeditious ; and desired my son to assist his 
eldest sister, who, from a consciousness that she was the 
cause of our calamities, was fallen, and had lost anguish 
in insensibility. I encouraged my wife, who, pale and 
trembling, clasped our affrighted little ones in her arms, 
that clung to her bosom in silence, dreading to look 
round at the strangers. In the mean time, my youngest 
daughter prepared for our departure ; and as she received 
several hinto to use despatch, in about an hour we were 
ready to depart; 



Chap. XXV.— No situation, however wretched it seems, but hsc 

some sort of comfort attending it. 

We set forward from this peaceful neighbourhood, and 
walked on slowly : my eldest daughter being enfeebled 



120 THB TICAR OF WAKBFIBLD* 

by a fliow fever, which had begun for some days to nn- 
dermine her constituiioay one of the ofEksers, who had tf 
horse, kindly took her behind him ; for even these men 
cannot entsr^ly divest themselves of humanity. My son 
led one of the little ones by the hand, and my wife the 
other; while I leaned upon ray youngest girl, whose 
tears felly not for her own, but my distresses. 

We were now got from my late dwelling about two- 
miles, when we saw a crowd running and shouting behind 
us, consisting of about fifty of my poorest parishioners. 
These, with dreadful imprecations, soon seized upon the 
two officers of justice, and, swearing they would never 
see their minister go to a jail while they had a drop of 
blood to shed in his defence, were going to use them 
with great severity. The consequence might have been 
fatal, had I not immediately interposed, and with some 
difficulty rescued the officers from the hands of the en- 
raged multitude. My children, who looked upon my de- 
livery now as certun, appeared transported with joy, 
and were incapable of containing their raptures: but 
they were soon undeceived, upon hearing me address the 
poor deluded people, who came, as they imagined, to do 
me service. 

" * What ! my friends,' cried I ; * and is this the way 
you love me? Is this the manner you obey the in- 
structions I have given you from the pulpit,— thus to fly 
in the face of justice, and bring down ruin on yourselves 
and me ? Which is your ringleader ? Show me the man 
that has thus seduced you : as sure as he lives, he shall 
feel my resentment. Alas ! my dear deluded flock, re- 
turn back to the duty you owe to God, to your country, 
and to me. I shall yet, perhaps, one day see you in 
greater felicity here, and contribute to make your lived 
more happy ; but let it at least be my comfort, when I 
pen ray fold for immortality, that not one here shall be 
wanting.' 

They now seemed all repentance, and, melting into 
tears, came, one after the other, to bid me farewell. I 
shook each tenderly by the hand, i^nd, leaving them my 
blessing, proceeded forward without meeting any farther 
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interrttption* Some hours before night we reached th^ 
town 9 or rather village ; for it consisted bat of a few 
mean house*, haring lost all its former opulence, and 
containing no marks of its ancient superiority but the 
jail* 

Upon entering, we put up at an inn, where we had 
such refreshments as could most readily be procured, and 
I supped with my family with my usual cheerfulness; 
After seeing them properly accommodated for that nighty 
I next attended the sheriff's officers to the prison, which |. 
had. formerly been built for the purposes of war, and conW 
sisted of one large apartment, strongly grated, and paved 
with stone^ common to both felons and debtors at certain 
hours in Uie four-and«twenty. Besides this, every prif 
soner had a separate oell> where he was locked, in for the 
night. 

I expected upon my entrance to find nothiitg but la- 
mentations, and various sounds of misery ; but it was veryt 
different. The prisoners seemed all employed in one 
common design, that of forgetting thought in merriment 
or clamour. I was apprised of the usual perquisite re- 
quired upon these occasions ; and immediately complied 
with the demand, though the little money I had watf 
very near being all exhausted. This was immediately 
sent away for liquor, and the whole prison was soon 
filled with riot, laughter, and profaneness. 

* How !* cried I to myself ; ' shall men so very wicked 

be cheerful, and shall I be melancholy? I feel only the 

same confinement with them, and I Uiink I have mpre 

season to be happy.' 

/ With such reflections I laboured to become cheerful ; 

but cheerfulness was never yet produced by effort, which 

is itself painful. As I was sitting, therefore, in a corner 

I of the jail, in a pensive posture, one of my fellow-prison- 

; era came up, and, sitting by me, entered into conversa* 

I tiOn. It was my constant rule in life never to avoid the 

\ conversation of any man who seemed to desire it ; for, iff 

I good^ I might profit by his instructions ; if bad, he might 

. be assisted bv mine. I found this to be a knowing man, 

,9i strong! ttnlettered sense, bat a th<H:ough knowledge off 
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the world, as it is called^ori more properly speaking, of 
human nature on the wrong side. He asked me if I had 
taken care to provide myself with a bed, which was a 
circumstance I had never once attended to. 

' That 's unfortunate/ cried he, * as you are allowed 
nothing but straw, and your apartment is very large and 
cold. However, you seem to be something of a gentle- 
man ; and as I have been one myself in my time, part of 
my bed-clothes are heartily at your seryice.' 

I thanked him, professing my surprise at finding such 
humanity in a jail, in misfortunes ; adding, to let him 
see that I was a scholar, that the sage ancient seemed to 
understand the value of company in afiliction, when he 
said, ton honnon aire^ ei dog ton etairon ; ' and, in fact/ 
oontinued I, * what is the world, if it affords only soli- 
tude?' 

** You talk of the world, sir,* returned my fellow-pri- 
soner : * the world is in its dotage ; and yet the cosmo- 
gony, or creation of the world, has puzzled the philoso- 
phers of every age. What a medley of opinions have 
they not broached upon the creation of the world ! San- 
choniathon, Manetho, Berosus, and Ocellus Lucanus, 
haye all attempted it in vain. The latter has these words: 
Anarchon ara kai atelutaian to pan^ which implies—' 
— * I ask pardon, sir,' cried I, ' for interrupting so much 
learning ; but I think I have heard all this before. Have 
I not had the pleasure of once seeing you at Welbridce 
fair ; and is not your name Ephraim Jenkinson ?' At 
this demand he only sighed. * I suppose you must recol- 
lect,' resumed I, * one Doctor Primrose, from whom you 
bought a horse.' 

He now at once recollected me, for the gloominess of 
the place and the approaching night had prevented hia 
distinguishing my features before. * Yes, sir,' returned 
Mr. Jenkinson, * I remember you perfectly well : I 
bought a horse, but forgot to pay for him. Your neigh- 
bour Flamborough is the only prosecutor I am any way 
afraid of at the next assizes; for he intends to swear 
[positively against me as a coiner. I am heartily sorry, 
air, I ever deceived you, or indeed any man ; for yon 
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see/ continued he, pointing to his shackles, ^ what my 
tricks ha?e brought me to.' 

' Well, sir/ replied I, ' your kindness in offering me 
assistance, when you could expect no return, shall be re* 
paid with my endeavours to soften or totally suppress 
Mr. Flamborough's eyidence, and I will send my son to 
him for that purpose the first opportunity ; nor do I in 
the least doubt but he will comply with my request; 
and, as to my own evidence, you need be under no ub« 
easiness about that' 

' Well, sir,' cried he, ' all the return I can make shall 
be yours. You shall have more than half my bed-clothes 
to-night, and I '11 take care to stand your friend in the 
prison, where I think I have some influence.' 

I thanked him, and could not avoid being surprised at 
the present youthful change in his aspect ; for, at the time 
I had seen him before, he appeared at least sixty. * Sir,' 
answered he, < you are little acquainted with the world. 
I had at that time false hair, and have learned the art of 
counterfeiting every age from seventeen to seventy. Ah« 
sir 1 had I but bestowed half the pains in learning a trade« 
that I have in learning to be a scoundrel, I might have 
been a rich man at this day ; but, rogue as I am, still I 
may be your friend, and that, perhaps, when you least 
expect it.' 

We were now prevented from farther conversation by 
the arrival of the jailer's servants, who came to call over 
the prisoners' names, and lock up for the night : a feU 
low also with a bundle of straw for my bed attended, 
who led me along a dark narrow passage into a room 

rkved like the common prison, and in one corner of this 
spread my bed, and the clothes given me by my fellow* 
prisoner; which done, my conductor, who was civil 
enough, bade me a gocnl night. After my usual medita* 
tions, and having praised my heavenly Corrector, I laid 
myself down, and slept with the utmost tranquillity till 
morning. 
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Chap. XXVI. — A refonnation in the jail — to make laws eoii4>lefta4 

they should reward as well as punish. 

The next morning early, I was awakened by my famU 
\y, whom I found in tears at my bed-side. The gloomy 
appearance of eyery thing about us, it seems, had daunted 
them. I gently rebuked their sorrow, assuring them I 
had nerer slept with greater tranquillity ; and, next, in* 

attired after ray eldest daughter, who was not among 
lem : they informed me that yesterday *s uneasiness and 
fatigue had increased her fever, and it was judged proper 
to leave her behind. My nest care was to send my son 
to procure a room or two to lodge my family in, as near 
the prison as conveniently could be found. He obeyed, 
but could only find one apartment, which was hired at a 
small expense, for his mother and sisters ; the jailer with 
humanity consenting to let him and bis two little brothers 
be in the prison with me : a bed was therefore prepared 
for them in a corner of the room, which I thought an* 
swered very conveniently. I was willing, however, pre- 
viously to know whether my little children chose to 
lie in a place which seemed to frighten them upon eiK 
trance. 

* Well,' cried I, ' my good boys, how do you like your 
bed? I hope you are not afraid to lie in this room, dark 
as it appears V 

* No, papa,' says Dick, ' I am not afraid to lie any 
where, where you are.' 

' And I,' says fiill, who was yet but four yean oh), 
* love every place best that my papa is in.' 

After this, I allotted to each of the family what they 
were to do. My daughter was particularly directed to 
watch her declining si»ter*s health ; my wife was to at- 
tend me ; my little boys were to read to me ; ' And as 
for you, my son,' continued I, * it is by the labour of 
your hands we must all hope to be supported. Your 
wages, as a day-labourer, will be fully sufficient, witb 
proper frugality, to maintain us all, and comfortably too. 
Thou art now sixteen years old, and hast strength, and it 
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was given thee, my son, for very useful purposes ; for it 
most save from famine your lielpleas parents and family. 
Prepare then this evening to look out for work against 
to-4Borrow9 and bring home every night what money yon 
9am for our support.' 

Having thus instructed him, and settled the rest, I 
walked down to the common prison, where I could enjoy 
more air and room ; but I was not long there, when the 
execrations, lewdness, and brutality, that invaded me on 
ei^ery side, drove me back to my apartments again : here 
I sat for some time pondering upon the strange infatua*^ 
tion of wretches, who, finding all mankind in open arms 
against them, were labouring to make themselves a fu* 
tmpe and tremendous enemy. 
r^ Their insensibility excited my highest compassion, and 
' blotted my own uneasiness from my mind : it even ap- 
peaved a duty incumbent upon me to attempt to reclaim 
them. I resolved, therefore, once more to return, and, in ^^if* '/ 
apite of their contempt, to give them my advice, and Con- "' . 
quer them by perseverance. Going therefore among ^^' 
'. them again, I informed Mr. Jenkinson of my design ; at 
! which he laughed heartily, but communicated it to th^ 
' rest. The proposal was received with the greatest good- 
humour, as it promised to afford a new fund of entertain- 
ment to persons, who had now no other resource for mirth 
but what could be derived from ridicule or debauchery. ' 
I therefore read them a portion of the service wiHi a 
loud unaffected voice, and found my audience perfectly 
merry upon the occasion : lewd whispers, groans of con- 
trition burlesqued, winking and coughing, alternately ex- 
cited laughter. However, I continued with my natural 
fiolemntty to read on, sensible that what I did might 
amend some, but could itself receive no contamination 
firom any. 

After reading, I entered upon my exhortation, which 
was rather calculated at first to amuse them than to re- 
prove. I previously observed that no other motive but 
their welfare could induce me to this ; that I was their 
fellow-prisoner, and now got nothing by preaching. I 
was sorry, I said, to hear tdhem so very profane ; because 



126 THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. 

they got noihioff by it, and might lose a great deal : 
' For, be assured, my friends,' cried I, (' for you are my 
friends, however the world may disclaim your friendship) 
though you swore twelve thousand oaths in a day, it would 
not put one penny in your purse. Then what signifies 
calling every moment upon the devil, and courting his 
friendship, since you fina how scurvily he uses you ? He 
has given you nothing here, you find, but a mouthful of 
oaths and an empty belly ; and, by the best accounts I 
have of him, he will give you nothing that 's good here- 
after. 

* If used ill in our dealing with one man, we naturally 
go elsewhere. Were it not worth your while, then, just 
to try how you may like the usage of another Master, 
who gives you fair promises, at least, to come to him ? 
Surely, my friends, of all stupidity in the world, his must 
be the greatest, who, after robbing a house, runs to the 
thief-takers for protection : and yet, how are you more 
wise ? You are all seeking comfort from one that has 
already betrayed you, applying to a more malicious be- 
ing than any thief-taker oi them all ; for they only decoy, 
and then hang you ; but he decoys and hangs, and, what 
is worst of all, will not let you loose after the hangman 
has done.' 

When I had concluded, I received the compliments of 
my audience, some of whom came and shook me by the 
hand, swearing that I was a very honest fellow, and that 
they desired my farther acquaintance : I therefore pro- 
mised to repeat mv lecture next day, and actually con- 
ceived some hope of making a reformation here ; for it had 
ever been my opinion, that no man was vabt the hour of 
amendment, every heart lying open to the shafts of re* 

froof, if the archer could but take a proper aim. When 
had thus satisfied my mind, I went back to my apart- 
ment, where my wife prepared a frugal meal, while Mr. 
Jenkinson begged leave to add his dinner to ours, and 
partake of the pleasure, as he was kind enough to express 
It, of my conversation. He had not yet seen my family ; 
for as they came to my apartment by a door in the narrow 
"assage already described, by this means they ayoided 
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the common prison : Jenkinson, at the first interview^ 
therefore, seemed not a little struck with the beauty of 
my youngest daughter, which her pensive air contributed 
tp heighten ; and my little ones did not pass unnoticed. 

' Alas ! doctor/ cried he, ' these children are too hand- 
some and too good for such a place as this/ 

* Why, Mr. Jenkinson,' replied I, * thank Heaven, my 
children are pretty tolerable in morals ; and if they be good, 
it matters little for the rest.' 

* I fancy, sir,' returned my fellow-prisoner, ' that it must 
give you a great comfort to have this little family about 
you.* 

* A comfort, Mr. Jenkinson !' replied I : * yes, it is 
indeed a comfort, and I would not be without them for 
all the world ; for they can make a dungeon seem a pa- 
lace. There is but one way in this life of wounding my 
happiness, and that is by injuring them.' 

* I am afraid then, sir,' cried he, * that I am in some 
measure culpable ; for I think I see here (looking at my 
son Moses) one that I have injured, and by whom I wish 
to be forgiven.' 

My son immediately recollected his voice and features, 
though he had before seen him in disguise ; and, taking 
him by the hand, with a smile, forgave him. * Yet,' 
continued he, * I can't help wondering at what you 
could see in my face, to think me a proper mark for de- 
ception.' 

* My dear sir,' returned the other, < it was not your 
face, but your white stockings, and the black ribbon on 
your hair, that allured me. But, no disparagement to 
your parts, I have deceived wiser men than you in my 
time ; and yet, with all my tricks, the blockheads have 
been too many for me at last.' 

' I suppose,' cried my son, * that the narrative of such 
a life as yours must be extremely instructive and amu- 
sing.' 

* Not much of either,' returned Mr. Jenkinson : * those 
relations, which describe the tricks and vices only of man- 
kind, by increasing our suspicion in life, retard our suc- 
cess. The traveller, that discrusts every person he meets, 
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fikvA tarns l>ack upoa the appearance of every man that 
looks like a robber, seldom arrives in time at his journey's 
end. Indeed I think, from my own experience, that the 
knowing one is the silliest fellow under the sun, I was 
thought cunning from my very childhood; when but 
seven years old, the ladies would say that I was a per- 
fect little man ; at fourteen I knew the world, cocked 
my hat, and loved the ladies ; at twenty, though I was 
perfectly honest, yet every one thought me so cunning, 
that no one would trust me. Thus I was at last oblig^ 
to turn sharps in my own defence, and have lived ever 
since, my head throbbing with schemes to deceive, and 
my heart palpitating with fears of detection. I used 
often to laugh at your honest, simple neighbour Flam- 
borough, and one way or another generally cheated him 
once a year : yet still the honest man went forward 
without suspicion, and grew rich; while I still continued 
tricksy and cunning, and was poor, without the consola- 
tion of being honest. However/ continued he, * let me 
know your case, and what has brought you here : per- 
haps, though I have not skill to avoid a jail myself, I 
may extricate my friends.' 

In compliance with his curiosity, I informed him of 
the whole train of accidents and follies that had plunged 
me into my present troubles, and my utter inability to get 
free. 

After hearing my story, and pausing some minutes, he 
slapped his forehead, as if he had hit upon something mate- 
rial, and took his leave, saying, he would try what could 
be done. 



Chap. XXVII.— The same subject continued. 

The next morning I communicated to my wife and 
children the schemes I had planned of reforming the phr 
soners, which they received with universal di^pproba- 
tion, alleging the impossibility and impropriety of it; 
adding, that my endeavours would no way contribute to 
their amendment, bujt jnigbt probably disgrace my calling. 
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' Exeote bm/ retunied I ; ' these people, ho^eyer 
falkD, are Btili men ; and that is a yery good title to my 
affections. Good couosel rejected, returns to enrich the 
gtrer's bosom ; and though the instruction I communicate 
may not mend them, yet it will assuredly mend myself. 
If these wretches, my children, were princes, there would 
be thousands ready to offer their ministry ;. but, in my 
eipinion, the heart that is J[>uried in a dungeon is as pre* 
cious as that seated upon a throne* Yes, my treasures, 
if I can mend them, I will : perhaps they will not all 
despise me ; perhaps I may catch up e^en one from the 
gulf, and that wijl be great gain ; for is there upon 
earth a gem so precious as the human soul ?* 
. Thus saying, I left them, and descended to the common 
prison, where I found the prisoners very merry, expect* 
ing my arrival; and each prepared with some jail-trick 
to play upon the doctor. Thus, as I was going to begin, 
one torned my wig avnry, as if by accident, and then 
asked my pardon : a second, who stood at some dis- 
tenoe, had a knack of spitting through his teeth, which 
fell in showers upon my book : a third would cry Amen! 
» such an affected tone as gave the rest great delight : a 
fourth had slyly picked my pocket of my spectacles : but 
iJgiere was one, whose trick gave more universal pkasnre 
than all the rest ; for, observing the manner in which I 
liad disposed my books on the table before me,' be very 
dexterously displaced one of them, and put an obscene 
jest-book of his own in the place. However, I took no 
notice of all this .mischievous group of little beings could 
do, but went on, perfectly sensible that what was ridicuk 
lous in my attempt would excite mirth only the first or 
second time, wknle what was serious would be permanent. 
My design succeeded ; and in less than six days, some 
were penitent, and all attentive. 

It was now that I applauded my perseverance and 
address, at thus giving sepsibility to wretches divested of 
every moral feeling, and now began to think of doing 
them temporal services also, by rendering their situation 
.somewhat more comfortable. Their time had hitherto 
baen divided between famine and excess, tumultuous riot 
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and bitter repining : their only employment wfts quar- 
relling among each other, playing at cribbage, and cut« 
ting tobacco-stoppers. From this last mode of idle in* 
dustry I took the hint of setting such as chose to work^ 
at cutting pegs for tobacconists and shoemakers, the proper 
.'.iV- wood being bought by a general subscription, and, when 
manufactured, sold by wy appointment; so that each 
•arned something eyery day ; — a trifle indeed, but suffi* 
cient to maintain him. 

I did not stop here, but instituted fines for the punish* 
ment of immorality, apd rewards for peculiar industry^ 
Thus in less than a fortnight I had formed them into 
>^'^ something social and humane, and had the pleasure of 
regarding myself as a legislator, who had brought men 
from their native ferocity into friendship and obedience. 

And it were highly to >be wished, that legislative power 
would thus direct the law rather to reformation than se* 
verity ; that it would soon be convinced tbat the wprk of 
eradicating crimes is not by making punishments famiiiart 
but formidable. Then, instead of our present prisons, 
which find or make men guilty ; which enclose wretches 
for the commission of one crime, and return them, if re* 
turned alive, fitted for the perpetration of thousands ; — it 
were to be wished we had, as in other parts of Europe* 
places of penitence and solitude, where the accused might 
be attended by such as could give them repentance if 
guilty, or new motives to virtue if innocent. And tbisy 
but not the increasing punishments, is the way to mend a 
state : nor can I avoid even questioning the validity of 
that right which social combinations have lassumed, of 
capitally punishing offences of a slight nature. In cases 
of murder their right is obvious ; as it is the duty of us 
all, from the law of self-defence, to cut off that man, who 
has shown a disregard for the life of another : against 
such all nature rises in arms ; but it y( not so against him 
who steals my property. Natural law gives me no right 
to take away tiis life, as by that the horse he steals is as 
much his property as mine. > If, then, I have any right, 
it must be from a compact made between us, that he, who 
deprives the other of his horse, shall die. Bitt this is % 
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fake compact ; because no man has a right to barter his 
life, no more than take it away ; as it is not his own. And^ 
besides^ the compact is inadequate, and would be set aside 
fiveki in a court of modern equity, as there is a great pe- 
nalty for a trifling inconvenience; since it is far better j , \u 
that two men should live than one man should ride. 3ut ^^ ^^f 
a compact that is false between two men is equally so ^ ^ 
between a hundred and a hundred thousand ; for as ten 
millions of circles can never make a square, so the united 
▼oice of myriads cannot lend the smallest foundation to 
falsehood. It is thus that reason speaks, and untutored 
mature says the same thing. Savages, that are directed 
by natural law alone, are very tender of the lives of each 
other; they seldom shed blood but to retaliate former 
cruelty. 

Our Saxon ancestors, fierce as they were in war, had 
!but few executions in times of peace ; and in all com- 
mencing governments, that have the print of nature still 
strong upon them, scarc^e any crime is held capital. 

^ It is among the citizens of a refined community, 
that penal laws, which are in the hands of the rich, are 

I laid upon the poor. Government, while it grows older, 
-seems to acquire the moroseness of age ; and as if our 
property were become dearer in proportion as it increased; 
Jis if the more enormous our wealth, the more extensive 
our fears; — all our posivessions are paled up with newedtctf . 
every day, and hung round with gibbets to scafe every 
/nvader. 

I cannot tell, whether it is from the number of our 
penal laws, or the licentiousness of our people, that this 
country should show more convicts in a year than half ' 
the dominions of Europe united. Perhaps it is owing to 
both ; for they mutually produce each other. When by 
indiscriminate penal laws a nation beholds the same pu- 
nishment affixed to.dissimilar degrees of guilt, from per- 
ceiving- no distinction in the penalty, the people are led 
■to lose all sense of distinction in the crime, and this dis- 
ttJiction is the bulwark of all morality : thus the multi- 
tude of laws produces new vices, and new vices call for 
Iraih restraints. 
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It were to be wished, then, that power, instead of con«- 
triring new laws to punish vice ; instead of drawing hard 
the cords of society till a convulsion come to burst them I 
instead of cutting away wretches as useless, before we 
have tried their utility ; instead of converting correction 
into vengeance; — it were to be wished, that we tried the 
restrictive arts of government, and made laws the pro- 
tector, but not the tyrant, of the people. We should then 
JBnd, that creatures, whose souls are held as dross, only 
wanted the hand of a refiner; we should then find, that 
wretches, now stuck up for long tortures, lest luxury 
should feel a momentary pang, might, if properly treat- 
ed, serve to sinew the state in times of danger ; that, as 
their faces are like ours, their hearts are so too ; that few 
» minds are so base, as that perseverance cannot amend \ 
- that a man may see his last crime without dying for it; 
• and that very little blood will serve to cement our se- 
curity. 



Chap. XXVIII.— Happiness and misery rather the result of pru- 
r- dence than of virtue in this life ; temporal evils or felicities being 
J regarded by Heaven as things merely in themselves trifling, and. 
I unworthy its care in the distribution. 

I had now been confined more than a fortnight, but 
had not since my arrival been visited by my dear Olivia ; 
and I greatly longed to see her. Having communicated 
my wishes to my wife, the next morning the poor giii 
entered my apartment, leaning on her sister *s arm. The 
change which I saw in her countenance struck me. The 
numberless graces that once resided there were now fied^ 
and the hand of death seemed to have moulded every 
feature to alarm me: her temples were sunk, her fore«- 
head was tense, and a fatal paleness sat upon her cheek. 

* I am glad to see thee, my dear,' cried I : ' but why 
this dejection, Livy? I hope, my love, yon have too 
great a regard for me, to permit disappointment thus to 
Undermine a life which I prize as my own. Be cheerful^ 
my childy and we may yet see happier days;' 

* You have ever, sir/ replied she, * been kind to me^ 
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fuid it adds to my pain, that I AM neyer have an iO{^ 
portunity of sharing the happiness you promise. Hapn 

f>iness, I fear, is no longer reserved for me here, and I 
.ong to be rid of a place where I hove only found dis- 
tress. Indeed, air, I wish you would make a proper 
submission to Mr. Thornhili : it may, in some measure^ 
induce him to pity you« and it will give me relief in 
dying.' 

* Never, child/ replied I, * never will I be broi^ght to 
acknowledge my daughter a prostitute; for though th^ 
world may look upon your onence with acorn, let it b^ 
mine to regard it as a mark of credulity, not of gMilt, 
My dear, I am no way miserable in this place, howevef 
dismal it may seem ; and be assured, that while you con^ 
tinue to bless me by living, he shall never have my con^ 
sent to make you more wretched by marrying another.' 

After the departure of my daughter, my fellow-prisoner, 
who was by at this interview, seusibly enough expostu- 
lated upon my obstinacy, in refusing a submission which 
promised to give me freedom. He observed, that th^ 
rest of my family were not to be aacrificed to the peace of 
one child alone, and she the only one who had offended 
ine. * Besides,' added he, ',1 don't know if it be just 
thus to obstruct the union of man and wife, which you do 
lit present, by refusing to consent to a watch, which you 
cannot hinder, but may render unhappy/ 

* Sir,' replied I, ' you are unaequaipted with the ma* 
that oppresses us. I am very sensible that no submission 
J <»tn make could procure me liberty even for an hour. 
{ ani toId> that, even in this very room, a debtor of his, 
fio later than last year, died for want. But though my 
submission and approbation could traqsfer me from hetic^ 
to the most beautiful apartment he is possessed of, yet | 
would grant neither ; as something whispers me,' that it 
would be giving a sanction to adultery. While my daughr 
ter lives, no other marriage of his shall ever be legal iii 
.my eye. Were she removed, indeed, I should be thj^ 
basest of men, from any resentment of my own, to al* 
tempt putting asunder those who wish for a union. No, 
villain as he, is, I should even wish him married, to pre** 
^ent the conseqiiences of his fpture debaucheries* 
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now, should I not be the most cruel of all fathers, to sigii 
an instrument, 'which must send my child to the grare, 
merely to avoid a prison myself; and thus, to escape one 
pang, break my child's heart with a thousand ?* He ac- 
quiesced in the justice of this answer, but could not avoid 
observing, that he feared my daughter's life was already 
too much wasted to keep me long a prisqner. ' How* 
ever,' continued he, ' though you refuse to submit to the 
nephew, I hope you have no objection to laying your 
case before the uncle, who has the first character in the 
kingdom for every thing that is just and good. I would 
advise you to send him a letter by the post, intimating all 
his nephew's ill usage; and, my life for it, that, in three 
days, you shall hkve an answer.' I thanked him for the 
faint, and instantly set about complying ; but I wanted 
paper, and unluckily all our money had been laid out that 
morning in provisions ; however, be supplied me. 

For the three ensuing days I was in a state of anxiety, 
to know what reception my letter might meet with ; but 
In the mean time was frequently solicited by my wife t6 
subndit to any conditions rather than remain here, and 
every hour received repeated accounts of the decline of 
my daughter's health. The third day and the fourth ar« 
rived, but I received no answer to my letter : the com- 
plaints of a stranger against a favourite nephew were no 
way likely to succeed ; so that these hopes soon vanished; 
like all my former. My mind, however, still supported 
itself, though confinement and bad air began to make h 
little alteration in my health, and my arm, that had suf- 
fered in the fire, grew worse. My children,. however, sat 
by me, and, while T was stretched oi| my straw, read t6 
me by turns, or listened and wept at toy instmetions : 
but my daughter's health declining faster than mine, 
every message from her contributed to increase my ap^ 
prehensions and pain. The fifth morning after I had 
written the letter which was sent Sir William Thornhill, 
I was alarmed with an account that she was speechless. 
Now it was that confinement was truly painful to me ; 
iny soul was bursting from its prison, to be near the pil* 
low of my Qhild, to comfort, to strengthen her, to receive 
last wishes, and teach her soul the way to heareii« 



Another aeooQiit<(moie, she was ezpiriog* and yet I was 
f debarred the small comfort. of weeping by her. My fel<- 
low-prisoaer, some time after, came with the last account : 
he bade me be patient — she was dead ! The next mprn* 
ing.4ie returnedy and found me with my two little oneSyO*' 
now my only companions, who were using all their inno* : 
cent efforts to comfort me. They entreated to read to 
me, and bade me not cry, for I was now too old to weepu 
* And is not my sister an angel now, papa V cried the 
«Mest ; * and why then are you sorry for her ? I wish I 
were an angel, out of this frightful place, if my papa 
were with me.'—-' Yes,' added my youngest darling;, 
' heaven, where my sister is, is a finer place than this ; ' 
ted there are none but good people there, and the people 
liere are very bad.' 

Mr. Jenkinson interrupted their harmless prattle, by 
observing; that, now my aaughter was no more, I should 
seriously think of the rest of my f^Lmily, and attempt to 
save my own life, which wa^ everyday declining for wani 
of necessaries and wholesome air* He added, that it wa« 
now incumbent on me to sacrifice any pride or resent* 
ment of my own to the welfare of those who depended on 
me f<ur. support; and that 1 was now, both by reason and 
justice, obliged to try to reconcile my landlord. 

* Heaven be praised !' replied I ; ' there is no pride left 
me now. I should detest my own heart, if I saw either 
pride or resentment lurking there. On the contrary, as 
my oppressor has been once my parishioner, I hope one 
day to present him up an unpolluted soul at the eternal 
tribunal. No, sir, I have no resentment now ; and though 
he has taken from me what I held dearer than all his 
treasures, though he has wrung my heart, (for I aw sick 
almost to Minting, very sick) my fellow-prisoner, yet that 
shall never inspire me with vengeance. 1 am now willing 
to approve bis marriage ; and if this submission can do 
him any pleasure, let him know, that if I have done him 
any injury, I am. sorry for itJ Mr. Jenkinson took pen 
and ink, and wrote down my submission nearly as I have 
expressed it, to which I signed my name. My son was 
employed to carry the letter to Mr. ThornhiU, who was 
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Ibea ittiiis seat in the country. H« west, asd in flfbont 
six hours returned with a veiiMil answer. He had some 
difficulty, he said, -to ^et a sight of his laadlord, as the ser- 
vants were inscdent and suspicious ; hut he accidentally 
saw him 4s he was going out upon husiness, preparing foe 
his marriage, which was to be in three days. He oob« 
tinued to inform us, that he stepped up in the humhlesl 
manner, and delivered the letter, which, when Mr. Thorn* 
hill had read, he said that all submission was now too 
late and unnecessary; that he had heard of our applica- 
tion to his uncle, which met with the contempt it de* 
served ; and as for the rest, that all future applications 
should be directed to his attorney, not to him. He ob« 
served, however, that as he had a very good opinion of 
the discretion of the two young ladies, they might have 
been the most agreeable intercessors. 

* Well, sir,' said I to my fellow-prisoner, ' you now 
discover the temper of the man who oppresses me. He 
can at once be lacetious and cruel ; but let him use me 
as he will, I shall soon be free, in spite of all his bolts to 
rsetrain me. I am now drawing towards an abode that 
looks brighter as 1 approach it : this expectation cheen 
my afflictions ; and though I leave a helpless family of 
orphans behind me, yet they will not be utterly forsaken : 
some friend, perhaps, will be found to assist them for the 
sake of their poor father, and some may charitably re* 
lieve them for the sake of their Heavenly Father.' 

Just as I spoke, my wife, .whom I had not seen that 
day before, appeared with looks of terror, and making 
efforts, but unable, to speak. ' Why, my love,' cried I, 
* why will you thus increase my afflictions by your own ? 
1¥hat, though no submission can turn our severe master $ 
though he has doomed me to die in this place of wretch- 
edness, and though we have lost a darling child? yetstiU 
vou will find comfort in your other children, when I shall 
be no more.'-—' We have indeed lost/ returned she, ^ a 
darling child f «-*My Sophia, my dearest, is gone — snatch* 
ed from us, carried off by ruffians I* 

' How, madam !' cried my fellow*prisoner : * Miss 
Sophia carried off by vilhiins ? Sure^ it cannot be I* 
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She could ooly answer with a fixed lo6k» and- a flood 
of tears: but one of the prisoners* wives, who was pre- ^ 
sent, and came in with her, ga?6 us a more distinct ac* ^f-^p^'^u.^ 
(^enat She informed us, that as my wife* my daughter^ y 
^■d herself, were taking a walk together, on the great '^''^^/) 
road, a little way out of the village, a post-^chaise and 
pair drove up to them, and instantly stopped ; upon whieb 
a well-dressed man, but not Mr. Thornhill, stepping out. 
clasped my daughter round the waist, and, forcing her in» 
bade the postillion drive on, so that they were out of sight 
in a moment. 

. ' Now,' cried I, ' the sum of my miseries is made up^ 
■or is it in the power of any thing on earth to give ma 
another pang. What ! not one left ? not leave me one ? 
the monster I The child that was next my heart I she had 
the beauty of an angel, and almost the wisdom of an angel. 
But support that, woman, nor let her fall. Not to leave 
we one I' — * Alas, m;^ husband V said my wife, ' yoa 
seem to want comfort even more than I. Our distressea 
are great; but I could bear this,. and more, if I saw you 
bttt easy.. They may take away my children, and ali 
the world, if they leave me but you.' 
, My son, who was present, endeavoured to moderate 
her grief; he bade us take comfort, for he hoped that we 
might still have reason to be thankful. ' My child,* cried 
I« ' look round the world, and see if there be any happi- 
ness left me now. Js not every ray of comfort shut out? 
while all our l^ight prospects only lie beyond the grave.' 
r--^ My dear father,' returned he, ' I hope there is still 
something that will give you an interval of satisfaction : 
for I have a letter from my brother George.' — ' What of 
him, my child V interrupted I : ' does be know our misery ? 
I hope my boy is exempt from any part of what the 
wretched family suffers.' — ' Yes, sir,' returned he, * he 
is perfectly gay, cheerful, and happy. His letter brings 
nothing but good news : be is the favourite of his colonel, 
who promises to procure him the very next lieutenancy 
that becomes vacant.' 

' But are you sure of all this V cried my wife; ' are yon 
eure that nothing ill has befallen my boy ?' — * Nothings 



IW TRB TICAR OP WAXBVIBLIK 

indeed, madam/ returned my son : ' you aball tee the 
letter, which will give you the highest pleasure ; and if 
any thing can procure you comfort, I am sure that will/ 
— * But are you sure/ still repeated she, * that the letter 
is from himself, and that he is really so happy ?' — ' Yes, 
madam/ replied he, * it is certainly his, and he will one 
day be the credit and the support of our family.' — * Then, 
I thank Providence,' cried she, * that my last letter to 
bim has miscarried. Yes, my dear,' continued she, turn- 
ing to me, * I will now confess, that though the band of 
Heaven is sore upon us in other instances, it has been 
fiivourable here. By the last letter I wrote my son, which 
was in the bitterness of anger, I desired him, upon his 
mother's blessing, and if he had the heart of a man, to see 
justice done his father and sister, and avenge our cause : 
but, thanks be to Him who directs all things, it has misi* 
carried, and I am at rest.' — * Woman,' cried I, ** thon 
hast done very ill, and at another time my reproaches 
might have been more severe. O ! what a tremendoua 
gulf hast thou escaped, that would have buried both thee 
and him in endless ruin ! Providence, indeed, has here 
been kinder to us than we to ourselves : it has reserved 
that son to be the father and protector of my children, 
when I shall be away. How unjustly did I complain •of 
being stripped of every comfort, when still I hear that be is 
happy, ana insensible of our afflictions ; still kept in m^ 
serve to support his widowed mother, and to protect his 
brothers and sisters ! — But what sisters has be left ? he 
has no sisters now : they are all gone, robbed from me, 
and I am undone I' — ' Father,' interrupted my son, * I 
beg you will give me leave to read this letter : I know it 
"^ill please you.' Upon which, with my permission, he 
read as follows : — 

* Honoured sir, 
'I have called off my imagination a few moments from the plea^ 
■ures that surround me, to fix it upon objects that are still more 
pleasing, the dear little fire-side at home. My fancy draws thftt 
narmless group as listening to every line of this wiu great com- 
posure. I view those faces with delight, which never felt the de« 
forming hand of ambition or distress. But, whatever your happiness 
may be at home, I am sure it will be some addition to it, to hear thvt 
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I 'am perfeeily pleased with my situation, and erery Way happf 
luara. 

' Our regiment is countermanded, and is not to leave the kingdom: 
the colonel, who professes himself my fiiend, takes me with him to' 
aBdompaaies where he is acquainted; and, after my first riait, 1 
I^MieraUy find myself reoeived with increased respect upon repeating 

It. I danced last night with lady G , and, could I forget yon 

know whom, I might be, perhaps, successful : but it is my fate still 
to remember others, while I am myself forgotten by most of my ab- 
sent fiiends ; and in this number, I fear, sir, that I must consider 
you ; for I have long expected the pleasure of a letter from home to 
no purpose.' Olivia and Sophia, too, promised to write, but seem 
to hare foxgotten me. Tell them that they are two arrant little bag^ 

Sages ; and that I am, this moment, in a most violent passion with 
!iem : yet still, I know not how, though I want to bluster a little, 
my hettrt is respondent only to softer emotions. Then tell them, sir, 
t^Mt, after all, I love them affectionately ; and be assured of my ever 
remaining your dutiful son.' 

- * In all our miseries/ cried I, * w|iat thanks have w<i 
not to-return, that one at least of our family is exempted 
firom what we suffer ! Heaven be his guard, and keep 
my boy thus happy to be the support of his widowed 
moAer, and the father of these two babes, which is alt 
the patrimony I can now bequeathe him ! May he keep 
their innocence from the temptations of want, and ht 
)ir conductor in the paths of honour T I had scarcely 
these words, when a noise like that of a tumult 
seemed to proceed from the prison below : it died away 
■OOD after, and a clanking of fetters was heard along th* 
passage that led to my apartment. The keeper of th^ 

{irison entered, holding a man all bloody, wounded, and 
(Bttered with the heaviest irons. 1 looked with com* 
Cion upon the wretch as he approached me, but with 
or when I found it was my own son I ' My George ! (c 
my George ! and do I behold thee thus ? wounded ! fet- * 
tered ! Is this thy happiness ? Is this the manner you re* ^ 
turn to me ? O, that this sight would break my heart at 
once, and let me die I' 

' Where, sir, is your fortitude V returned my son, with 
an intrepid voice : ' I must suffer ; my life is forfeited; 
and let them take it.' 

I tried to restrain my passion for a few minutes in si^ 
lence, but I thought I should have died with the effort. 
*- O, my boy, my heart weeps to behold thee thus, and 
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I canneli cAnoot help it 1 Id Ihe siomont I tboQfbl the^ 
blest, and prayed for thy safety, to behold thee thus 
again, chained, wounded? And yet, the death of the 
youthful is happy : but I am old, a yery old man, and 
haye liyed to see this day ; to see my children all ud* 
timely falling about me, while I continue a wretched 
auryiyor in the midst of ruin I May all the curses thai 
^yer sunk a soul fall heayy upon the murderer of my 
children ! May he liye, like me, to s oo- ■ ' 

* Hold, sir,' replied my son, < or I shall blush for thee« 
How, 9ir ! forgetful of your age, your holy calling, thus t0 
arrogate the justice of Heaven, and fling those curses 
upward, that must soon descend to crush thy own gray 
head with destruction I No, sir, let it be your care now 
to fit me for that yile death I must shortly suffer ; to arm 
me with hope and resolution ; to giye me courage to drink 
of that bitterness, which must shortly be my portion/ 

^ My child, you must not die ! I am sure no offence of 
thine can deserye so yile a punishment. My George 
could neyer be guilty of any crime, to make his ancesiora 
ashamed of him.' 

* Mine, sir,' returned my son, * is, I fear, an uajpar-i 
donable one. When I received my mother's letter irooi 
borne, I immediately came down, determined to punisli 
the betrayer of our honour, and sent him an order to 
meet me, which he answered, not in person, but by dea« 
patching four of his domestics to seize me. I wounde4 
one who first assaulted me, and I fear desperately; but the 
rest made me their prisoner. The coward is determined to 

Sttt the law in execution against me: the proofs are un^ 
eniable: I haye sent a challenge s and as I am the first 
ag^essor upon the statute, I see no hopes of pardon. 
JBut you have often charmed me with your lessons of 
fortitude ; let me now, sir, find them in your example.' 
. * And, my son, you shall find them. I am now raised 
piboye this world, and all the pleasures it can produce* 
From this moment I break from my heart all the ties that 
held it down to earth, and will prepare td fit us both for 
eternity. Yes, my son, I will point out the way» and 
my soul shall guide yours in the ascent^ for we will take 
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our fligbt together. I now see and am coDvinced yod 
tan expect no pardon here, and I can only exhort you to 
seek it at that greatest tribunal where we shall both shortly 
answer. But let us not be niggardly in oar exhortations, 
bnt let all our fellow^prisoners ha?e a share. Good 
jailer, let them be permitted to stand here, while 1 at* 
tempt to improve them.' Thas saying, I made an effort 
Ho rise from the straw, but wanted strength, and was able 
only to recline against tiie wall. The prisoners aa9em<> 
bled according to ray directions, for they loved to hear 
flory counsel; my son and his mother supported me oa 
either side ; 1 looked and saw that none were wanting^ 
and then addressed them with the follqwing exhortation. ' 



Chap. XXIX.— The equal dealings of Providence demonstrated with 
regard to the ha)>py and the miserable here below : that, from 
the natiiTe of pleasure and pain, the wretched must be repaid tbt 
balance of their sufferings in the life hereafter. 

. ' My friends, my children, and fellow-sufferers, when i 
reflect on the distribution of good and evil here below^ 
I find that much has been given man to enjoy, yet still 
more to suffer. Though we should examine die whole 
world, we shall not find one man so happy as to have 
nothing left to wish for ; but we daily see thousands who 
I by saicide show us they have nothing left to hope. In Ibis 
Kfe, then, it appears that we cannot be entirely bleawd ; 
but yet we may be completely miserable, 

* Why man should thus feel pain ; why our wretched^ 
ness should be requbite in the formation of universal 
felicity ; why, when all other systems are made perfect 
by the perfection of their subordinate parts, the great 
ajrstem should require for its perfection, parts, that are not 
only subordinate to others, but imperfect in themselves ;— « 
these are questions, tl|kt never can be explained, and 
flright be useless if known. On this subject Providence 
kas thought fit to elude our curiosity, satisfied with grants 
Mg us motives to consolation. > 

* In this situation, man has called in the friendly aa^ 
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(uatanoe of philosophy ; and Heaven , seeing the incapa- 
city of that to console him, has given him the aid of 
religion. The consolations of philosophy are very amusing, 
hut often fallacious : it tells us, that life is filled with 
fsomforts, if we will hut enjoy them ; and, on the other 
band, that though we unavoidably have miseries here,- 
life is short, and they will soon be over. Thus do these 
consolations destroy each other : for if life is a place «f 
comfort, its shortness must be misery ; and if it be long, 
iiUT griefs are protracted. Thus philosophy is weak ; bat 
religion comforts in a higher strain. Man is here, it tells 
us, fitting up his mind, and preparing it for another 
abode. When the good man leaves the body,,a|id is all 
a glorious mind, he will find he has been making himself 
a heaven of happiness here ; while the wretch that baa 
been maimed and contaminated by his vices, shrinks from 
bis body with terror, and finds that he has anticipated 
the vengeance of Heaven. To religion, then, we must 
hold, in every circumstance of life, for our truest comfort : 
for if alreadv we are happy, it is ai pleasure to think that 
we can make that happiness unending ; and if we am 
miserable, it is very consoling to think that there is a 
place of rest. Thus, to the fortunate, religion holds out a 
continuance of bliss ; to the wretched, a change from pain. 
* But though religion is very kind to all men, it has 
promised peculiar rewards to the unhappy : the sick, the 
naked, the houseless, the heavy-laden, and the prisoner, 
have ever most frequent promises in our sacred law. The 
Author of our religion every where professes himself the 
wretch's friend ; and, unlike the false ones of this world, 
bestows all his caresses upon the forlorn. The unthink- 
ing have censured this as partiality, as a preference with- 
out merit to deserve it : but they never reflect, that it 
is not in the power even of Heaven itself to make the 
offer of uriceasing felicity as great a gift to the happy as 
to the miserable. To the first, eternity is but a single 
blessing; since, at most, it but increases what they already 
possess: to the latter, it is a double advantage; for it, 
diminishes their pain here, and rewards them with hea* 
vtfily bliss hereafter. 
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* B«t ProYideiice is in another respect kinder to the 
Ipoor than to th0 rich ; for, as it thus makes the life after 
death more desirable, so it smoothes the passage there. 
The wretched ha?e had a long familiarity with every face 
of terror^ The man of sorrow lays himself quietly down, 
with- no possessions to regret, and but few ties to stop his 
departure ; he feels only nature s pang in the final sepa^ 

I mtH>n, and this is no way greater than he has often 
j fainted under before* for, after a certain degree of pain, 
i efery new breach that death opens in the constitution, 
Btttore kindly covers with insensibility. 

* Thus Providence has given to the wretched two ad-r 
vantages over the happy in this life — greater felicity f{ 
in dying, and in heaven all that superiority of pleasure f 
which arises from contrasted enjoyment. And this su- 
periority, my friends, is no small advantage, and seems to r 
be one of the pleasures of the poor man in the parable ; 
for though he was already in heaven, and felt all the ^' 
raptures it could give; yet it was mentioned, as an addi- 
tion to his happiness, that he had once been wretched, 
and now was comforted ; that he had known what it .was 

to be miserable, and now felt what it was to be happy. 

* Thus, my friends, you see religion does what philor 
flophy could never do : it shows the equal dealings of 
JHeaven to the happy and the unhappy, and levels all 
human enjoyments to nearly the same standard : it gives 
to both rich and poor the same happiness hereafter, and 
equal hopes to aspire after it; but if the rich have the 
4Klvantage of enjoying pleasure here, the poor have th^ 
«ndles8 satisfaction of knowing what It was once to be ^/ 
miserable, when crowned with endless felicity hereafter i 
and even though this should be called a small advantage, 
yet, being an eternal one, it must make up, by duration, 
what the temporal happiness of the great may have ex? 
ceeded by intenseness. 

' These are, therefore, the consolations which the 
wretched have peculiar to themselves, and in which they 
n«e above the rest of mankind ; in other respects they are 
below th«n« They, who would know the miseries of the 
|KK>r, must see life, and endure it. To declaim on the 
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temporal advantages they enjoy, is only repeating what 
none either believe or practise. The men who have the 
necessaries of living, are not poor ; and they who want 
them, must be miserable. Yes, my friends, we must be 
miserable. No vain efforts of a refined imagination can 
soothe the wants of nature, can give elastic sweetness to 
the dark vapour of a dungeon, or ease the throbbings of 
a broken heart. Let the philosopher from his coueh of 
softness tell us we can resist all these. Alas ! the effort 
by which we resist them is still the greatest pain. Death 
is slight, and any man may sustain it ; bat torments are 
dreadful, and these no man can endure. 

* To us then, my friends, the promises of happiness in 
heaven should be peculiarly dear ; for if our reward be in 
this life alone, we are, indeed, of all men the most miser^' 
able. When I look round these gloomy walls, made to ttr^ 
rify, as well as to confine us ; this light, that only serves 
to show the horrors of the place ; those shackles, that 
tyranny has imposed, or crime made necessary ; when I 
survey these emaciated looks, and hear those groans~0» 
my friends, what a glorious exchange would heaven be 
for these ! To fly through regions unconfined as air ; 14 
bask in the sunshine of eternal bliss ; to carol over end* 
less hymns of praise ; to have no master to threaten or 
insult us, but the form of goodness himself for ever in 
our eyes ; — when I think of these things, death becomes 
the messenger of very glad tidings; when I think of these 
things, his sharpest arrow becomes the staff of my sop* 
port ; when I think of these things, what is there in life 
worth having? when I think of these things, what is 
there that should not be spurned away ? King^ in their 
palaces should groan for such advantages, but we, hum* 
bled as we are, should yearn for them. 

* And shall these things be ours ? Ours they will cer> 
tainly be, if we but try for them ; and, what is a comfer^ 
we are shut out from many temptations that would retard 
our pursuit. Only let us try for them, and they will cer- 
tainly be ours; and, what is still a comfort, shortly toe; 
^■* if we look back on past life, it appears but a very 

^pan ; and whatever we may think of the rest of Ui^, 
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it' Will yet be found of less duration : as we grow older, 
Ihe days seem to grow shorter, and our intimacy with 
time ever lessens the perception of his stay. Then let us^ 
take comfort now, for we shall soon be at our journey's 
end ; we shall soon lay down the heavy burden laid by 
Heaven upod us ; and though death, the only friend of 
the wretched^ for a little while mocks the weary travel* 
ler.with thd view, and, like the horizon, still flies before 
him ; yet the time will certainly and shortly come, when 
we shall cease from our toil ; when the luxuriant great ones 
df the world shall no mor^ tread us to the earth ; when we 
shall think with pleasure of our sufferings below ; whei^ 
we shall be surrounded with all our friends, or such at^ 

/' deserved our friendship; when our bliss shall be unutter- 

> ftble, and still, to crown all, unending.' 



Chap. XXX. — Happier prospects begin to appear. Let ns be in- 
flexible, and fortune will at last change in our favour. 

When I had thus finished, and my audience was re- 
tiredy the jailer, who was one of the most humane of his 
profession, hoped I would not be displeased, as what he 
did was but his duty ; observing, he must remove my son 
into a stronger cell, but he should be permitted to visit 
me every morning. I thanked him for his clemency, and,c 
grasping my boy's hand, bade him farewell,i and be 
mindful of the great duty that was before him. 

I again therefore laid me down, and onc^ of my little 
ones sat by my bed-side reading, when Mr, Jenkinson^ 
entering, informed me that there was news of my daugh- 
ter s for that she was seen by a person about two hours 
before in a strange gentleman's company, and that they 
bad stopped at a neighbouring village for refreshment^ 
and seemed ^s if returning to town. He had scarce de-^ 
livered this news^ when the jailer came, with . looks of 
haste and pleasure, to inform me that my daughter was 
found* Moses came running in a moment after, crying 
out that his sister Sophy was belowi and coming up with 
rar old friend Mr. Burchell. 

K 
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Jost as he delivered this news, my dearest girl entered, 
and, with looks almost wild with pleasure, ran to kiss 
me in a transport of affection. Her mother's tears and 
silence also showed her pleasure. 

* Here, papa/ cried the charming girl, * here is the' 
brave man to whom I owe my delivery ; *to this gentle- 
man's intrepidity I am indebted for my happiness and 
safety.' A kiss from Mr. Burchell, whose pleasure 
seemed even greater than hers, interrupted what she waa 
going to add. 

* Ah, Mr. Burchell !^ cried I, * this is but a wretched 
habitation you find us in ; and we are now very different 
from what yon last saw us. You were ever our friend : 
we have long discovered our errors with regard to you,* 
and repented of our ingratitude. After the vile usage 
you then received at my hands, I am almost ashamed to 
behokk your face ; yet I hope you '11 forgive me, as I was 
deceived by a base, ungenerous wretch, who, under the 
mask of friendship, has undone me.' 

' It is impossible,' replied Mr. Burchell, ' that I should 
forgive you, as you never deserved my resentment. I 
partly saw your delusion then ; and as it was out of my* 
power to restrain, I could only pity it.' 

* It was ever my conjecture,' cried I, ' that your mtnd 
was noble ; but now I find it so. But tell me, my dear 
child, how hast thou been relieved, or who the ruffians 
were that carried thee away ?' 

* Indeed^ sir,' replied she, ' as to the villain that car-^ 
ried-me off, I am yet ignorant; for as my mamma and I 
were walking out, he came behind us, and, almost before 
I could call for help, forced me into the post-chaise, and 
in an instant the horses drove away. I met several on 
the road, to whom I cried out for assistance ; but they dis- 
regarded my entreaties. In the mean time, the ruffian 
himself used every art to hinder me from crying out ; he 
flattered and threatened me by turns, and swore, that if I 
continued but silent, he intended no harm. In the mean 
time I had broken the canvas that he had drawn up, and 
whom should I perceive at some distance, but your old 
friend Mr. Burchell, walking along with his nsual swift*- 
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nessy with the great stick, for which we used so miich»to 
ridicule him ! As soon as we came within hearing, I 
called out to him by name, and entreated his help. I 
repeated my exclamations several times; upon which» 
with a very loud voice, he bade the postillion stop : but 
the boy took no notice, but drove on with still greater 
speed. I now thought he could never overtake us, when; 
in less than a minute, I saw Mr. Burchell come running 
up by the side of the horses, and with one blow knock 
the postillion to the ground. The horses, when he was 
fallen, soon stopped of themselves ; and the ruffian, step* 
ping out, with oaths and menaces, drew his sword, and 
ordered him at his peril to retire ; but Mr. Burchell, run- 
ning up, shivered his swoid to pieces, and then pursued 
him for near a quarter of a mile ; but he made his escape. 
I was at this time come out myself, willing to assist my 
deliverer ; but he soon returned to me in triumph. The 
postillion, who was recovered, was going to make his 
escape too ; but Mr. Burchell ordered him at his peril to 
mount again, and drive back to town : finding it impossi- 
ble to resist, he reluctantly complied, though the wound 
he had received seemed, to me at least, to be dangerous^ 
He continued to complain of the pain as we drove along, 
so that he at last excited Mr. Burchell's compassion ; 
who, at my request, exchanged him for another at an inn 
where we called on our return.' 

' Welcome, then,' cried I, 'my child; and thou, her 
gallant deliverer, a thousand welcomes ! Though our 
cheer is but wretched, yet our hearts are ready to receive 
you. And now, Mr. Burchell, as you have delivered 
luy girU if you think her a recompense, she is yours : if 
you can stoop to an alliance with a family so poor as mine, 
take her ; obtain her consent, as I know you have her 
heart, and you have mine : and let me tell you, sir, that 
I give you no small treasure : she has been celebrated 
for beauty, it is true; but that is not my meaning : I 
give-you a treasure in her mind.' 

* JBkftt I suppose, sir,' cried Mr. Burchell, ' that you 
are apprised oi my circumstances, and of my incapacity 
W aiifiporiher as die deserves ?' 
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' If yoUT present objection/ replied I, * be meant as atf 
evasion 6f my offer, I desist t but I know no man sd 
worthy to deserve her as you ; and if I could give heir 
thousands, and thousands sought her from me, yet my 
honest, brave Burchell should be my dearest choice/ 

To all this, his silence alone seemed to give a mortify-* 
ing refusal ; and l/eithout the least reply to my offer, h^ 
demanded if we could not be furnished with refresh- 
ments from the next inn ; to which, being answiered in 
the affirmative, he ordered them to send in the best din- 
ner that Could be provided upon such short notice. He 
bespoke also a dozen of their best wine, and some cor* 
dials for me i adding, with a smile, that he would stretch 
a little for once ; and, though in a prison, asserted he 
was never more disposed to be merry. The waiter soon 
made his appearance, with preparations for dinner! a 
table was lent us by the jailer, who seemed remarkably 
assiduous; the wine was disposed in order; and two very 
Well-dressed dishes were brought in. 

My daughter had not yet heard of her poor brother's 
melancholy situation, and we all seemed unwilling to 
damp her cheerfulness by the relation ; but it was in 
vain that I attempted to appear cheerful : the circum- 
stances of my unfortunate son arose through all efforts to 
dissemble; so that I was at last obliged to damp our 
mirth, by relating his misfortunes, and wishing he might 
be permitted to share with us in this little interval of 
satisfaction. After my guests were recovered from the 
consternation my account had produced, I requested also 
that Mr. Jenkinson, a fellow-prisoner, might be admitted ; 
and the jailer granted my request with an air of submis* 
sion. The clanking of my son's irons was no sooner 
heard along the passage, than his sister ran impatiently 
to meet him ; while Mr. Burchell, in the mean time, 
asked me if my son's name was George ; to which reply- 
ing in the affirmative, he still continued silent. As soon 
as my boy entered the room, I could perceive he re* 
garded Mr. Burchell with a look of astonishment and 
reverence. * Come on/ cried I, * my son : though we are 
— V low, yet Providence has been pleased to grant us 



THI( yiCAB OF WAKBFIBI«0« HQ 

tome siaall relaxation from pain. Thy sister U restorec) 
to us, and there is her deliverer ; to ^hat brave man it i^ 
tiiat 1 am indebted for yet hisiviog a daughter. Give him, 
my boy, the hand of friendship ; he deserves pur warm* 
est gratitude,' 

My son seemed all this while regardless of what J said, 
ajid still continued fixed at a respectful distance. * My 
dear brother/ cried his sister, ' why don't you thank my 
good deliverer 7 The brave should ever love each other*' 

He still continued his silence and astonishment ; till 
pur guest at last perceived himself to be known, and, as- 
suming all his native dignity, desired my son to come for- 
ward. Never before had I seen any thing so truly ma-» 
jestic as the air he assumed upon this occasion. Th^ 
greatest object in the universe, says a certain philoso- 
pher, is a good man struggling with adversity ; yet there 
is still a greater, which is, the good man that comes to 
relieve it. After he had regarded my son some time witl| 
a superior air, * I again find,' said he, ' unthinking boy, 

(bat the same crime ' But here he was interrupted by 

one of the jailer's servants, who came to inform us tha| 
a person of distinction, who had driven into town with a 
chariot and several attendants, sent his respects to th^ 
gentleman that was with us, and begged to know when 
he should think proper to be waited upoq. * Bid the 
fellow vrait,' cried our guest, * till I shall have leisure 
(o receive him :' and then, turning to my son, ' I again 
find, sir,' proceeded he, ' that you are guilty of the sam^ 
offence for which you once had my reproof, and for which 
the law is now preparing its justest punishments. Yoi| 
imagine, perhaps, that a contempt for your own life gives 
you a right to take that of another ; but where, sir, is 
the difference between a duellist who hazards a life of no 
value, and the murderer who acts with greater security ? 
Is it any diminution of the gamester's fraud, when he al- 
leges that he staked a counter V 

* Alas, sir I' cried I, * whoever you are, pity the poor 
misguided creature : for what he has done was in obe-^ 
dience to a deluded mother, .who, in the bitterness of her 
resentment, required him, upon her blessing, to avenge 
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her quarrel. Here» sir, is the letter, which will serve 
to convince you of her imprudence, and diminish his 
guilt/ 

' He took the letter, and hastily read it over. * This/ 
says he, * though not a perfect excuse, is such a palli- 
ation of his fault, as induces me to forgive him. And 
now, sir/ continued he, kindly taking my son hy the 
hand, * I see you are surprised at finding me here ; but I 
have often visited prisons upon occasions less interesting* 
I am now come to see justice done a worthy man, for 
whom I have the most sincere esteem. I have long been 
a disguised spectator of thy father*s benevolence : I have, 
at his little dwelling, enjoyed respect, uncontaminated 
by flattery ; and have received that happiness, that courts 
could not give, from the amusing simplicity round his 
iire-side. My nephew has been apprised of my inten- 
tions of coming here, and I find he is arrived : it would 
be wronging him and you, to condemn him without ex- 

; amination : if there be injury, there shall be redress; and 
this I may say without boasting, that none have taxed 

\ the inj'ustice of Sir William Thornhill.' 

We now found, that the personage, whom we had long 

7< entertained as a harmless, amusing companion, was no 
^\ 1 / other than the celebrated Sir William Thornhill, to whose 
/ virtues and singularities scarce any were strangers. The 
poor Mr. Burchell was in reality a man of large fortune 
and great interest, to whom senates listened with ap- 
plause, and whom party heard with conviction ; who 
was the friend of his country, but loyal to his king. My 
^oor wife, recollecting her former familiarity, seemed t6 
shrink with apprehension ; but Sophia, who, a few mo- 
ments before, thought him her own, now perceiving the 
immense distance to which he was removed by fortune, 
was unable to conceal her tears. 

' ' Ah, sir,' cried my wife, with a piteous aspect, • how 
is it possible that I can ever have your forgiveness ? The 
slights you received from me, the last time I bad the 
honour of seeing you at our house, and the jokes which 
I audaciously threw out^ — these^ sir, I fear, can never be 
n/ 
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' My dear, good lady,' returned he, with a smile, ' if 
jwu.had your joke, I had my answer : I'll leave it to 
all the company, if mine were not as good as yours. To 
say the truth, I know nobody whom I am disposed to be 
angry with at present, but the fellow who so frightened 
my little girl here. I had not even time to examine the 
rascal's person, so as to describe him in an adyertisement. 
Can you tell me. Sophia, my dear, whether you should 
know him again V 

* Indeed, sir/ replied she, ' I cannot be positive ; yet, 
now I recollect, he had a large mark over one of his 
eye-brows.' — ' I ask pardon, madam,' interrupted Jen- 
kinson, who was by ; * but be so good as to inform me if 
the fellow wore his own red hair.' — * Yes, I think so,' 
eried Sophia. * And did your honour,' continued he, 
turning to Sir William, * observe the length of his legs?' 
— * I can't be sure of their length,' cried the baronet ; 
^ but I am convinced of their swiftness ; for he outran 
me, which is what I thought few men in the kingdom 
coidd have done.'— «' Please your honour,' cried Jenkin- 
8on, ' I know the man ; it is certainly the same ; the best 
Funner in England : he has beaten Pin wire of Newcastle ; 
Timothy Baxter is his name : I know him perfectly, and 
the very place of his retreat this moment. If your honour 
will bid Mr. Jailer let two of his men go with me, I'll 
engage to produce him to you in an hour at farthest.' 
Upon this, the jailer was called, who instantly appearing. 
Sir William demanded if he knew him. ' Yes, please 
your honour,' replied the jailer, * I know Sir William 
Thornhill well ; and every body that knows any thing of 
him, will desire to know more of htm.'-—* Wei), then,' 
said the baronet, * my request is, that you will permit 
this man and two of your servants to go upon a message, 
by my authority ; and, as I am in the commission of the 
peace, I undertake to secure you.' — * Your promise is 
sufficient,' replied the other: * and you may, at a mi- 
nute's warning) send them over England whenever your 
honour thinks fit.' 

In pursuance of the jailer's compliance, Jenkinson was 
<despalehe4 in pursuit of Timothy Baxter, while we were 
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^used with the assiduity of our youngest hoy, BilU who 
had just come in, and climbed up to Sir William's neck, 
in order to kiss him. His mother was immediately going 
to chastise his familiarity, but the worthy man prevented 
her ; and, taking the child, all ragged as he was, upon his 
knee, * What, Bill, you chubby rogue !' cried he, * do 
you remember your old friend Burchell? And Dick^ 
Itop, my honest veteran, are you here ? you shall find I 
have not forgot you.' So saying, he gave each a larg^ 
piece of gingerbread, which the poor fellows ate very 
heartily, as they had got that morning but a very scanty 
breakfast. 

We now sat down to dinner, which was almost cold t 
but, previously, my arm still continuing painful. Sir Wil<* 
liam wrote a prescription ; for he had made the study of 
physic his amusement, and was more than moderately 
skilled in the profession : this being sent to an apothe* 
Gary, who lived in the place, my arm was dressed, and I 
fpund almost instantaneous relief. We were waited upoa 
at dinner by the jailer himself, who was willing to do ouv 
guest all the honour in his power : but befor^we had 
well dined, another message was brought frftm his ne-< 
phew, desiring permission to appear, in order to vindi- 
tcate his innocence and honour ; wiUi which request the 
baronet complied, and desired Mr, Thornhill to be in* 
troduced. 



Chap, XXXI,— Former benoYolence now repaid with nnezpected 

interest. 

Mr. Thornhill made his entrance with a smile, which 
he seldom wanted, and was going to embrace his uncle» 
which the other repulsed with an air of disdain. ^ No 
fawning, sir, at present,' cried the baronet, with a look 
pf severity ; ' the only way to my heart is by the road of 
honour; but here I only see complicated instances of 
falsehood, cowardice, and oppression. How is it, sir, 
that this poor man, for whom I know you professedaa 
friendship, is used thus hardly? His daughter vilely 
' -^edy as a recompense for hia hospitality; and he 
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himself thrown into prison » perhaps bat for resenting 
the insult ? His son too, whom you feared to jhce as a 

man * 

f Is it possible, sir/ interrupted his nephew, ^ that mf 
pnde should object that as a crime, which his repeated 
instructions alone have persuaded me to avoid V 

* Your rebuke/ cried Sir William, < is just: you have 
acted in this instance prudently and well, though not 
quite as your father would have done : my brother, in* 

deed, was the soul of honour, but thou yes, you hav^ 

acted in this instance perfectly right, and it has my warmr 
est approbation.' 

* And I hope,' said his nephew, f that the rest of mv 
ponduct will not be found to deserve censure. I appeared, 
sir, with this gentleman *s daughter at some places of pub-f 
lie amusement ; thus, what was levity, scandal called by 
a harsher name, and it was reported that I had debauched 
her. I waited on her father in person, willing to clear the 
thing to his satisfaction, and he received me only with in« 
suit and abiise. As for the rest, with regard to his being 
here, m]^ttorney and steward can best inform you, as I 
commit tfa# management of business entirely to them. If 
be has contracted debts, and is unwilling, or even unable 
to pay them, it is their business to proceed in this man* 
ner ; and I see no hardship or injustice in pursuing the 
most legal means of redress/ 

* If this,' cried Sir William* ' be as you have stated 
it, there is nothing unpardonable, in your offences ; and, 
though your conduct might have been more generous, in 
pot suffering this- gentleman to be oppressed by subordi* 
nate tyranny, yet it has been at least equitable.' 

f Eie cannot contradict a single particular,' replied the 
squire : ' I defy him to do so ; and several of my servants 
are ready to attest what I say. Thus, sir,' continued he» 
finding that I was silent, for in fact I could not contra- 
dict him : ^ thus, sir, my own innocence is vindicated t 
but, though at your entreaty I am ready to forgive thif 
gentleman every other offence, yet his attempts to lessen 
me in ypur esteem excite a resentment that I cannot 
govern; and thid> too, at a tim^ when his son wa^ acti|« 
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ally preparing to take away my life : tbis, I say, was 
fiuch guilty that I am determined to let the law take its 
course. I have here the challenge that was sent me, and 
two witnesses to prove it : one of my servants has been 
wounded dangerously ; and even though my uncle hi^i* 
self should dissuade me, which I know he will not, yet I 
will see public justice done, and he shall suffer for it/' 

* Thou monster,' cried my wife, * hast thou not had 
vengeance enough already, but must my poor boy feel 
thy cruelty ? I hope that good Sir William will proteot 
us, for my son is as innocent as a child ; I am sure he is, 
and never did harm to man.' 

' Madam,' replied the good man, ^ your wishes for his 
safety are not greater than mine, but I am sorry to find 

his guilt too plain ; and if my nephew persists ' But 

the appearance of Jenkinson and the jailer's two servants 
now called off our attention, who entered hauling in a tall 
man, very genteelly dressed, and answering the descrip* 
tion already given of the ruffian who had carried off my 
daughter. * Here,' cried Jenkinson, pulling him in, * here 
we have him ; and if ever there was a candidate for Ty- 
burn, this is one.' 

' The moment Mr. Thornhill perceived the prisoner, and 
Jenkinson who had him in custody, he seemed to shrink 
J^ackward with terror. His face became pale with con- 
scious guilt, and he would have withdrawn ; but Jenkin* 
0on, who perceived hjs design, stopped him. * What, 
squire,' cried he, '^are you ashamed of your two old ac- 
quaintances, Jenkinson and Baxter ? But this is the way 
diat aU great men forget their friends ; though I am re- 
solved we will not forget you. Our prisoner, please your 
4ionour,' continued he, turning to Sir William, * has al- 
ready confessed all. This is the gentleman reported to 
be dangerously wounded : he declares that it was Mr. 
Thornhill who first put him upon the affair ; that he gave 
faim the clotbes he now wears, to appear like a genUe- 
mauy and furnished him with a post-chaise. The plan 
was laid between them, .that he should carry off the 
^young lady te a place of eafety, and that there he should 
aten and terrify her ; but Mr. Thornhill was to amm 
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io, in the mean time, as if by accident, to her rescue, and 
that they should fight awhile, and then he was to run bff, 
by which Mr. Thomhill would have the better opportu-^ 
fifty of gaining her affections himself under the character 
of her defender/ 

* Sir William remembered the coat to have been fre- 
quently worn by his nephew ; and all the rest the pri-^ 
ioner himself confirmed, by a more circumstantial ac- 
count, concluding, that Mr. Thomhill had often declared 
to him, that he was in love with both sisters at the -same 
time. 

* Heavens !' cried Sir William, * what a viper have I 
been fostering in my bosom ! And so fond of public 
justice, too, as he seemed to be I But he shall have it* 
Secure him, Mr. Jailer ! yet, hold ; I fear there is no legal 
evidence to detain him.' 

Upon this, Mr. Thomhill, with the utmost humility, 
entreated that two such abandoned wretches might not 
be admitted as evidences against him ; but that his ser- 
vants should be examined. * Your servants ?' replied Sir 
William ; ' wretch, call them yours no longer : btit comCi 
let us hear what those fellows have to say ; let his butler 
*be called.' 

When the butler was introduced, he soon perceived, by 
his former master*s looks, that all his power was nowpver. 

* Tell me,' cried Sir William, sternly, • have you ever 
seen your master, and that fellow dressed up in his clothes, 
in company together V — ' Yes, please your honour,' cried 
the butler, ' a thousand times : he was the man that al- 
ways brought him his ladies.' How !' interrupted young 
Mr. Thomhill ; * this to my face ?'~* Yes,' replied the 
butler, * or to any man's face. To tell you a truth. 
Master Thomhill, I never either loved you or liked you, 
and I don't care if I tell you now a piece of my mind.'-— 
^ Now then,' cried Jenkinson, ' tell his honour whether 
you know any thing of me.'-^' I can't say,' replied the 
Sutler, ^ that I know much good of you. The night that 
gentleman's daughter was deluded to our house, ydu wns 
one of them.^ — * So then,' cried Sir William, ^ I find you 
have brought a Vi^ry fine witness to prove your innoeeniee ^ 
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thou stain to humanity ! to associate with such wretohea ( 
But/ continuing his examination, * you tell me» Mr. But* 
ler, that this was the person who brought him this olcl 
gentleman's daughter.' — * No, please your honour/ re- 

Elied the butler, ' he did not bring her, for the squiro 
imself undertook that business ; but he brought the priest* 
that pretended to marry them.' — * It is but too true/ cried 
Jenkinson : ' I cannot deny it ; that was the employment 
^signed to me; and I confess it to my confusion.' 

^ Good Heavens !' exclaimed the worthy baroneti * how 
every new discovery of his viilany alarms me ! All hi^ 
guilt is now too plain, and X find his present prosecution 
was dictated by tyranny, cowardice, and revenge. At my 
request, Mr. Jailer, set this young officer, now your pri<^ 
^ner, free, and trust to me for the consequences : I'll 
make it my business to set the affair in a proper light to 
my friend the magistrate, who has committed him. But 
where is the unfortunate young lady herself? let her ap* 
pear to confront this wretch : I long to know by what 
arts he has seduced her. Entreat her to come io. Where 
is she V 

'Ah ! sir,' said I, ' that question stings me to the heart ; X 
was once indeed happy in a daughter, but her miseries*^— -^' 
Another interruption here prevented me ; for who should 
make her appearance but Miss Arabella Wilmot, who 
was the next day to have been married to Mr. TbornhilL 
Nothing could equal her surprise at seeing Sir William 
fuid his nephew here before her ; for her arrival was quitQ 
accidental. It happened that she and the old gentleman* 
her father, were passing through the town, on their way 
to her aunt's, who had insisted that her nuptials with Mr. 
Thornhill should be consummated at her house; but» 
stopping for refreshment, they put up at an inn at the other 
(^d of the town. It was there, from the window, that 
(he young lady happened to observe oqe of my little boys 
playing in the street ; and, instantly sending a footman to 
bring the child to her, she learned from him some account 
of our misfortunes, but was still kept ignorant of young 
Mr. Thornhill's being the cause. Though her father made 
several remonstrances on the impropriety of b^r gQing tg 
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a {prison to visit us, yet they were ineffectual : she de« 
sired the child to conduct her, which he did ; and it wa^ 
Uius she surprised us at a juncture so unexpectfljk 

Nor can I go on, without a reflection on tnose aoci^ 
dental meetings, which, though they happen every day, 
fiddom excite our surprise but upon some extraorainary* 
occasion. To what a fortuitous occurrence do we not 
owe every pleasure and convenience of our lives ! How 
many seeming^ accidents roust unite before we can he 
clothed or fed ! The peasant must be disposed to labour^ 
the shower mudt fall, the wind fill the merchant's sail, or 
lumbers must want the usual supply. 

We all continued silent for some moments, while my 
eharming pupil, which was the name I generally gave this 
^oung lady, united in her looks compassion and astonish- 
ment, which gave new finishing to her beauty* '* Indeed, 
my dear Mr. Thornhill,' cried she to the squire, who she 
supposed was come here to succour, and not to oppress 
118, * I take it a little unkindly that you should come here 
trithout me, or never inform me of the situation of a 
family so dear to us. both. You know I should take as 
much pleasure in contributing to the relief of my reverend 
old master here, whom I shall ever esteem, as you can : 
but I find that, like your uncle, you takd a pleasure! ini 
doing good in secret.' 

* He find pleasure in doing good?' cried Sir William, 
interruptiDg her i * no, my dear, his pleasures are as base 
as he is. You see in him, madam, as complete a villain 
air ever disgraced humanity ; a wretch, who, after having 
deluded this poor man's daughter, after plotting against 
the innocence of her sister, has thrown the father into 
prison, and the eldest son into fetters, because he had the 
courage to face his betrayer ! And give me leave, madam, 
now to congratulate you upon an escape from the em<*> 
braces of such a monster.' 

' O goodness,' cried the lovely girl, ' how have I been 

deceived I Mr. Thornhill informed me, for certain, that 

this gentleman's eldest son, captain Primrose, was gone 

off to America with his new-married ladv.' 

^ My sweetest miss/ cried my wife^ ^ he batf told yoif 
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nothing; but falsehoods. My son George never left the 

kingdom, nor ever was married : though you have forn 

saken him, he has always loved you too well to think of 

any bodyelse ; and I have heard hi];a say he would die a 

bachelor for youV sake.' She then proceeded to expatiate 

f upon the sincerity of her son*s passion ; she set his duel 

\ with Mr. Thornlnll in a proper light; from thence she 

made a rapid digression to the squire's debaucheries, his 

' pretended marriages, and ended with a most insultiog 

picture of his cowardice. 

' Good Heavens 1' cried Miss Wilmot, * how very near 
have I been to the brink of ruin I but how great is my 
pleasure to have escaped it I Ten thousand falsehoods has 
this gentleman told me. He had at last art enough to 
persuade me that my promise to the only man I esteemed 
was no longer binding, since he had been unfaithful. By 
his falsehoods, I was taught to detest one equally brave 
and generous.' 

But by this time my son was freed from the encum^ 
brances of justice, as the person supposed to be wounded 
was detected to be an impostor : Mr. Jenkinson also, 
who had acted as his valet-de-chambre, had dressed up 
his hair, and furnished him with whatever was necetsasy 
to make a genteel appearance. He now, therefore, en* 
tered, handsomely dressed in his regimentals; and, widiout 
vanity, (for I am above it) he' appeared as handsome a 
fellow as ever wore a military dress. As he entered, htf 
made Miss Wilmot a modest and distant bow, for he waa 
not as yet acquainted with the change which the elo* 

Suence of his mother had wrought in his favour. But no 
ecdrums could restrain the impatience of his blushiag 
mistress to be forgiven : her tears, ber looks, all contri* 
buted to discover the real sensations of her heart, for ha- 
ving- forgotten her former promise, and having suffered 
herself to be deluded by an impostor. My son appeared 
amazed at her condescension, and could scarce believe it 
real. ^ Sure, madam,' cried he, * this is but delusion I I 
can never have merited this ! To be blessed thus, is to be 
too, happy !' — * No, sir,' replied she, * I have been de- 
^, basely deceived ; else nothing could have ever 
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made me unjust to my promise. You know my friend* 
ship, you have long known it ; but forget tvhat I have* 
done ; and, as you once had my warmest tows of con- 
stancy, you shall now have them repeated; and be as- 
sured, that if your Arabella cannot be yours, she diall 
never be anotfaer*s.' — ' And no other's you shall be,' cried 
Sir William, * if I have any influence with your father.' 

This hint was sufficient for my son Moses, who imme- 
diately flew to the inn where the old gentleman was, to* 
inform him of every circumstance that had happened. 
But in the mean time, the squire, perceiving that he was 
on every side undone, now finding that no hopes were 
left from flattery or dissimulation, concluded that his 
wisest way would be to turn and face his pursuers. Thus 
laying aside all shame, he appeared the open and hardy 
villain. * I find then,' cried he, * that I am to expect 
no justice here; but I am resolved it shall be done me* 
You shall know, sir,' turning to Sir William, * I am no 
longer a poor dependent upon your favours : I scorn 
them. Nothing can keep &f iss Wilmot's fortune from 
me, which, I thank her father's assiduity, is pretty large. 
The articles, and a bond for her fortune, are signed, and' 
safe In my possession. It was her fortune, not her per- 
son, that induced me to wish for this match; and, pos- 
sessed of the one, let who will take the other.' 

This was an alarming blow : Sir William was sensible 
of the justness of his claims, for he had been instrumentat 
in drawing up the marriage-articles himself. Miss Wil- 
mot therefore, perceiving that her fortune was irretrievably^ 
lost, turning to my son, asked if the loss of fortune could 
lessen her value to him. ' Though fortune,' said she, ^ fs 
out of my power, at least I have my hand to give.' /). 

* And that, madam,' cried her real lover, * was, in^ 
deed, all that you ever had to give ; at least, all that I / 
ever thought worth the acceptance : and I now pro- 
test, my Arabella, by all that*s happy, your want of for- 
tune this moment increases my pleasure, as it serves to 
convince my sweet girl of my sincerity.' 

Mr. Wilmot now entering, he seemed not a little 
pleased at the danger his daughter had just escaped> and 
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readily consented to a dissolution of the match ; but^ 
finding that her fortune, which was secured to Mr« Thorn- 
hill by bond, would not be given up^ nothing could ex*^ 
oeed his disappointment. He now saw that his money 
must all go to enrich one who had no fortune of his own z 
be could bear his being a rascal ; but to want an equiva- 
lent to his daughter's fortune was wormwood. He sat^ 
therefore, for some minutes, employed in the most morti- 
fying speculations, till Sir William attempted to lessen 
his anxiety. ' I must confess, sir/ cried he, * that your 
present disappointment does not entirely displease nie« 
Vour immoderate passion for wealth is now justly pu- 
■ished. But though the young lady cannot be ridb^ she 
has still a sufficient competence to give content Here 

Jou see an honest young soldier, who is willing to take 
er without fortune : they have long loved each other : 
and for the friendship I bear his father, my interest shall 
not be wanting in his promotion. Leave, then, that am- 
bition which disappoints you, and for once admit that 
happiness which courts your acceptance.' 

* Sir William,' replied the old gentleman, ' be assured, 
I never yet forced her inclinations, nor will I now. If 
she still continues to love this young gentleman, let her 
bave him with all my heart. There is still, thank Heaven^ 
some fortune left, and your promise will make it some-* 
thing more. Only let my ola friend here,' meaning me, 
' give me a promise of settling six thousand pounds upon 
my girl, if ever he should come to his fortune, and I am 
ready this night to be the first to join them together,' 
- As it now remained with me to make the young couple 
bappy, I readily gave a promise of making the settle- 
ment he required ; which, to one who had such little ex- 
pectations as I, was no great favour. We had now there- 
fore the satisfaction of seeing them fly into each other's 
arms in a transport. ' After all my misfortunes,' cried 
my son George, ' to be thus rewarded ! Sure, this is more 
than I could ever have presumed to hope for. To be 
possessed of all that 's good, and after such an interval of 
pain! my warmest wishes could never rise so high.* — 
* Yesi my George/ returned his lovely bride^ * now lot 
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the wretch take my fortune : since you are happy with- 
out it, so am I. O, what an exchange have I made from 
the basest of men to the dearest, best ! Let him enjoy % 
our fortune ; I now can be happy even in indig;ence.* — \ 
' And I promise you,' cried the squire with a malicious 
grin, ' that I shall be very happy with what you despise.' 
— ^ Hold, hold, sir,* cried Jenkinson; ' there are two 
words to that bargain. As for that lady's fortune, sir, 
you shall never touch a single stiver of it. Pray, your 
honour,' continued he to sir William, ' can tbe squire 
have this lady's fortune if he be married to another ?' — 
' How can you make such a simple demand ?' replied 
the baronet : ' undoubtedly he cannot.' — ' I am sorry 
for that,' cried Jenkinson : ' for as this gentleman and I 
have been old fellow-sporters, I have a friendship for 
him : but I must declare, well as I love him, that his 
contract is not worth a tobacco-stopper, for he is marriied 
already.' — * You lie like a rascal,* returned the squire, 
who seemed roused by this insult; * I never was legally 
married to any woman.* — ' Indeed, begging your honour*s 
pardon,' replied the other, ' you were : and I hope you 
will show a proper return of friendship to your own 
honest Jenkinson, who brings you a wife; and if the 
company restrain their curiosity a few minutes, they shall 
see her.' So saying, he went off with his usual celerity, 
and left us all unable to form any probable conjecture as 
to his design. ' Ay,4et him go,' cried the squire : ' what- 
ever else I may have done, I defy him there : I am too 
old now to be frightened with squibs.* 

* I am surprised,' said the baronet, ^ what the fellow 
can intend by this ; some low piece of humour, I sup- 
pose.' — * Perhaps, sir,' replied I, ' he may have a more 
serious meaning: for when we reJ3ect on the various 
schemes this gentleman has laid to seduce innocence, 
perhaps some one, more artful than tbe rest^ has been 
found able to deceive him. When we consider what 
numbers he has ruined, how many parents now feel with 
anguish the infamy and the contamination which he has 
brought into their families, it would not surprise me, 
if some of them— —Amazement I Do I see my lost 

L 
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daughter ? Do I bold her ? It is, my life, my happi- 
ness ! I thought thee lost, my Olivia, yet still I hold 
^tbee, and still thou shalt live to bless me !' The warmest 
transports of the fondest lover -were not greater than mine, 
when I saw him introduce my child, and held my daughter 
in my arms, whose silence only spoke her raptures. ' And 
art thou returned to me, my darling,' cried I, ' to be my 
comfort in age V — * That she is,' cried Jenkinson ; * and 
make much of her, for she is your own honourable child » 
and as honest a woman as any in the whole room, let the 
other be who she will : and as for you, squire, as surd 
as you stand there, this young lady is your lawful wedded 
wife : and to convince you that I speak nothing but the 
truth, here is the license by which you were married to- 
gether.' So saying, he put the license into the baronet's 
hands, who read it, and found it perfect in every respect, 
— ' And now, gentlemen,' continued he, * I find you are 
surprised at all this; but a very few words will explain 
the difficulty. That there squire of renown, for whom I 
have a great friendship, (but that's between ourselves) has 
often employed me in doing odd little things for him. 
Among the rest, he commissioned me to procure him a 
false license and a false priest, in order to deceive this 
young lady : but as I was very ranch his friend, what 
did I do, but went and got a true license and a true 
priest, and married them both as fast as the cloth could 
make them? Perhaps you'll think it was generosity 
made me do all this. But, no : to my shame I confess it, 
ray only design was to keep the license, and let the sqaire 
know that I could prove it upon him, whenever I thought 
proper ; and so make him come down whenever I wanted 
money.' A burst of pleasure now seemed to fill the 
whole apartment; our joy even reached the common 
room, where the prisoners themselves sympathized, 

and shook their chains 

In transport and rude harmony. 

Happiness was expanded upon every face, and even 
Olivia's cheeks seemed flushed with pleasure. To be 
thus restored to reputation , to fjieadsp and fbrtunfi at 
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OBoe, was a rapture sufficieot to stop tbe progress of decay, 
and restore former health and vivacity. But, perhaps, 
amon^ ail, there was not one who felt mncerer pleasure 
than I. Still holding the dear loved child in my arms, 
I asked my heart if these transports were not delusion. 
• ' How oould you/ cried I, turning to Jenkinson, 'how 
could you add to my miseries by the story of her death ? 
But it matters not ; my pleasure at finding her again is 
more than a recompense for the pain.' 

'As to your question/ replied Jenkinson, 'that is easily 
answered. X thought the only probable means of freeing 
you from prison, was by submitting to the squire, and 
consenting to his marriage with the other young lady : 
but these you had vowed never to grant while your 
daughter was living; there was, therefore, no other me»- 
thod to bring things to bear, but by persuading you that 
ahe was dead. I prevailed on your wife to join in the de- 
ceit, and we have not had a fit opportunity of undeceiving 
you till now.' 

In the whole assembly there now appeared only two 
fiices that did not glow with transport. Mr* Thomhill's 
assurance had entirely fonsaken him: he now saw the 
gulf of infamy and want before him, and trembled to 
take the plunge : he therefore fell on his knees before 
his uncle, and in a voice of piercing misery implored 
compassion. Sir William was going to spurn him away, 
but at my request he raised him, and, after pausing a few 
noments, ' Thy vices, crimes, and ingratitude,' cried he, 
' deserve no tenderness ; yet thou shalt not be entirely 
forsaken: a bare competence shall be supplied to sup- 
port the wants of life, but not its follies. This young 
lady, thy wife, shall be put in possession of a third part \ 
of that fortune which once was thine ; and from her ten- 
derness alone thou art to expect any extraordinary sup^ 
plies for the future.' He was going to express his grati- 
tude for such kindness in a set speech ; but the baronet 
prevented him, by bidding him not aggravate his mean^ 
nees, which was already but too apparent. He ordered 
liira at the same time to be gone, and from all his former 
to choose one, and such as he should think 
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proper^ which was all that should be granted to attend 

nin. 

As soon as lie left us, Sir William very politely step* 
ped up to his new niece with a smile, and wished her joy. 
His example was followed by Miss Wilmot and her father : 
By wife, too, kissed her daughter with much affection ; 
as, to use her own expression, she was now made an ho- 
nest woman of. Sophia and Moses followed in turn, and 
even our benefactor Jenkinson desired to be admitted to 
that honour. Our satisfaction seemed scarce capable of 
increase. Sir William, whose greatest pleasure was in 
doing good, now looked round, with a countenance open 
as the sun, and saw nothing but joy in the looks of M, 
except that of my daughter Sophia, who, for som^ rea- 
sons we could not comprehend, did not seem perlkctly 
satisfied. ' I think now,' cried he, with a smile, * that all 
the company, except one or two, seem perfectly happy* 
There only remains an act of justice for me to do. x ou 
are sensible, sir,' continued he, turning to me, * of the 
obligations we both owe to Mr. Jenkinson ; and it is but 
just we should both reward him for it. Miss Sophia will, 
am sure, make him very happy, and he shall have firom 
me five hundred pounds as her fortune ; and upon this I 
am sure they can live very comfortably together. Come, 
Miss Sophia, what say you to this match of my making ? 
will you have him V My poor girl seemed almost sinking 
into her mother's arms at the hideous proposal. * Have 
him, sir?' cried she faintly; * no, sir, never.' — • Whatl' 
cried he again, < not Mr. Jenkinson, your benefactor; a 
handsome young fellow, with five hundred pounds, and 
good expectations V — * I beg, sir,' returned she, scarce 
able to speak, * that you*ll desist, and not make me so 
very wretched.' — * Was ever such obstinacy known?' 
cried he again, * to refuse the man whom the family has 
such infinite obligations to, who has preserved your sister, 
and who has five hundred pounds ? W hat, not hane him ?' 
— * No, sir, never,' replied she, angrily ; ' I'd sooner die 
first.' — ' If that be the case, then,' cried he: 'if you will 
not have him — I think I must have you myself.' And 
*-^<r, he caught her to his breast with ardour: — * My 
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Z' loveliest, my most sensible of girls/ cried he, * how could 
( you ever think your own Burchell could -deceive you, or 
that Sir William Thornhill could ever cease to admire a 
\ mistress that loved him for himself alone? I have for 
I some years sought for a woman, who, a stranger to my 
\ fortune, could think I had merit as a man. After having 
' tried in vain, even among the pert and the ugly, how great 
at last must be my rapture, to have made a conquest over 
such sense and such heavenly beauty !' Then turning to 
Jenkinson, * As I cannot, sir, part with this young lady 
myself, (for she has taken a fancy to the cut of my face) 
all the recompense I can make is, to give you her for- 
tune, and you may call upon my steward to-morrow for 
five hundred pounds.* Thus we had all our compliments 
to repeat, and Lady Thornhill underwent the same round 
of ceremony that her sister had done before.- In the mean 
time. Sir William's gentleman appeared to tell us that 
the equipages were ready to carry us to the inn, where 
.every thing was prepared for our reception* My wife 
and I led the van, and left those gloomy mansions of 
.sorrow. The generous baronet ordered forty pounds to 
be distributed among the prisoners; and Mr. Wilmot, in- 
'' duced by his example, gave half that sum. We were 
L received below by the shouts of the villagers, and I saw 
and shook by the hand two or three of my honest pa- 
rishioners, who' were among the number. They attended 
us to our inn, where a sumptuous entertainment was pro- 
vided, and coarser provisions distributed in great quanti- 
ties an^ong the populace. 
.^ After supper, as my spirits were exhausted by the al- . 
temation of pleasure and pain which they had sustained 
during the day, I asked permission to withdraw; and 
leaving the company in the midst of their mirth, as soon 
as I found myself alune, I poured out my heart in gra- 
. titude to the Giver of joy as well as sorrow^ and thea 
slept undisturbed till morning. 
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. Ch4p. XXXII. — ^The conclusion. 

I 

The next morning, as soon as I awaked, I found mj 
eldest son sitting at my bed-side, wbo came to increase 
my joy. with another turn of fortune in my favour. First, 
having released me from the settliemeDt that I had made 
the day before in his favour, he let me know that my 
merchant, who had failed in town, was arrested at Ant- 
werp, and there had given up effects to a much greater 
amount than what was due to his creditors. My boy's 
eenerosity pleased me almost as much as this unlooked-- 
for good fortune; but I had some doubts whether I 
ought in justice to accept his offer. While I was pon* 
dering upon this. Sir William entered the room, to whom 
I communicated my doubts. His opinion was, that as 
my son was already possessed, of a very affluent fortune 
by his marriage, I might accept his offer without hesita* 
tion. His business, however, vras to inform me, that as 
he had the night before sent for the licenses, and expected 
them every hour, he hoped that I would not refuse my 
assistance in making all the company happy that morn* 
ing. A footman entered while we were speaking, to tell 
us that the messenger was returned ; and as I was by this 
time ready, I went down, where I found the whole com- 
pany as merry as affluence and innocence could make 
them. However, as they were now preparing for a very 
solemn ceremony, their laughter entirely displeased me. 
I told them of the grave, becoming, and sublime deport- 
ment they should assume upon this mystical occasion, and 
read them two homilies and a thesis of my own compo- 
sing, in order to prepare them ; yet they still seemed 
perfectly refractory and ungovernable. Even as we were 
going along to church, to which I led the way, all gravity 
had quite forsaken them, and I was ofiten tempted to turn 
back in indignation. In church a new dilemma arose, 
which promised no easy solution : this was, which couple 
should be married first ; my son's bride warmly insisted 
that Lady Thornhill (that was to be) should take the lead ; 
but this the other refused with equal ardour, protesting 
she would not be guilty of such rudeness for the world. 
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The argument was »ipported for some time between both 

with equal obstinacy and good breeding ; but as 1 stood 

all this time with my book ready, I was at last quite 

tired of the contest, and, shutting it, * I perceive,' cried 

1^ 1, * that none of you have a mind to be married, and I 

\ think we had as good go back again ; for I suppose there 

\ will be no business done here to-day.' This at once re- 

1 duced them to reason : the baronet and his lady were 

^ first married, and then my son and his lovely partner. 

I bad previously that morning given orders that a 

coach should be sent for my honest neighbour Flambo- 

rough and his family ; by which means, upon our return 

to the inn, we had the pleasure of finding the two Miss 

Flamboroughs alighted before us. Mr. Jenkinson gave 

his hand to the eldest, and my son Moses led up the 

other ; and I have since found that he has taken a real 

liking to the girl, and my consent and bounty he shall 

have whenever he thinks proper to demand them. We 

were no sooner returned to the inn, but numbers of my 

parishioners, hearing of my success, came to congratulate 

me ; but among the rest were those who rose to rescue 

me, and whom I formerly rebuked with such sharpness^ 

I told the story to Sir William, my son-in-law, who went 

out, and reproved them with great severity ; but finding 

them quite disheartened by this harsh reproof, he gave 

them half-a-guinea a piece to drink his health, and raise 

their dejected spirits. 

Soon after this we were called to a very genteel enter- 
tainment, which was dressed by Mr. Thornhiirs cook. 
And it may not be improper to observe, with respect to 
I that gentleman, that he now resides in quality of com- 
I panion at a relation's house, being very well liked, and 
i seldom sitting at the side-table, except when there is no 
room at the other, for they make no stranger of him : 
his time is pretty much taken up in keeping his relation, 
who is a little melancholy, in spirits, and in learning to 
blow the French-horn. My eldest daughter, however, 
still remembers him with regret ; and she has even told 
me, though I make a great secret of it, that when he re- 
forms she may be brought to relent. But to return, for 
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I am Dot apt to digress thus : when we were to sit down 
to dinner, our ceremonies were going to be renewed. 
The question was, whether my eldest daughter, as being 
a matron, should not sit above the two young brides ; 
but the debate was cut short by my son George, who 
proposed that the company should sit indiscriminately, 
every gentleman by his lady : this was received with 
great approbation by all, excepting my wife, who I could 
perceive was not perfectly satisfied, as she expected to 
have had the pleasure of sitting at the head of the table, 
and carving the meat for all the company. But not- 
withstanding this, it is impossible to describe our good- 
humoiiY« I can't say whether we had more wit among 
us now than usual ; but I am certain we had more laugh- 
ing, which answered the end as well. One jest I particu- 
larly remember: old Mr. Wilmot drinking to Moses, 
whose head was turned another way, my sen replied, 
' Madam, I thank you :' upon which, the old gentleman, 
winking upon the rest of the company, observed that he 
was thinking of* his mistress; at which jest 1 thought 
the two Miss Flamboroughs would have died with laugh- 
ing. As soon as dinner was over, according to my old 
custom, I requested that the table might be taken away, 
to have the pleasure of seeing all my family assembled 
once more by a cheerful fire-side. My two little ones sat 
upon each' knee ; the rest of the company by their part- 
ners. I had nothing now on this side the grave to wish 
for : all my cares were over ; my pleasure was unspeak- 
able : it now only remained, that my gratitude in good 
fortune should exceed my former submission in adver- 
sity. 



THE END. 
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Chap. I.— In which certain personages of this delightful history are 
introduced to the reader's acquaintance. 

It was on the great northern road from York to Lon- 
don, about the beginning of the month October, and the 
hour of eight in the evening, that four travellers were, 
by a violent shower of rain, driven for shelter into a 
little public-house on the side of the highway, distin- 
guished by a sign, which was said to exhibit the figure 
of a Black Lion. The kitchen, in which they assembled, 
was the only room for entertainment in the house, paved 
with red brick, remarkably clean, furnished with three 
or four Windsor chairs, adorned with shining plates of 
pewter and copper saucepans nicely scoured, that even 
dazzled the eyes of the beholder; while a cheerful, fire 
of sea-coal blazed in the chimney. Three of the travel- 
lers, who arrived on horseback, having seen their cattle 
properly accommodated in the stable, agreed to pass 
the time, until the weather should clear up, over a bowl 
of nimbo, which was accordingly prepared : but th^ 
fourth, refusing to join their company, took his station at 

A 
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die opposite side of the chimney, and called for a pint of 
twopenny, with which he indulged himself apart. At a 
little distance, on his left hand, there was another group, 
consisting of the landlady, a decent widow, her two 
daughters, the elder of whom seemed to be about the age 
of fifteen, and a country lad, who served both as waiter 
and ostler. 

The social triumvirate was composed of Mr. Fillet, a 
country practitioner in surgery and midwifery, captain 
Crowe, and his nephew Mr. Thomas Clarke, an attorney. 
Pillet was a man of some education, and a great deal of 
experience, shrewd, sly, and sensible. Captain Crowe 
had commanded a merchant-ship in the Mediterranean 
trade for many years, and saved some money by dint of 
frugality and traffic. He was an excellent seaman, brave, 
active, friendly in his way, and scrupulously honest; but 
as little acquainted with the world as a sucking child ; 
whimsical, impatient, and so impetuous, that he could 
not. help breaking in upon the conversation, whatever it 
might be, with repeated interruptions, that seemed to 
burst from him by involuntary impulse : when he himself 
attempted to speak, he never finished his period ; but 
made such a number of transitions, that his discourse 
seemed to be an unconnected series of unfinished sen- 
tences, the meaning of which it was not easy to decipher. 
His nephew, Tom Clarke, was a young fellow, whose 
goodness of heart even the exercise of his profession had 
not been able to corrupt. Before strangers, he never 
owned himself an attorney without blushing, though he 
had no reason to blush for his own practice ; for he con- 
stantly refused to engage in the cause of any client whose 
character was equivocal, and was never known to act 
with such industry as when concerned for the widow and 
the orphan, or any other object that sued in forma pauper 
ris. Indeed, he was so replete with human kindness, 
that, as often as an affecting story or circumstance was 
told in his hearing, it overflowed at his eyes. Being of a 
warm complexion, he was very susceptible of passion, 
and somewhat libertine in his amours. In other respects, 
he piqued himself on understanding the practice of Ihe 
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dourts ; and, in private company, he took pleasure in lay- 
ing down the law ; but he was an indifferent orator, and 
tediously circumstantial in his explanations. His stature 
was rather diminutive; but, upon the whole, he had 
some title to the character of a pretty, dapper little feU 
low. The solitary guest had something very forbidding 
in his aspect, which was contracted by an habitual frown. 
His eyes were small and red, and so deep set in the sock-^ 
ets, that each appeared like the unextinguished snuff of a 
farthing candle, gleaming through the horn of a dark 
lantern : his nostrils were elevated in scorn, as if his 
sense of smelling had been perpetually offended by some 
unsavoury odour ; and he looked as if he wanted to 
shrink within himself from the impertinence of society^ 
He wore a black periwig, as straight as the pinions of a 
raven, and this covered with a hat flapped, and fastened 
to his head by a speckled handkerchief, tied under his 
chin. He was wrapped in a great coat of brown frize^ 
under which he seemed to conceal a small bundle. His 
name was Ferret, and his character distinguished by three 
peculiarities' : he was never seen to smile ; he was never 
heard to speak in praise of any person whatsoever ; and 
he was never known to give a direct answer to any ques- 
tion that was asked; but seemed, on all occasions, to be 
actuated by the most perverse spirit of contradiction. 

Captain Crowe, having remarked that it was squally 
weather, asked how far it was to the next market- town; 
and, understanding that the distance was not less than six 
miles, said he had a good mind to come to an anchor for 
the night, if so be he could have a tolerable berth in this 
here harbour. Mr. Fillet, perceiving by his style that 
he was a seafaring gentleman, observed, that their land- 
lady was not used to lodge such company ; and expressed 
some surprise, that he, who had no doubt endured so 
many storms and hardships at sea, should think much of 
travelling five or six mi(es a horseback, by moonlight. 
* For my part,' said he, ' I ride in all weathers, and at all 
hours, without minding cold, wet, wind, or darkness. 
My constitution is so case-hardened, that I believe I 
could live all the year at Spitzbergeh. With respect to 
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this road, I know every foot of it so exactly, tiiat I'll 
engage to travel forty miles upon it blindfold, without 
making one false step ; and, if you have faith enough to 
put yourselves under my auspices, I will conduct you 
safe to an elegant inn, where you will meet with the best 
accommodation.' 

* Thank you ^ brother,' replied the captain; 'we are 
much beholden to you for your courteous offer; but, 
howsomever, you must not think I mind foul weathei 
more than my neighbours : I have worked hard aloflk 
and alow in many a taught gale. But this here is the 
case, d'ye see ; we have run down a long day's reckon^ 
ing : our beasts have had a hard spell ; and as for my 
own hap, brother, 1 doubt my bottom-planks have lost 
some of their sheathing, being as how I an't used to that 
kind of scrubbing.' 

The doctor, who had practised on board a man-of-war 
in his youth, and was perfectly well acquainted with the 
captain's dialect, assured him, that, if his bottom was 
damaged, he would new-pay it with an excellent salve, 
which he always carried about him, to guard against 
such accidents on the road. But Tom Clarke, who seemed 
to have cast the eyes of affection upon the landlady's 
eldest daughter Dolly, objected to their proceeding far- 
ther without rest or refreshment, as they haid already 
travelled fifty miles since morning : and he was sure his 
uncle must be fatigued both in mind and body, from 
vexation, as well as from hard exercise, to which he 
had not been accustomed. Pillet then desisted, saying, 
he was sorry to find the captain had any cause for vex- 
ation ; but he hoped it was not an incurable evil. This 
expression was accompanied with a look of curiosity, 
which Mr. Clarke was glad of an occasion to gratify ; 
for, as we have hinted above, he was a very communi- 
cative gentleman, and the affair which now lay upon his 
stomach interested him nearly. ' I '11 assure you, sir,' 
said he, ^ this here gentleman, captain Crowe, who is my 
mother*s own brother, has been cruelly used by some of 
his relations. He bears as good a character as any cap- 
tain of a ship on the Royal Exchange, and has under- 
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j;oiie a variety of hardships at sea. What d'ye think, 
now, of his bursting all his sinews, and making his eyes 
start out of his head , in pulling his ship off a rock, where* 

by he saved to his owners ' Here he was interrupted 

by the captain, who exclaimed, < Belay, Tom, belay ! 
priUiee don't veer out such a deal of jaw. Clap a stopper 
upon thy cable, and bring thyself up, my lad. What a 
deal of stuff thou hast pumped up, concerning bursting, 
and starting, and pulling ships ! Lord have mercy on us ! 
Look ye here, brother — look ye here : mind these poor 
crippled joints : two fingers on the starboard, and three 
on the larboard hand ; crooked, d' ye see, like the knees 
of a bilander. I '11 tell you what, brother, you seem to 
be a ship deep-laden, rich cargo, current setting into the 
bay, hard gale, lee-shore, all hands in the boat, tow 
tound the headland, — self pulling for dear blood against 
the whole crew. Snap go the finger-braces ; crack went 
eye^ blocks ; bounce day- light ; flash star-light ; down I 
foundered, dark as hell: whizz went my ears, and my 
head spun like a whirligig. That don't signify : I 'm a 
Yorkshire boy, as the saying is : all my life at sea» bro- 
ther, by reason of an old grandmother and maiden aunt, 

a couple of old stinking ; kept me these forty years 

out of my grandfather's estate. Hearing as how they 
had taken their departure, came a-shore, hired horses, 
and clapped on all my canvass, steering to the norths- 

ward, to take possession of my But it don't signify 

talking — these two old piratical — had held a palaver with 
a lawyer — an attorney, Tom, d ye mind me, an attorney, 
and, by his assistance, hove me out of my inheritance: 
that is all, brother : hove me out of five, hundred pounds 
a year — that's all : but what signifies ? but such wind- 
falls we don't every day pick up along shore, fill about^ 
brother : yes, by the Lord, those two smuggling harri- 
dans, with the assistance of an attorney, — an attorney, 
Tom, hove me out of five hundred a year.* — * Yes, in- 
deed, sir,' added Mr. Clarke ; ' those two malicious 
old women docked the entail, and left the estate to an 
alien.' 
> Here Mr. Ferret thought proper to intermingle in th# 
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conversation with a 'Pish, what do'st talk of docking^ 
the entail ? Do'st not know, that by the statute Westm. 
2. 13. Ed. I. the will and intention of the donor must 
be fulfilled, and the tenant in tail shall not alien after 
the issue had, or before ?'— ' Give me leave, sir,' replied 
Tom; * I presume' you are a practitioner in the law. 
Now, you know, that in the case of a contingent remain- 
der, the entail may be destroyed by levying a fine, and 
suffering a recovery ; or otherwise destroying the parti- 
cular estate, before the contingency happens. If feoffees, 
who possess an estate only during the life of a son, where 
divers remainders are limited over, make a feoffment in 
fee to him, by the feoffment all the future remainders 
are destroyed. Indeed, a person in remainder may have 
a writ of intrusion, if any do intrude, after the death of a 
tenant for life ; and the writ ex gravi querela lies to exe- 
cute a devise in remainder; after the death of a tenant 
in tail without issue.' — ' Spoke like a true disciple of 
Geber,' cries Ferret. * No,- sir,' replied Mr. Clarke, 
* counsellor Caper is in the conveyancing way : I was 
clerk to serjeant Croker.* — • Ay, now you may set up 
for yourself,' resumed the other ; ' for you can prate as un- 
intelligibly as the best of them.' 

* Perhaps,' said Tom, * I do not make myself under- 
ftood : if so be as how that is the case, let us change the 
position ; and suppose that this here case is a tail after a 
possibility of issue extinct. If a tenant in tail, after pos- 
sibility, make a feoffment of his land, he, in reversion, 
may enter for the forfeiture. Then, we must make a dis- 
tinction between general tail and special tail. It is th^ 
word body that makes the entail : there must be body in 
the tail, devised to heirs male or female, otherwise it is a 
fee-simple, because it is not limited of what body. Thus 
n corporation cannot be seized in tail. For example ; 
here is a young woman — What is your name, my dear V 
•"--* Dolly,' answered the daughter, with a curtsy. * Here's 
'Dolly ; I seize Dolly in tail : Dolly, I seize you in 
tail.' — ' Sha't then,' cried Dolly, pouting. * I am seized 
of land in fee — I settle on Dolly in tail.' Dolly, wh<l 
did not comprehend the nature of the illustration , un- 
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d'erstood hiih ia a literal sense ; and, in a w^him'perin^ 
lone, exclaimed, ' Sha*t then, I tell thee> 'cursed toadT 
Tom, however, was so transported with his subject, that 
he took no notice of poor Dolly's mistake ; but proceed- 
ed in bis harangue upon the di£ferent kinds of tails, re<<' 
knainders, and seisins, when he was interrupted by a 
noise, that alarmed the whole company. The rain had 
been succeeded by a storm of wind, that howled around 
the house with most savage impetuosity ; and the hea- 
vens were overcast in such a manner, that not one star 
appeared ; so that all without was darkness and uproar* 
This aggravated the horror of divers loud screams, which 
^ven the noise of the . blast could not exclude from the 
astonished ears of our travellers. Captain Crowe called 
out, * Avast avast :' Tom Clarke sat silent, staring 
wildly with his mouth still open : the surgeon himself 
seemed startled ; and Ferret's countenance betrayed evi- 
dent marks of confusion : the ostler moved nearer the 
chimney, and the good woman of the house, with her twd 
daughters, crept close to the company. 
. After some pause, the captain starting up, * These,' 
said he, ' be signals of distress. Some poor souls in dan- 
ger of foundering. Let us bear up a-head, and see if we 
can give them any assistance.' The landlady begged him^ 
for Christ's sake, not to think of going out ; for it was a 
spirit, that would lead him astray into fens and rivers, and 
certainly do him a mischief. Crowe seemed to be stag-* 
gered by this remonstrance, which his nephew reinforced, 
observing, that it might be a stratagem of rogues to decoy 
them into the fields, that they might rob them under cloud 
of night. Thus exhorted, he resumed his seat; and Mr* 
ferret began to make very severe strictures upon the folly 
and fear of those who believed and trembled at the visi-^ 
tation of spirits, ghosts, and goblins : he said, he would 
engage, with twelve penny worth of phosphorus, to fright* 
en a whole parish out of their senses : then he expatiated 
on the pusillanimity of the nation in general ; ridiculed 
the militia, censured the government, and dropped some 
hints about a change of hands, which the captain could 
notf aod the doctor would not comprehend. Tom Clarke, 
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from the freedom of his discourse, concluded he was a mi« 
nisterial spy, and communicated his opinion to his uncle 
in a whisper, while this misanthrope continued to pour 
forth his invectives with a fluency peculiar to himself* 
The truth is, Mr. Ferret had been a party-writer, not 
from principle, but employment, and had felt the rod of 
power; in order to avoid a second exertion of which, he 
now found it convenient to sculk about in the country : 
for he had received intimation of a warrant from the se* 
cretary of state, who wanted to be better acquainted with 
his person. Notwithstanding the ticklish nature of his 
situation, it was become so habitual toliim to think and 
speak in a certain manner, that, even before strangers, 
whose principles and connections he could not possibly 
know, he hardly ever opened his mouth without uttering 
some direct or implied sarcasm against the government. 
He had already proceeded a considerable way in demon- 
strating, that the nation was bankrupt and beggared, and 
that those who stood at the helm were stieering full into 
the gulf of inevitable destruction ; when his lecture wifti 
suddenly suspended, by a violent knocking at the door, 
which threatened the whole house with immediate demo* 
lition. Captain Crowe, believing they should be in-* 
stantly boarded, unsheathed his hanger, and stood in a 
posture of defence : Mr. Fillet armed himself with the 
poker, which happened to be red-hot : the ostler pulled 
down a rusty firelock, that hung by the roof, over a flitch 
of bacon : Tom Clarke, perceiving the landlady and her 
children distracted with terror, conducted them, out of 
mere compassion, below stairs into the cellar ; and as for 
Mr. Ferret, he prudently withdrew into an adjoining pan*- 
try. But as a personage of great importance in this en- 
tertaining history was forced to remain some time at the 
door, before he could gain admittance, so must the reader 
wait with patience for the next chapter, in which he will 
see the cause of this disturbance explained, much to his 
comfort and edification. 
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Chap. II. — In which the hero of these adventureB makes his first 

appearance on the stage of action. 

The outward door of the Black Lion had already sus- 
tained two dreadful shocks ; but at the third it flew open* 
and in stalked an apparition, that smote the hearts of our 
travellers with fear and trepidation. It was the figure of 
a man armed cap-a-pee, bearing on his shoulder a bundle 
dropping with water, which afterwards appeared to be 
the body of a man that seemed to have been drowned^ 
and fished up from the bottom of the neighbouring river* 
Having deposited his burden carefully on the floor, he 
addressed himself to the company in these words : ' 3^ 
not surprised, good people, at this unusual appearance, 
which I shall take an opportunity to explain ; and for* 
give the rude and boisterous manner in which I have de* 
manded, and indeed forced admittance: the violence of 
my intrusion was the effect of necessity. . In crossing the 
river, my squire and his horse were swept away by the 
stream ; and, with some difficulty, I have been able to 
drag him ashore, though I am afraid my assistance reached 
him too late ; for, since I brought him to land, he has 
given no signs of life.' Here he was interrupted by a 
groan, which issued from the chest of the squire, and terri* 
fied the spectators as much as it comforted the master. 
After some recollection, Mr. Fillet began to undress the 
body, which was laid in a blanket on the floor, and rolled 
from side to side by his direction. A considerable quan-* 
tity of water being discharged from the mouth of this un« 
fortunate squire, be uttered a hideous roar, and, opening 
his eyes, stared wildly around : then the surgeon under* 
took for his recovery ; and his master went forth with the 
ostler in quest of the horses, which he had left by the side 
of the river. His back was no sooner turned, than Fer- 
ret, who had been peeping from behind the pantry-door, 
ventured to rejoin the company; pronouncing with a 
smile, or rather grin of contempt, ' Hey day ! what pre- 
cious mummery is this? What, are we to have the farce 
of Hamlet's ghost 7' — * Adzooks V cried the captain, ^ mj 
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kinsman Tom has dropped astern : hope in God a-has not 
bulged to, and gone to bottom.' — * Pish !' exclaimed the 
misanthrope: ' there's no danger; the young lawyer is 
only seizing Dolly in tail.' 

- Certain it is, Dolly squeaked at that instant in the 
cellar ; and Clarke, appearing soon after in some confu* 
6iou, declared she had been frightened by a flash of light- 
ning : but this assertion was not confirmed by the young 
lady herself, who eyed him with a sullen regard, indica* 
ting displeasure, though not indifference ; and when ques-' 
tioned by her mother, replied, * Adoan*t maind what a-* 
says, so a doan't, Tor all his goalden jacket there.' 

In the mean time, the surgeon had performed the ope- 
ration of phlebotomy on the squire, who was lifted into 
a chair, and supported by the landlady for that purpose ; 
but he had not, as yet, given any sign of having retrieved 
the use of his senses. And here Mr. Fillet could not help 
contemplating, with surprise, the strange figure and ac- 
coutrements of his patient, who seemed in age to be turned 
of fifty. His stature was below the middle size : he was 
thick, squat, and brawny i with a small protuberance oa 
one shoulder, and a prominent belly, which, in conse- 
quence of the water he had swallowed, now strutted out 
beyond its usual dimensions. His forehead was remark* 
ably convex, and so very low, that his black bushy hair 
descended within an inch of his nose : but this did not 
conceal the wrinkles of his front, which were manifold. 
His small glimmering eyes resembled those of the Hamp- 
shire porker, that turns up the soil v^ith his projecting 
snout. His cheeks were shrivelled and puckered at the 
corners, like the seams of a regimental coat, as it comes 
from the hands of the contractor ; his nose bore a strong 
analogy in shape to a tennis-ball, and in colour to a mul* 
berry ; for all the water of the river had not been able to 
quench the natural fire of that feature. His upper jaw 
was furnished with two long white sharp-pointed teeth 
or fangs, such as the reader may have observed in the 
chaps of a wolf, or full-grown mastiff, and an anatomist 
would describe as a preternatural elongation of the dewtei 
ealdnu His chin was so long, so peaked, find so incur* 
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^atfed, as to form, in profile with his impending forehead^ 
the exact resemblance of a moon in the first quarter. 
With respect to his equipage, he had a leathern cap upon 
his head, faced like those worn by the marines, and ex-* 
hibiting in embroidery the figure of a crescent. Bis coat 
was of white cloth, faced with black, and cut in a very 
antique fashion : and, in lieu of a waistcoat, he wore a 
buff jerkin. His feet were cased in loose buskins, which, 
though they rose almost to his knee, could not hide that 
curvature, known by the appellation of bandy-legs. A 
large string of bandaliers garnished a broad belt that 
graced his shoulders, from whence depended an instru- 
ment of war, which was something between a back-sword 
tind a cutlass ; and a case of pistols was stuck in his girdle. 
Such was the figure which the whole company now sur- 
veyed with admiration. After some pause, he seemed to 
^^ecover his recollection. He rolled his eyes around, and, 
attentively surveying every individual, exclaimed, in a 
strange tone, ' Bodikins ! where 's Gilbert V This interro- 
<gation did not savour much of sanity, especially when ac- 
companied with a wild stare, which is generally inter- 
preted as a sure sign of a disturbed understanding : never- 
theless, the surgeon endeavoured to assist his recollection* 
' Come,' said he, * have a good heart. How do'st do# 
friend ?' — ' Do ?' replied the squire ; < do as well as t 
ean : that's a lie too : I mi6:ht have done better ; . I had 
no business to be here.' — ' You ought to thank God and 
your master,' Resumed the surgeon, * for the providential 
escape you have had.' — ' Thank my master V cried the 
squire : * thank the devil ! Go, and teach your grannum 
to crack filberds. I know who I am bound to pray 
for, and who I ought to curse the longest day I have to 
Uve.' 

Here the captain interposing, ' Nay, brother,' said he^ 
' you are bound to pray for this here gentleman as your 
Bheet-anchor ; for, if so be as he had not cleared your 
Btowage of the water you had taken in at your upper- 
works, and lightened your veins, d'ye see, by taking 
away some of your blood, adad ! you had driven before 
Ibe gale, and never been brought ud in ihia world again^ 
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d'ye see/ — ^^ What, then, you wonld pefsnade me/ 
plied the patient, ' that the only way to save my life 
to shed my precious blood ? Look ye, friend, it shall not 
be lost blood to me. I take you all to witness, that that 
there surgeon, or apothecary, or farrier, or dog>cloctor» or 
whatsoever he may be, has robbed me of the balsam of 
life ; he has not left so much blood in my body as would 
fatten a starved flea. O, that there was a lawyer here 
to serve him with a siserari !' Then fixing his eyes upon 
Ferret, he proceeded, ' An't you a limb of the law, 
friend ? No, I cry you mercy, you look more like a 
show-man or a eonjuror.' Ferret, nettled at this address, 
answered, ' It would be well for you that I could con-* 
jure a little common sense into that numscull of yours/ 
•— * If I want that commodity,' rejoined the squire, * I 
must go to another market, I trow. You legerdemaia 
men be more like to conjure the money from our pockets, 
than sense into our sculls. Vormy own part, I was onoe 
cheated of vorty good shillings by one of your broother 
cups-and- balls.' In all probability, he would have de- 
scended to particulars, had not he been seized with a re- 
turn of his nausea, which obliged him to call for a bumper 
of brandy. This remedy being swallowed, the tumult 
in his stomach subsided : he desired he might be put to 
bed without delay, and that half a dozen eggs and a 
pound of bacon might, in a couple of hours, be dressed 
for his supper. 

He was accordingly led off the scene by the landlady 
and her daughter; and Mr. Ferret had just time to ob- 
serve the fellow was a composition, in which he did not 
know whether knave or fool most predominated, when 
the master returned from the stable. He had taken off 
his helmet, and now displayed a very engaging counte* 
nance. His age did not seem to exceed thirty : he was 
tall, and seemingly robust ; his face long and oval, hid 
nose aquiline, bis mouth furnished with a set of elegant 
teeth, white as the drifted snow; his complexion clear, 
and his aspect noble. His chestnut hair loosely flowed in 
short natural curls ; and his gray eyes shone with such 
Fivacity, as plainly showed that hb reason was a little 
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discomposed. Such an appearance prepossessed the greater 
part of the company in his favour : he bowed round with 
the most polite and affable address ; inquired about his 
squire ; and, being informed of the pains Mr. Fillet bad 
taken. for his recovery, insisted upon the gentleman's ac-> 
cepting a handsome gratuity : then, in consideration of 
the cold bath he had undergone, he was prevailed upon 
to take the post of honour, namely, the great chair 
fronting the nre, which was reinforced with a billet of 
wood ibr his comfort and convenience. 

Perceiving his fellow-travellers either overawed into 
silence by his presence, or struck dumb with admiration 
at his equipage, he accosted them in these words, while 
an agreeable smile dimpled on his cheek : — 

* The good company wonders, no doubt, to see a man 
cased in armour, such as has been for above a whole cen« 
tury disused in this and every other country of Europe ; 
and perhaps they will be still more surprised, when they 
hear that man profess himself a noviciate of that military 
order, which has of old been distinguished in Great 
Britain, as well as through all Christendom, by the name 
of knights-errant. Yes, gentlemen, in that painful and 
(iiorny path of toil and danger I have begun my career^ 
a candidate for honest fame ; determined, as far as in me 
lies, to honour and assert the efforts of virtue ; to combat 
vice in all her forms, redress injuries, chastise oppression, 
protect the helpless and forlorn, relieve the indigent^ 
exert my best endeavours in the cause of innocence and 
beauty, and dedicate my talents, such as they are, to 
the service of my country.'—* What !' said Ferret, * you 
set up for a modern Don Quixote ? The scheme h 
rather too stale and extravagant. What was a hu- 
morous romance, and well-timed satire in Spain, near 
two hundred years ago, will make but a sorry jest, and 
appear equally insipid and absurd, when really acted 
from affectation, at this time o 'day, in a country like 
England.' 

The knight, eyeing this censor with a look of disdain » 
replied, in a solemn , lofty tone, * He that from affectation 
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imitates the extravagances recorded of Don Quixote, is 
an impostor equally wicked and contemptible : he that 
counterfeits madness, unless he dissemble, like the elder 
Brutus, for some virtuous purpose, not only debases his 
own soul, but acts as a traitor to Heaven, by denying the 
divinity that is within him. I am neither an affected 
imitator of Don Quixote, nor, as I trust in Heaven, 
visited by that spirit of lunacy so admirably displayed in 
the fictitious character exhibited by the inimitable Cer* 
vantes. I have not yet encountered a windmill for a giant ; 
nor mistaken this public house for a magnificent castle : 
Beither do I believe this gentleman to be the constable ; 
nor that worthy practitioner to be the master Elizabat, 
the surgeon recorded in Amadis de Gaul; nor you to be 
the enchanter Alquife, nor any other sage of history or 
romance. I see and distinguish objects as they are dis- 
cerned and described by other men : I reason without 
prejudice, can endure contradiction, and, as the company 
perceives, even bear impertinent censure without passion 
or resentment : I quarrel with none but the foes of vir- 
tue and decorum, against whom I have declared perpetual 
war, and them 1 will every where attack as the natural 
enemies of mankind.' — ' But that war/ said the cynic, 
* may soon be brought to a conclusion, and your adven- 
tures close in Bridewell, provided you meet with soma 
determined constable, who will seize your worship as a 
vagrant, according to the statute.' — ' Heaven and earth 1' 
cried the stranger, starting up, and laying his hand to his 
sword, ' do I live to hear myself insulted with such an 
opprobrious epithet, and refrain from trampling into dust 
the insolent calumniator ?' 

The tone in which these words were pronounced, and 
the indignation that flashed from the eyes of the speaker » 
intimidated every individual of the society, and reduced 
Ferret to a temporary privation of all his faculties. His 
eyes retired within their sockets ; his complexion, which 
was naturally of a copper hue, now shifted to a leaden 
colour ; his teeth began to chatter ; and all his limbs 
were agitated by a sudden palsy. The knight observed 
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Ilis condition, and resumed his «eat, saying, ^ I was to 
blame : my vengeance must be reserved for very different 
objects. Friend, you have nothing to fear : the sudden 
gust of passion is now blown over. Recollect yourself, 
and I will reason calmly on the observation you have 
made.' 

This was a very seasonable declaration to Mr. Ferret, 
who opened his eyesj and wiped his forehead, while the 
other proceeded in these terms : ' You say I am in dan-« 
ger-of being apprehended as a vagrant: I am not so ig-* 
norant of the laws of my country, but that I know the 
description of those who fall within the legal meaning of 
this odious term. You must give me leave to inform you, 
friend, that I am neither bearward, fencer, stroller, gipsy, 
mountebank, nor mendicant, nor do I practise subtile 
craft to deceive and impose upon the king's lieges; 
nor can I be held as an idle, disorderly person, tra- 
velling from place to place, collecting monies by virtue 
of counterfeited passes, briefs, and other false pretences* 
In what respect therefore am I to be deemed a vagrant ? 
Answer boldly, without fear or scruple.' To this inter-* 
rogation the misanthrope replied, with a faltering ac'» 
cent, ' If not a vagrant, you incur the penalty for^ riding 
armed in affray of the peace.' — ' But instead of riding 
armed in affray of the peace,' resumed the other, ' I 
ride in preservation of the peace; and gentlemen are 
allowed by the law to wear armour for their defence. 
8ome« ride with blunderbusses, some with pistols, some 
with swords, according to their various inclinations : mine 
is to wear the armour of my forefathers : perhaps I use 
them for exercise, in order to accustom myself to fatigue, 
and strengthen my constitution ; perhaps I assume them 
for a frolic' 

' But if you swagger armed and in disguise, assault 
me on the highway, or put me in bodily fear, for the 
sake of the jest, the law will punish you in earnest,' cried 
the other. ' But my intention,' answered the knight, 

* is carefully to avoid all those occasions of offence.' — 

* Then,' said Ferrety * you may go unarmed, like other 
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flober people.' — * Not so/ answered the knight: 'as I 
propose to travel at all times, and in all places, mine 
armour may guard me against the attempts of treachery : 
it may defend me in combat against odds, should I be 
assaulted by a multitude of plebeians, or have occasion to 
bring malefactors to justice/ — ' What, then,' exclaimed 
the philosopher, * you intend to co-operate with the 
honourable fraternity of thief-takers V — * I do purpose/ 
said the youth, eyeing him with a look of ineffable coo* 
tempt, ' to act as a coadjutor to the law, and even to 
remedy evils which the law cannot reach ; to detect fraud 
and treason, abase insolence, mortify pride, discourage 
slander, disgrace immodesty, and stigmatize ingratitude : 
but the infamous part of a thief-catcher's character I dis- 
claim. I neither associate with robbers and pickpockets, 
knowing them to be such, that, in being entrusted with 
their secrets, I may more effectually betray them ; nor 
shall I ever pocket the reward granted by the legisla- 
ture to those by whom robbers are brought to convic- 
tion: but I shall always think it my duty to rid my 
country of that pernicious vermin, which prey upon the 
bowels of the commonwealth : not but that an incorpo- 
rated company of licensed thieves might, under proper 
regulations, be of service to the community.' 

Ferret, emboldened by the passive tameness with which 
the stranger bore his last reflection, began to think he 
had nothing of Hector but his outside, and gave a loose 
to all the acrimony of his party rancour. Hearing the 
knight mention a company of licensed thieves, ' What 
else,' cried he, Ms the majority of the nation ? What is 
your standing army at home, that eat up their fellow 
subjects?^ What are your mercenaries abroad, whom you 
hire to fight their own quarrels ? What is your militia, 
that wise measure of this sagacious ministry, but a larger 
gang of petty thieves, who steal sheep and poultry through 
mere idleness ; and, were they confronted with an enemy, 

would steal themselves away ? What is your but 

a knot of thieves, who pillage the nation under colour 
of law, and enrich themselves with the wreck of their 
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country ? When you consider the enormous debt of a 
hundred millions, the intolerable load of taxes and im- 
positions under which we groan, and the manner in 
which that burden is yearly accumulating, to support 
two German electors, without our receiving any thing in 
return but the shows of triumph and shadows of conquest: 
I say, when you reflect on these circumstances, and, at 
the same time, behold our cities filled with bankrupts, 
and our country with beggars ; can you be so infatuated 
as to deny that our ministry is mad, or worse than mad ; 
our wealth exhausted, our people miserable, our credit 
blasted, and our state on the brink of perdition ? This 
prospect, indeed, will make the fainter impression, if we 
recollect that we ourselves are a pack of such profligate, 
corrupted, pusillanimous rascals, as deserve no salva- 
tion.' 

The stranger, raising his voice to a loud tone, replied, 
' Such, indeed, are the insinuations, equally false and 
insidious, with which the desperate emissaries of a party 
endeavour to poison the minds of his majesty's subjects, 
in defiance of common honesty and common sense. But 
he must be blind to all perception, and dead to candour, 
who docs not see and own that we are involved in a just 
and necessary war, which has been maintained on truly 
British principles, prosecuted with vigour, and crowned 
with success ; that our taxes are easy in proportion to our 
wealth ; that our conquests are equally glorious and im- 
mortal; that our commerce flourishes, our people are 
happy, and our enemies reduced to despair. Is there a 
man, who boasts a British heart, that repines at the suc- 
cess and prosperity of his country ? Such there are, O 
shame to patriotism, and reproach to Great Britain ! who 
act as the emissaries of France both in word and writing; 
who exaggerate our necessary burdens, magnify our dan- 
gers, extol the power of our enemies, deride our victories, 
exteuuate our conquests, condemn the measures of our 
government, and scatter the seeds of dissatisfaction 
through the land. Such domestic traitors are douli^ly 
the objects of detestation ; first, in perverting truth ; 
and, secondly, in propagating falsehood, to the pre- 

B 
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judice of tbat community, of which they have professed 
themselves members. One of these is well known by the 
name of Ferret, an old, rancorous, incorrigible instrument 
of sedition : happy it is for him, that he has never fallen 
in my way ; for, notwithstanding the maxinM of forbear* 
ance which I have adopted, the indignation which the 
character of that caitiff inspires, would probably impel 
me to some act of violence, and I should crush him like 
an ungrateful viper, that gnawed the bosom which warmed 
it into life !' 

These last words were pronounced with a wildness of 
look, that even bordered on frenzy. The misanthrope 
once more retired to the pantry for shelter, and the rest 
of the guests were evidently disconcerted. 

Mr. Fillet, in order to change the conversation, which 
was likely to produce serious consequences, expressed un* 
common satisfaction at the remarks which the knight had 
made ; signified his approbation of the honourable office 
he had undertaken ; declared himself happy in having 
seen such an accomplished cavalier; and observed, that 
nothing was wanting to render him a complete knight- 
errant, but some celebrated beauty, the mistress of his 
heart, whose idea might animate his breast, and strengthen 
his arm to the utmost exertion of valour : be added, that 
love was the soul of chivalry. The stranger started at 
this discourse : he turned his eyes on the surgeon with a 
fixed regard ; his countenance changed ; a torrent of 
tears gushed down his cheek ; his head sunk upon his bo- 
som; he heaved a profound sigh, and remained in silence, 
with all the external marks of unutterable sorrow* The 
company were, in some measure, afifected by his de- 
spondence; concerning the cause of which, however, 
they would not venture to inquire. 

By this time the landlady, having disposed of the 
squire, desired to know, with many curtsies, if his honour 
would not choose to put off his wet garments ; assuring 
him that she had a very good feather bed at his service, 
upon which many gentlevolks of the virst quality had 
lain ; that the sheets were well aired ; and that l)oily 
should warm them for bis worship, with a pan of coab. 
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This hospitable offer being lepeated, he seemed to vake 
from a trance of grief, arose from his seat, and, bowing 
courteously to the company, withdrew. 

Captain Crowe, whose faculty of speech had been all 
this time absorbed in amazement, now broke into the 
conrereation wilh a volley of interjections: 'Split my 
snatch-block l—Od's firkin !— Splice my old shoes !— I 
have sailed the salt seas, brother, since I was no higher 
than the Triton's taffrel — east, west, north, and south, aa 
the saying is — Blacks, Indians, Moors, Morattos, and 

Seapoys ! but, smite my timbers 1 such a man of war * 

Here be was interrupted by his nephew Tom Clarke, 
who had disappeared at the knight's first entrance, and 
now produced himself with an eagerness in his look, 
while the tears started in his eyes. ' Lord bless my 
BQul 1' cried he, ' I know that gentleman and his servant, 
as well as 1 know my own father, I am hb own god- 
son, uncle : he stood for me when he was a boy ; yes, 
■•deed, sir, my father was steward to the estate. I may 
say I was bred up in the family of air Everhard Greaves, 
who has been dead these two years : this is the only son, 
air lAuncelot ; the best-natured, worthy, generous gentle- 
man — I care not who knows it : I love him as well as if 
be was my own flesh and blood.' 

At this period, Tom, whose heart was of the melting 
mood, began to sob and weep plenteously, from pure 
liSection. Crowe, who was not very subject to these 

tendernesses, d d him for a chicken-hearted lubber ; 

repeating, with much peevishness, ' What dost cry for? 
what dost cry for, noddy?' The surgeon, impatient to 
know the story of sir Launcelot, which he had heard im- 
perfectly recounted, begged that Mr. Clarke would com- 
pose himself, and relate it as circumstantially as his 
memory could retnin tUt^ particulnrs ; and Tom, wiping 
his eyes, promised to give him that saLi^factiou ; which 
the reader, if he bi; so minded. "Mt (Hrtiike of in the 
next chapter. 
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Chap. III. — 'Which the reader, on perusal, may wish were chapter 

the last. 

The doctor prescribed a repetatur of the julep, and 
mixed the ingredients secundum artem. Tom Clarke 
hemmed thrice to clear his pipes; while the rest of the 
company, including Dolly and her mother, who had by 
this time administered to the knight, composed themselves 
into earnest and hushed attention. Then the young law- 
yer began his narration to this effect : ' I tell you what, 
gentlemen, I don't pretend in this here case to flourish 
and harangue like a— having never been called to— but 
ivhat of that, d'ye see ? perhaps I may know as much as 

Facts are facts, as the saying is ; I shall tell, repeat, 

and relate a plain story, matters of fact, d'ye see, with^ 
out rhetoric, oratory, ornament, or embellishment; with- 
out repetition, tautology, circumlocution, or going about 
the bush : facts, which I shall aver, partly on the testi- 
mony of my own knowledge, and partly from the infor- 
mation of responsible evidences of good repute and credit, 
any circumstance known to the contrary notwithstand- 
ing : for as the law saith, if so be as how there is an ex- 
ception to evidence, that exception is in its nature but a 
denial of what is taken to be good by the other party, 
and exceptio in non exceptis Jirmat regul&m, d'ye see. 
But, howsomever, iu regard to this here affair, we need 
not be so scrupulous as if we were pleading before a judge 
sedente curia.' 

Ferret, whose curiosity was rather more eager than 
that of any other person in this audience, being provoked 
by this preamble, dashed the pipe he had just filled in 
pieces against the grate; and after having pronounced 
the interjection pish, with an acrimony of aspect altoge- 
ther peculiar to himself, * If,' said he, * impertinence and 
folly were felony by the statute, there would be no want 
of unexceptionable evidence to hang such an eternal bab- 
bler.' — * Anan, babbler !' cried Tom, reddening with pas- 
sion, and starting up; * I'd have you to know, sir, that 
I can bite as well as babble; and that, if I am so minded, 
I can run upon the foot after my game^ without being in 
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fault, as the saying is ; and, which is more, I can shake 
an old fox by the collar.* 

How far this young lawyer might have proceeded to 
prove himself staunch on the person of the misanthrope, 
if he had not been prevented, we shall not determine ; 
but the whole company were alarmed at his looks and 
expressions. Dolly's rosy cheeks assumed an ash colour, 
while she ran between the disputants, crying, * Naay, 
naay, vor the love of God, doan't then, doan't then !' But 
Captain Crowe exerted a paternal authority over his 
nephew, saying, * Avast, Tom, avast ! Snug's the word : 
we'll have no boardfng, d*ye see. Haul forward thy 
chair again, take thy berth, and proceed with the story 
in a direct course, without yawing like a Dutch yanky.* 

Tom, thus tutored, recollected himself, resumed his 
seat, and, after some pause, plunged at once into the cur- 
rent of narration. * I told you before, gemmen, that the 
gentleman in armour was the only son of sir Eyerhard 
Greaves, who possessed a free estate of five thousand a 
year in our country, and was respected by all his neigh- 
bours, as much for his personal merit as for his family for- 
tune. With respect to his son Launcelot, whom you have 
9een, I can remember nothing until he returned from the 
university, about the age of seventeen, and then I myself 
was not more than ten years old. The young gemman 
was at that time in mourning for his mother ; though, 
God he knows, sir Everhard had more cause to rejoice 
than to be afflicted at her death ; for, among friends,' here 
he lowered his voice, and looked round the kitchen, * she. 
was very whimsical, expensive, and ill-tempered, and, I'm 
afraid, a little — upon the — flighty order — a little touched 
or so ; but mum for that, the lady is now dead ; and it is 
my maxim I de mortuis nil nisi bonum. The young squire 
was even then very handsome, and looked remarkably 
well in his weepers; but he had an awkward air and 
shambling gait, stooped mortally, and was so shy and si- 
knt, that he would not look a stranger in the face, nor 
open his mouth before company. Whenever he spied a 
horse or caniage at the gate, he would make his escape 
into the gardeui and from thence into the park ^ whera 
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many 's the good time and often he has heen found nttiag^ 
under a tree, with a book in his hand, reading Greeks 
Latin, and other foreign linguas. 

* Sir Everhard himself was no great scholar, and my 
father had forgotten his classical learning ; and so the rec- 
tor of the parish was desired to examine young LaunceLot. 
It was a long time before he found an opportunity : the 
squire always gave him the slip. At length the parson 
catched him in bed of a morning, and, locking the door, 
to it they went tooth and nail. What passed betwixt 
them, the Lord in heaven knows ; but, when the doctor 
came forth, he looked wild and haggard as if he had seen 
a ghost, his face as white as paper, and his lips trembling 
like an aspen-leaf. Parson, said the knight, what is 
the matter ? how dost find my son 7 I hope he won't 
turn out a ninny, and disgrace his family. The doctor, 
wiping the sweat from bis forehead, replied, with some 
hesitation, he could not tell ; he hoped the best ; the 
squire was, to be sure, a very extraordinary young gen- 
tleman : but the father urging him to give an explicit 
answer, he frankly declared. That, in bis opinion, the 
son would turn out either a mirror of wisdom, or a monu- 
ment of folly ; for his genius and disposition were alto- 
gether preternatural. The knight was sorely vexed at 
this declaration, and signified his displeasure, by saying. 
The doctor, like a true priest, dealt in mysteries and 
oracles, that would admit of different, and, indeed, con- 
trary interpretations. He afterwards consulted my father, 
who had served as steward upon the estate for above thirty 
years, and acquired a considerable share of his favour. 
IV ill Clarke, said he, with tears in his eyes, what shall 
I do with this unfortunate lad? I would to God he- 
had never been born ; for I fear he will bring my gray 
hairs with sorrow to the grave. When I am gone, he 
will throw away the estate, and bring himself to* infamy 
and ruin, by keeping company with rooks and beggars.' 
O Will^! I could forgive extravagance in a young man; 
but it breaks my heart, to see my only son give such re* 
peated proofs of a mean spirit, and sordid disposition 1 

* Here the old gentleman shed a flood of tearsi and not 
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xvithout some shadow of reasoo. By this time, Launce^ 
lot was grown so reserTed to bis father, that he seldom 
saw him, or any of his relations, except when he was in 
a manner forced to appear at table, and tbere his bash<- 
fulness seemed every day to increase. On the other hand, 
he had formed some very strange connexions. ^E^very 
morning he visited the stable, where he not only con* 
versed with the grooms and helpers, but scraped acquaint- 
ance with the horses : he fed his favourites with his own 
hand, stroked, caressed, and rode them by turns; till at 
last they grew so familiar, that, even when they were a- 
field at grass, and saw him at a distance, they would toss 
their manes, whinny like so many colts at sight of the 
dam, and, galloping up to the place where he stood, smell 
him all over, x ou must know, that I myself, though a 
child, was his companion in all these excursions. Hq 
took a liking to me on account of my being his godson ; 
and gave me more money than I knew what to do with* 
He had always plenty of cash for the asking, as my 
father was ordered to supply him liberally; the knight 
thinking that a command of money might help to raise 
bis thoughts to a proper consideration of his own import* 
ance. He never could endure a common beggar, that 
was not either in a state of infancy or of old age ; but in 
other respects, he made the guineas fly in such a manner, 
as looked more like madness than generosity* He had 
no communication with your rich yeomen; but rather 
treated them and their families with studied contempt, 
because, forsooth, they pretended to assume the dress and 
manners of the gentry : they kept their footmen, their 
saddle-horses, and chaises: their wives and daughters 
appeared in their jewels, their silks and their satins, 
tneir negligees and trolopees : their clumsy shanks, like 
so many shins of beef, were cased in silk hose and em- 
broidered slippers: their raw red fingers, gross as the 
pipes of a chamber-organ, which had been employed in 
milking the cows, in twirling the mop or churn-staff, be« 
ing adorned with diamonds, were taught to thrum the 
pandola, and even to touch the keys of the harpsichord : 
nay* in every village they kept a rout, and set up an aa« 
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sembly ; and in one place a hog-butcher was master of 
the ceremonies. I have heard Mr. Greaves ridicule them 
for their vanity and awkward imitation ; and therefore, 
I believe, he avoided all concerns with them, even when 
they endeavoured to engage his attention. It was the 
lower sort of people with whom he chiefly conversed, 
such as ploughmen, ditchers, and other day-labourers. 
To every cottager in the parish he was a bounteous bene- 
factor. He was, in the literal sense of the word, a care-" 
ful overseer of the poor ; for he went from house to house, 
industriously inquiring into the distresses of the people. 
He repaired their huts, clothed their backs, filled their 
bellies, and supplied them with ^necessaries for exercising 
their industry and different occupations. . 

* I '11 give you one instance, now, as a specimen of his 
character. He and I, strolling one day on the side of a* 
common, saw two boys picking hips and haws from the 
hedges : one seemed to be about five, and the other a 
year older : they were both barefoot and ragged, but at 
the same time fat, fair, and in good condition. Who 
do you belong to ? said Mr. Greaves. To Mary Stile, 
replied the oldest, the widow that rents one of thera 
housen. — And how dost live, my boy? thou lookest 
fresh and jolly, resumed the squire. Lived well enough 
till yesterday, answered the child. And, pray, what 
happened yesterday, my boy ? continued Mr. Greaves. 
Happened ? said he ; why, mammy had a couple of 
little Welch keawes, that gi'en milk enough to nil all 
our bellies — mammy's and mine, and Dick's here, and 
my two sisters at hoam : yesterday the squire seized 
the keawes for rent, God rot 'un ! Mammy 's gone to bed 
sick and sulky ; my two sisters be crying at hoam 
Tor vood ; and Dick and I be come hither to gick haws 
and bullice. My godfather's face grew red as scarlet : 
he took one of the children in either hand, and, leading 
them towards the house, found Sir Everhard talking with 
my father before the gate. Instead of avoiding the old 
gentleman, as usual, he brushed up to him with a spirit he 
had never shown before, and presenting the two ragged 
*^^Sy Surely, sir, said he, you will not countenattoe 



SISL LAUNCELOT OREAVES. 1!S 

diat there ruffian; your steward, in oppressing the widow 
and the fatherless ! On pretence of distraining for the 
rent of a cottage, he has robbed the mother of these and 
other poor infant orphans of two cows, which afforded 
them their whole sustenance. Shall you be concerned 
in tearing the hard-earned morsel from the mouth of indi- 
gence ? Shall your name, which has been so long men- 
tioned as a blessing, be now detested as a curse by the 
poor, the helpless, and forlorn? The father of these 
Dat>e8 was once your gamekeeper, who died of a con- 
sumption caught in your service : you see they are al- 
most naked ; I found them plucking haws and sloes, in 
order to appease their hunger ! The wretched mother is 
starving in a cold cottage, distracted with the cries of 
two other infants, clamorous for food ; and, while her 
heart is bursting with anguish and despair, she invokes 
Heaven to avenge the widow's cause upon the head of 
her unrelenting landlord. 

* This unexpected address brought tears into the eyes of 
the good old gentleman. Will Clarke, said he to my 
father, how durst you abuse my authority at this rate ? 
you, who know I have been always a protector, not an 
oppressor, of the needy and unfortunate. I charge you, 
go immediately and comfort this poor woman with im-- 
mediate relief: instead of her own cows, let her have 
two of the best milch cows of my dairy ; they shall graze 
in my parks in summer, and be foddered with my hay in' 
winter : she shall sit rent-free for life ; and I will take 
care of these poor orphans. This was a very affecting 
scene. Mr. Launcelot took his father's hand and kissed 
it, while the tears ran down his cheeks ; and sir Ever- 
hard embraced his son with great tenderness, crying. 
My dear hoy, God be praised for having given you 
such a feeling heart. My father himself was moved, 
thof a practitioner of the law, and consequently used to 
distresses. He declared, that he had given no directions 
to distrain ; and that the bailiff must have done it by his 
own authority. If that be the case, said the young 
squire, let the inhuman rascal be turned out of our 
service. 
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'Well, gemmeo, all the children were immedialeiy 
clothed and fed, and the poor widow had well-nigh mil 
distracted for joy. The old knight, being of a humane 
temper himself, was pleased to see such proofs of his 
son's generosity : he was not angry at his spending his 
money, but at squandering away his time among the 
dress of the people ; for you must know, he not only 
made matches, portioned poor maidens, and set up young 
couples that had come together without money ; but he 
mingled in every rustic diversion, and bore away the 
prize in every contest. He excelled every swain of that 
district in feats of strength and activity ; in leaping, run** 
ning, wrestling, cricket, cudgel-playing, and pitching the 
bar; and was confessed to be, out of sight, the best 
dancer at all wakes and holidays. Happy was the coun- 
try girl who could engage the young squire as her part- 
ner I To be sure, it was a comely sight for to see as how 
the buxom country lasses, fresh and fragrant, and blush« 
ing like the rose, in their best apparel dight, their white 
hose, and clean short dimity petticoats, their gaudy 
gowns of printed cotton, their topknots, kissing-stringSy 
and stomachers, bedizened with bunches of ribands of 
various colours, green, pink, and yellow ; to see them 
crowned with garlands, and assembled on May-day^ to 
dance before squire Launcelot, as he made his morning 
progress through the village. Then all the young pea- 
sants made their appearance with cockades, suited to the 
fancies, of their several sweethearts, and boughs of 
flowering hawthorn : the children sported about like 
flocks of frisking Iambs, or the young fry swarming 
under the sunny bank of some meandering river : the old 
men and women, in their holiday garments, stood at their 
doors to receive their benefactor, and poured forth hlesB^ 
ingson him as he passed: the children welcomed him 
with their shrill shouts, the damsels with songs of praise r 
and the young men, with the pipe and tabor, marched 
before him to the maypole, which was bedecked with 
flowers and bloom. There the rural dance began: a 
plentiful dinner, with oceans of good liquor, was bespoken 
at the White Hart ; the whole village was regaled at the 
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squirtd's expense ; and both the day and the night was 

spent in mirth and pleasure. Lord help you I he could 

not rest if he thought there was an aching heart in the 

whole parish. Every paltry cottage was in a little time 

converted into a pretty , snug, comfortable habitation^ 

with a wooden porch at the door, glass casements in the 

windows, and a little garden behind, well stored with 

greens, roots, and salads : in a word, the poor's rate waa 

reduced to a mere trifle ; and one would have thought the 

golden age was revived in Yorkshire. But, as I told 

yoQ before, the old knight could not bear to see his only 

son so wholly attached to these lowly pleasures, while be 

industriously shunned all opportunities of appearing in thai 

superior sphere, to which he was designed by nature and 

by fortune : he imputed his conduct to meanness of spi« 

lit, and advised with my father touching the properesi 

expedient to wean his affections from such low-born pur-* 

suits. My father counselled him to send the young gen-* 

tleman up to London, to be entered as a student in the 

Temple, and recommended him to the superintendence of 

some person who knew the town, and might engage him 

insensibly in such amusements and connexions, as would 

soon lift his ideas above the humble objects on whioh 

they had been hitherto employed. This advice appeared 

so salutary, that it was followed without the least hesi*- 

tation. The young squire himself was perfectly well 

satisfied with the proposal ; and, in a few days, set oul 

for the great city : but there was not a dry eye in the 

parish at his departure, although he prevailed upon his 

father to pay, m his absence, all the pensions he had 

granted to those who could not live on the fruit of their 

own industry. In what manner he spent his time at Lon* 

don, it is not my business to inquire ; thof I know pretty 

well what kind of lives are led by gemmen of your inns 

of court. I myself once belonged to Serjeant's Inn, and 

was perhaps as good a wit and a critic as any Templar of 

them all. Nay, as for that matter, thof I despise vanity^ 

I can aver, with a safe conscience, that I had once the 

honour to belong to the society called the Town ; !wa 
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were all of us attorneys* clerks, gemmen, and had our 
•meetings at an alehouse in Butcher-row, where we regu- 
lated the diversions of the theatre. 

* But, to return from this digression, sir Everhard 
Greaves did not seem to be very well pleased with the 
conduct of his son at London : he got notice of some 
irregularities and scrapes into which he had fallen ; and 
the squire seldom wrote to his father, except to draw* 
upon him fur money, which he did so fast, that, in 
eighteen months, the old gentleman lost all patience. 

'At this period squire Darnel chanced to die, leaFin^ 
an only daughter, a minor, heiress of three thousand 
a-year, under the guardianship of her uncle Antony, 
whose brutal character all the world knows. The breath- 
was no sooner out of his brother's body, than he resolved, 
if possible, to succeed him in parliament, as representa- 
tive for the borough of Ashenton. Now, you must know, 
that this borough had been, for many years, a bone of 
Contention between the families of Greaves and Darnel ; 
and at length, the difference was compromised, by the 
interposition of friends, on condition that sir Everhard 
and squire Darnel should alternately represent the place 
in parliament : they agreed to this compromise for their 
mutual convenience ; but they were never heartily recoQ-> 
ciled. Their political principles did not tally ; and their 
wives looked upon each other as rivals in fortune and 
magnificence : so that there was no intercourse between 
them, thof they lived in the same neighbourhood : on 
the contrary, in all disputes, they constantly headed the 
opposite parties. Sir Everhard, understanding that An- 
tony Darnel had began to canvass, . and was putting 
every iron in the fire, in violation and contempt of the 
pactum familice before mentioned, fell into a violent pas- 
sion that brought on a severe fit of the gout, by which 
he was disabled from giving personal attention to his 
own interest. My father, indeed, employed all his dili- 
gence and address, and spared neither money, time, nor 
constitution, till at length he drank himself into a con- 
fumption , which was the death of him. But, after all, thero 
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is a great difference between a steward and a principal. 
Mr. Darnel attended in propria persona, flattered and ca- 
ressed the women, feasted the electors, hired mobs, made 
processions, and scattered about his money in such a 
manner, that our friends durst hardly show their heads in 
public. 

' At this very crisis, our young squire, to whom his fa« 
ther had written an account of the transaction, arrived 
unexpectedly at Greavesbury-hall, and had a long pri- 
vate conference with sir Everhard. The news of his re- 
turn spread like wild-fire through all that part of the 
country ; bonfires were made, and the bells set a-ringing 
in several towns and steeples; and, next morning, above 
seven hundred people were assembled at the gate, with 
music, flags, and streamers, to welcome their young 
squire, and accompany him to the borough of Ashenton. 
He set out on foot with his retinue, and entered one end 
of the town, just as Mr. Darnel's mob had come in at the 
other : both arrived about the same time at the market- 
place; but Mr. Darnel, mounting first into the balcony 
of the town- house, made a long speech to the people in 
favour of his own pretensions, not without some invidious 
reflections glanced at sir Everhard, his competitor. We 
did not much mind the acclamations of his party, which 
.we knew had been hired for the purpose : but we were in 
some pain for Mr. Greaves, who had not been used to 
speak in public. He took his turn, however, in the 
balcony, and, uncovering his head, bowed all around with 
the most engaging courtesy. He was dressed in a green 
frock, trimmed with gold, and his own dark hair flowed 
about his ears in natural curls, while his face was over- 
spread with a blush, that improved the glow of youth 
to a deeper crimson ; and, I dare say, set many a fe- 
male heart a palpitating. When he made his first ap- 
pearance, there was just such a humming and clapping of 
hands as you may have heard when the celebrated Barry 
comes upon the stage in King Lear or Othello, or any 
other top character : but how agreeably were we dis- 
appointed, when our young: gentleman made such an ora- 
lioo as would not bavo ' '\ Egmont, or a 



30 THB ADYSNTURE8 OF • 

Murray ! While he spoke, all was hushed in admiration 
and attention: you could have almost heard a feather 
drop to the ground. It would have charmed you to hear 
with what modesty he recounted the services which his 
lather and grandfather had done to the corporation ; with 
what eloquence he expatiated upon the shameful infrac- 
tion of the treaty subsisting between the two families ; 
and with what keen and spirited strokes of satire he re* 
torted the sarcasms of Darnel. He no sooner concluded 
his harangue, than there was such a burst of applause as 
seemed to rend the very sky. Our music immediately 
struck up; our people advanced with their ensigns; and, 
as every man had a good cudgel, broken heads would 
have ensued, had not Mr. Darnel and his party thought 
proper to retreat with uncommon despatch. He never 
offered to make another public entrance, as he saw the 
torrent ran so violently against him ; but sat down with 
his loss, and withdrew his opposition, though, at bottom, 
extremely mortified and incensed. Sir Everhard was 
unanimously elected, and appeared to be the happiest 
man upon earth ; for, besides the pleasure arising from 
his victory over his competitor, he was now fully satisfied, 
that his son, instead of disgracing, would do honour to 
his family. It would have moved a heart of stone, to 
see with what a tender transport of paternal joy he re- 
ceived his dear Launcelot, af^er having heard of his de- 
portment and success at Ashenton ; where, by the by, 
ne gave a ball to the ladies, and displayed as much ele- 
gance and politeness as if he had been bred at the court 
of Versailles. 

* This joyous season was of short duration : in a little 
time, all the happiness of the family was overcast by a 
sad incident, which has left such an unfortunate im- 
pression upon the mind of the young gentleman, as, I am 
afraid, will never be effaced. Mr. DarneFs niece and 
ward, the great heiress, whose name is Aurelia, was the 
most celebrated beauty of the whole country ; if I said 
the whole kingdom, or, indeed, all Europe, perhaps I 
should but barely do her justice. I don't pretend to be 
a limner, gem men, nor does it become me to delineate 
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wmch excellence ; but, surely, I may presume to repeat, 
ftom the play, 

O, she is all that painting can express, 
Or youthful poets fancy when they love I 

* At that time she might be about seventeen ; tall and 
fair, and so exquisitely shaped — you may talk of your 
Venus de Medicis, your Dianas, your Nymphs, and Ga- 
lateas; but if Praxiteles, and Roubillac, and Wilton 
were to lay their heads together, in order to make a com- 
plete pattern of beauty, they wouUI hardly reach her 
model of perfection. As for complexion, poets will talk 
of blending the lily with the rose; and bring in a parcel 
of similes of cowslips, carnations, pinks, and daisies. 
There 's Dolly, now, has got a very good complexion ; 
indeed, she 's the very picture of health' and innocence ; 
you are, indeed, my pretty lass : but parva componere 
magnis. Miss Darnel is all amazing beauty, delicacy, 
and dignity ! Then, the softness and expression of her 
fine blue eyes ; her pouting lips of coral hue ; her neck, 
Ihat rises like a tower of alabaster, between two mounts 

of snow 1 tell you what, gemmen, it don *t signify 

talking : if e'er a one of you was to meet this young lady 
alone, in the midst of a heath or common, or any unfre- 
quented place, he would down on his knees, and think he 
kneeled before some supernatural being. I '11 tell you 
more ; she not only resembles an angel in beauty, but a 
^nt in goodness, and a hermit in humility : so void of 
all pride and affectation ; so soft, and sweet, and affable, 
and humane I Lord ! I could tell such instances of her 
charity ! Sure enough, she and sir Launcelot were form- 
ed by nature for each other : howsoever, the cruel hand 
of fortune has intervened, and severed them for ever. 
Every soul, that knew them both, said it was a thousand 
pities but they should come together, and extinguish, in 
their happy union, the mutual animosity of the two fa- 
milies, which had so often embroiled the whole neigh- 
bourhood. Nothing was heard but the praises of Miss 
Aurelia Darnel and Mr. Launcelot Greaves ; and, no 
doubt, the parties were prepossessed, by this applause, ia 
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favour of each other. At lengthy Mr. Greaves went one 
Sunday to her parish-church ; but though the greater part 
of the qongregation watched their looks, they could not 
perceive that she took the least notice of him, or that he 
seemed to be struck with her appearance. He after- 
wards had an opportunity of seeing her, more at leisure, 
at the York assembly, during the races ; but this oppor- 
tunity was productive of no good effect, because he had 
that same day quarrelled with her uncle on the turf. Aa 
old grudge, you know, gemmen, is soon inflamed to a fresh 
rupture. It was thought Mr. Darnel came on purpose to 
show his resentment. They differed about a bet upon 
Miss Cleverlegs; and, in the course of the dispute, Mr. 
Darnel called him a petulant boy. The young squire, 
who was hasty as gunpowder, told him he was. man 
enough to chastise him for his insolence; and would do it 
on the spot, if he thought it would not interrupt the di- 
version. In all probability, they would have come to 
points immediately, had not the gentlemen interposed : 
so that nothing farther passed, but abundance of foul 
language on the part of Mr. Antony, and a repeated 
defiance to single combat. 

' Mr. Greaves, making a low bow, retired from the 
field; and, in the evening, danced at the assembly with a 
young lady from the bishopric, seemingly in good temper 
and spirits, without having any words with Mr. Darnel, 
who was also present : but, in the morning, he visited 
that proud neighbour betimes; and they had almost 
reached a grove of trees on the north side of the town, 
when they were suddenly overtaken by half a dozen 
gentlemen, who had watched their motions. It was in 
vain for them to dissemble their design, which could not 
now take effect. They gave up their pistols, and a re- 
conciliation was patched up by the pressing remonstrances 
of their common friends : but Mr. Darnel's hatred still 
rankled at bottom, and soon broke out in the sequel. 
About three months after this transaction, his niece Au- 
relia, with her mother, having been to visit a lady in the 
chariot, the horses being young, and not used to the 
traces, were startled at the braying of a jackass. on the 
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common, and^ taking fright, ran away with the carriage 
like lightning. The coachman was thrown from the box, 
and the ladies screamed piteously for help. Mr Greaves 
chanced to be a-horseback on the other side of an enclosure, 
^hen he heard their shrieks ; and, riding up to the hedge, 
knew the chariot, and saw their disaster. The horses 
were then running full speed in such a direction, as to 
drive headlong over a precipice into a stone quarry, 
where they and the chariot, and the ladies, must be 
dashed to pieces. You may conceive, gemmen, what his 
thoughts were, when he saw such a fine young lady, in 
the flower of her age, just plunging into eternity; when 
he saw the lovely Aurelia on the brink of being precipi- 
tated among the rocks, where her delicate limbs must be 
mangled and torn asunder ; when be perceived, that be- 
fore he could ride round by the gate, the tragedy would 
be finished. The fence was so thick and high, flanked 
with a broad ditch on the outside, that he could hot hope 
to clear it, although he was mounted on Scipio, bred out 
of Miss Cowslip, his sire Muley, and his grandsire the 
famous Arabian M ustapha. Scipio was bred by my father, 
who would not have taken a hundred guineas for him 
from any other person but the young squire. Indeed, I 
have heard my poor father say >* 

By this time Ferret's impatience was become so out- 
rageous, that he exclaimed, in a furious tone, ' D — n your 
faUier, and his horse, and his colt into the bargain !' 

Tom made no reply; but began to strip with great 
expedition. Captain Crowe was so choked with passion, 
that he could utter nothing but disjointed sentences : he 
rose from his seat, brandished his horse-whip, and, seizing 
his nephew by the collar, cried, ' Odd's heartlikins ! 
sirrah, I have a good mind. Devil fire your running 
tackle, you land-lubber ! can't you steer without all this 
tacking hither and thither, and the Lord knows whither ? 
'Notnt my block ! I 'd give thee a rope's end for thy 
supper, if it wan't ' 

Dolly had conceived a sneaking kindness for the young 
lawyer, and, thinking him in danger of being roughly 
handled^ flew to his relief. She twisted her hand in 

c 
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Crowe's neckcloth without ceremony, crying, 'Sba't 
then, I tell thee, old codger. Who cares a yig vor thy 
Toolish trantrums V 

. 'While Crowe looked black in the face, and ran the 
risk of strangulation, under the gripe of this Amazon, Mr- 
Clarke, having disengaged himself of his hat, wig, coat, 
gad waistcoat, advanced in an elegant attitude of manual 
offence towards the misanthrope, who snatched up a 
gridiron from the chimney-corner, and Discord seemed 
to clap her sooty wings in expectation of battle. But 
as the leader may have more than once already cursed 
the unconscionable length of this chapter, we must post- 
pone to the next the incidents that succeeded this denun- 
ciation of war. 



Chap. IV. — ^In wliich it appears, that the knight, when heartily set 
in for sleeping, was not easily disturbed. 

In all probability, the kitchen of the Black Lion, from 
a domestic temple of society and good fellowship, would 
have been converted into a scene or a stage of sanguinary 
dispute, had not Pallas or Discretion interposed in the 
person of Mr. Fillet, and, with the assistance of the ostler, 
disarmed the combatants, not only of their arms, but 
also of their resentment. The impetuosity of Mr. Clarke 
was a little checked at sight of the gridiron, which Fer- 
ret brandished with uncommon dexterity ; a circumstance, 
from whence the company were, upon reflection, induced 
to believe, that before he plunged into the sea of politics, 
he had occasionally figured in the character of that face- 
tious droll who accompanies your itinerant physicians, 
under the familiar appellation of Merry Andrew, or Jack 
Pudding, and on a wooden stage entertains the populace 
with a solo on the salt^box, or a sonata on the tongs and 
gridiron. Be that as it may, the young lawyer seemed 
to be a little discomposed at the glancing of this extra- 
ordinary weapon of offence, which the fair hands of Dolly 
had scoured, until it shone as bright as the shield ot 
Achilles; or as the emblem of good old English fare. 
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which haagg hy a ved ribhon roaod the neek of that thrice-' 
bonoared sage'd head, in yelvet honnet cased, who pre- 
•ides by rotation at the genial board, distinguished by the 
title of the Beef-steak Clnb ; where the delicate rumps 
irreaistibiy attract the stranger's eye ; and, while they seem 
to cry, * Come cut me — come cut me,' constrain, by 
wondf-otis sympathy, each mouth to overflow : where the 
obliging and humorous Jemmy Bancraft, the gentle 
Billy Uavard, replete with human kindness, and the ge- 
nerous Johnny Beard, respected and beloved by all che 
world, attend as the priests and ministers of mirth, good 
dheer, and jollity, and assist with culinary art the raw, 
ttopractised, awkward guest. 

But, to return from this digressive simile ; the ostler no 
sooner stepped between those menacing antagonists, than 
Tom Clarke very quietly resumed his clothes, and Mr. 
Ferret resigned the gridiron without farther question. 
The doctor did not find it quite so easy to release the 
throat of captain Crowe from the masculine grasp of the 
virago Dolly, whose fingers could not be disengaged until 
the honest seaman was almost at the last gasp. After 
some pause, during which he panted for breath, and un- 
tied his neckcloth, ' D — n thee, for a brimstone galley,' 
cried he ; ' I never was so grappled withal since I knew 
a card from a compass. Adzooks! the jade has so 
taughtened my rigging, d'ye see, that I — Snatch my 
bowlings, if I come athwart thy hawser, I '11 turn thy 
keel upwards, or mayhap set thee a driving under thy 
bare poles. I will — T will, you hell-fire, saucy — I will.' 

Dolly made no reply ; but, seeing Mr. Clarke sit down 
again with great composure, took her station likewise at 
the opposite side of the apartment. Then Mr. Fillet re* 
quested the lawyer to proceed with his story, which, 
after three hems, he accordingly prosecuted in these 
words : — 

' I told you, gemmen, that Mr. Greaves was mounted 
on ^cipio, when he saw Miss Darnel and her mother 
in danger of being hurried over a precipice. Without 
i^ecting a moment, he gave Scipio the spur, and at one 
spring kd deared five and twenty feet, over hedge and 



36 . THE ADVEMTUBBS OF 

ditch, and eyery obstruction. Then lie rode full speed, 
in order to turn the coach-horses; and, finding them 
quite wild and furious, endeavoured to drive against the 
counter of the hitber horse, whicb he missed, and staked 
poor Scipio on the pole of the coach. The shock was so 
great, that the coach-horses made a full stop within tea 
yards of the quarry, and Mr. Greaves was thrown for- 
wards towards the coach-box, which mounting with ad- 
mirable dexterity, he seized the reins before the horses 
could recover of their fright. At that instant the coach** 
man came running up, and loosed them from the traces 
with the utmost despatch. Mr. Greaves had now time 
to give his attention to the ladies, who were well-nigh 
distracted with fear. He no sooner opened the chariot- 
door, than Aurelia, with a wildness of look, sprang into 
bis arms, and, clasping him round the neck, fainted 
away. I leave you to guess, gemmen, what where his 
feelings at this instant. The mother was not so discoai- 
posed but that she could contribute to the recovery of her 
daughter, whom the young squire still supported in his 
embrace. At length she retrieved the use of her senses ; 
and perceiving the situation in which she was, the blood 
revisited her face with a redoubled glow, while she de- 
sired him to set her down upon the turf. 

^ Mrs. Darnel, far from being shy or reserved in her 
compliments of acknowledgements, kissed Mr. Launcelot 
without ceremony, the tears of gratitude running dowu 
her cheeks : she called him her dear son, her generous de- 
liverer, who, at the hazard of his own life, had saved her 
and her child from the most dismal fate that could be 
imagined. Mr. Greaves was so much transported on this 
occasion, that he could not help disclosing a passion, 
which he had hitherto industriously concealed. What 
I have done, said he, was but a common o£Bce of hu- 
manity, which I would have performed for any of my 
fellow-creatures ; but, for the preservation of Miss Aure- 
lia Darnel, I would at any time sacrifice my life with 
pleasure. The young lady did not hear this declara- 
tion unmoved : her face was again flushed, and her eyes 
fi|)9rkled with pleasure : nor was the youth's confession 
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disagreeable to the good lady her mother, who at one 
glance perceived all the advantages of such a union be* 
tween the two families. 

^ Mr. Greaves proposed to send the coachman to his 
father*s stables for a pair of sober horses, that could be 
depended upon, to draw the ladies home to their own 
habitation; but they declined the offer, and chose to 
walk, as the distance was not great. He then insisted 
upon his being their conductor; and, each taking him 
iiDder the arm, supported them to their own gate, where 
such an apparition filled all the domestics with astonish- 
ment. Mrs. Darnel, taking him by the hand, led him 
into the house, where she welcomed him with another 
affectionate embrace, and indulged him with an ambrosial 
kiss of Aurelia, saying. But for you, we had both been 
by this time in eternity : sure it was Heaven that sent 
you as an angel to our assistance ! She kindly inquired 
if he had himself sustained any damage in administering 
that desperate remedy, to which they owed their lives; 
She entertained him with a small collation ; and, in the 
course of the conversation, lamented the animosity which 
had so long divided two neighbouring families of such 
influence and character. He was not slow in signifying 
his approbation of her remarks, and expressing the most 
eager desire of seeing all those unhappy differences re- 
moved : in a word, they parted with mutual satisfaction. 

* Just as he advanced from the outward gate, on his re- 
turn to Greavesbury-hall, he was met by Antony Dal*- 
nel on horseback, who, riding up to him with marks of 
surprise and resentment, saluted him with, Your servant, 
air 1 Have you any commands for me ? . The other reply- 
ing, with an air of indifference, None at all, Mr. Darnel 
asked, what had procured him the honour of a visit. The 
young gentleman, perceiving by the manner in which he 
spoke, that the old quarrel was not yet extinguished, an- 
swered, with equal disdain, that the vbit was not in- 
tended for him ; and that, if he wanted to know the cause 
of it, he might inform himself by his own servants. So 
I shall, cried the uncle of Aurelia, and perhaps let you 
know my sentiments of the matter. — Hereafter as it may 
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be» said the youth; who, tunung out of the Kvmrae^ 
walked home, and made his father aequakited with tfa« 
particulars of this adventure. 

' The old geotlemaft chid him lor his rasfanesfty but 
aeemed pleased with the aucoesa of hi» attaoftpt ; and stiil 
more so, wfaea he uaderstood his aeotiments of Amelm^ 
aad the deportment of the ladies. 

. ' Next day the son sent over a servant widi a cooupli- 
nent, to inquire about their health ; and the messenger, 
being seen by Mr. Darnel, was told that the ladies wvre 
iadisposed, and did not choose to be troubled with m8»» 
sages. The mrother was really seized with a fever, pto* 
dttced by the agitation of her spifits, which every day be* 
tame mate an^ more violent^ uatil the physiciana d»* 
spatred of her life. Believing that her end approached^ 
she sent a trusty servant to Mr. Greaves, desiring that 
she might see lum without delay; and he imiaediatel j 
set out with the messenger, who introduced him ia tbe 
dark. He found the old lady in hed, almoat exhausted^ 
and the fair Aurelia sitttag by her, overwhelmed with 
grief, heff lovely hair ia the utmost disorder, and her 
lehavming eyes inflamed with weeping. The good lady 
beckoning Mr. Lauacelot to approach, and direetiBgaM 
the atteadants to quit the room, except a favourite maid, 
from whom I learned the story, she took htmi by tin 
hand, aad, fixing her eyes upon him with idl thefoodneaa 
of a mother, shed some tears in silence, while the same 
marks of sorrow trickled dowa his cheeks. After this 
affecting pause. My dear son, said she, O, that I could 
Imve Itvea to see you so indeed I you fiad me hastening 
to the goal of life. Here the tander-heaited Aurelia, be* 
ing uaable to contain herself longer, broke out inta a 
▼iotent passion of grief, and wept aloud. The mother, 
waitmg patiently till sAie had thus given vent to her an- 
gnishi calmly entreated her to resign herself submissively 
to the will of Heaven : then, turning to Mr. Lauacelot, 
I had indulged, said she, a fond hope qf seeing you al- 
lied to my family. This is no time for me to iaaist upoe 
the ceremonies and forms of a vain world : -Aurelia looks 
upoa you with the eyes of tender prepossessioii. Ka 
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Moner had she pronounced these words, than he threw 
himself on his knees before the young lady, and, pressing 
her hand to his lips, breathed the softest expressions 
which the most delicate love could suggest. I know« re- 
sumed the mother, that your passion is mutually sincere ; 
and I should die satisfied, if I thought your union would 
not be opposed : but that violent man, my brother-in- 
law, who is Aurelia's sole guardian, will thwart her wishes 
with every obstacle that brutal resentment and implar 
cable malice can contrive. Mr. Q reaves, I have long 
admired your virtues, and am confident that I can de- 
pend upon your honour. You shall give me your word, 
that, when I am gone, you will take no steps in this affair 
without the concurrence of your own father ; and endea- 
Toar, by all fair and honourable means, to vanquish the 
prejudices, and obtain the consent of her uncle : the rest 
.we must leave to the dispensations of Providence^ 

* The squire promised, in the most solemn and fervent 
jaaaner, to obey all her injunctions, as the last dictates 
of a parent whom he should never cease to honour. Then 
she favoured them both with a great deal of salutary ad- 
yiee, touching their conduct before and after marriage ; 
and presented him with a ring, as a memorial of her af- 
fection : at the same time, he pulled another off his finger, 
.and made a tender of it as a pledge of his love to Aurelia, 
whom her mother permitted to receive this token. Fi- 
nally, he took a last farewell of the good matron, and re- 
turned to his father, with the particulars of this inter- 
view. 

* Tb two days Mrs. Darnel departed this life, and Au- 
relia was removed to the house of a relation, where her 
f rief had like to have proved fatal to her constitution. 

' In the mean time, the mother was no sooner com- 
.nitted to the earth, than Mr. Greaves, mindful of b^r 
exhortations, began to take measures for a reconciliati<Mi 
with the guardian. He engaged several gentlemen to in- 
terpose their good offices ; but they always met with the 
most mortifying repulse : and at last Antony Darnel de- 
clared, that his hatred to the house of Greaves was here- 
ditary » habitual^ and unconquerable. He swore he would 
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spend liis hearths blood to perpetuate the quarrel ; and 
that, sooner than his niece should match with young 
Launcelot, he would sacrifice her with his own hand. 
The young gentleman, finding his prejudice so rancorous 
and invincible, left off making farther advances; and, 
since he found it impossible to obtain his consent, resolved 
to cultivate the good graces of Aurelia, and wed her in 
despite of her implacable guardian. He found means to 
establish a literary correspondence with her, as soon as 
her grief was a little abated, and even to effect an inter- 
view, after her return to her own house : but he soon had 
reason to repent of this indulgence. The uncle enter- 
tained spies upon the young lady, who gave him an ac^ 
count of this meeting ; in consequence of which, she was 
suddenly hurried to some distant part of the country, 
which we never could discover. 

' It was then we began to think Mr. Launcelot a little 
disordered in his brain ; his grief was so wild, and his 

I»assion so impetuous. He refused all sustenance, neg'-* 
ected his person, renounced his amusements, rode out in 
the rain sometimes bare-headed, strolled about the fields 
all night, and became so peevish, that none of the do- 
mestics durst speak to him, without the hazard of broken 
bones. Having played these pranks for about three 
weeks, to the unspeakable chagrin of his father, and the 
astonishment of all who knew him, he suddenly grew 
calm, and his good humour returned : but this, as your 
sea- faring people say, was a deceitful calm, that soon 
ushered in a dreadful storm. 

* He had long sought an opportunity to tamper with 
some of Mr. Darnel's servants, who could inform him of 
the place where Aurelia was confined ; but there was not 
one about the family who could give him that satisfac- 
tion ; for the persons who accompanied her remained a^ 
a watch upon her motions, and none of the other domes- 
tics were privy to the transaction. All attempts proving 
fruitless, he could no longer restrain his impatience ; but, 
throwing himself in the way of the uncle, upbraided hiiti 
in such harsh terms, that a formal challenge ensued* 
They agreed to decide their difference without witnesses ; 
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and one morning, before snn-rise, met on that yery com^ 
mon where Mr. Greaves had saved the life of Aurelia; 
The first pistol was fired on each side without taking 
effect; but Mr. Darnel's second wounded the young 
squire in the flank : nevertheless, having a pistol in re- 
serve, be desired his antagonist to ask his life. Theotber, 
instead of submitting, drew his sword ; and Mr. Greaves, 
firing bis piece in the air, followed bis example. The 
contest then became very hot, though of short conti- 
nuance. Darnel, being disarmed at the first onset, our 
young squire gave him back his sword, which he was base 
enough to use a second time against bis conqueror. Such 
an instance of repeated ingratitude and brutal ferocity 
divested Mr. Greaves of his temper and forbearance. He 
attacked Mr. Antony with great fury, and, at the first 
lounge, ran him up to the hilt ; at the same time seizing, 
with his left hand, the shell of his enemy's sword, which 
he broke in disdain. Mr. Darnel having fallen, the 
other immediately mounted his horse, which he had tied 
to a tree before the engagement; and, riding full speed 
to Asheuton, sent a surgeon to Antony's assistance. 
He afterwards ingenuously confessed all these particulars 
to his father, who was overwhelmed with consternation, 
for the wounds of Darnel were judged mortal; and, as 
no person had seen the particulars of the duel, Mr. 
Launcelot might have been convicted of murder. 

* On these considerations, before a warrant could be 
served upon him, the old knight, by dint of the most 
eager entreaties, accompanied with marks of horror and 
despair, prevailed upon his son to withdraw himself from 
the kingdom, until such time as the storm should beover-^ 
blown. Had his heart been unengaged, be would have 
chosen to travel ; but at that period, when his whole soul 
was engrossed, and so violently agitated by his passion 
for Anrelia, nothing but the fear of seeing the old gentle- 
man run distracted, would have induct him to desist 
from the pursuit of that young lady, far less quit the 
kingdom where she resided. Well then, gemmen, he re<> 
paired to Harwich, where he embarked for Holland, 
from whence he proceeded to Brussels, where he pro^ 
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eured a passpoft from the French king, by virtve of 
which he traTelled to Marseilles, and there took a tartaa 
for Genoa. The first letter sir Everhard received IW>m 
him was dated at Florence. Meanwhile the surg^^n's 
prognostic was not altogether verified. Mr. Darnel did 
|iot die immediatel J of his wounds ; but he lingered a 
long time, as it were, in the arms of death, and eren 
partly recorered : yet, in all probability, he will never be 
wholly restored to the enjoyment of health ; and is obli^ 
ged every summer to attend the hot well at Bristol. Ah 
bi« wounds began to heal, his hatred to Mr. 6reavei» 
seemed to revive with augmented violence ; and he is 
BOW, if possible, more than ever determined against all 
reconciliation. Mr. Launcelot, after having endeavoured 
to amuse his imagination with a succession of curious ob* 
jects, in a tour of Italy, took up bis residence at a 
town called Pisa, and there fell into a deep melancholy, 
from which nothing could rouse him but the news of bis 
Esther's death. 

' The old gentlemaii (God rest his soul !) never held up 
bis bead after the departure of his darling Launcelot, 
and the dangerous conaition of Darnel kept up his appre- 
hension : this was reinforced by the obstinate silence of 
the youth, and certain accounts of his disordered mind, 
which he had received from some of those persons, who 
take pleasure in communicating disagreeable tidings. A 
cbmplicatiott of all these grievances, co-operating with a 
severe fit of the gout and gravel, produced a fever, which, 
in a few days, brought sir Everhard to his long home ; 
after he had settled his affairs with heaven and earth, 
and made his peace with God and man. I '11 assure you, 
genmen, he made a most edifying and Christian end : he 
died regretted by all his neighbours, except Antony; 
and might be said to be embalmed by the tears of the 
poor, to whom he was always a bounteous benefactor. 

* When the son, now sir Launcelot, came home, he 
appeared so meagre, wan, and hollow-eyed, that the ser- 
vants hardly knew their young master. His first caile 
^as to take possession of bis fortune, and settle accounts 
with the steward^ who had succeeded my father. These 
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«ffiur» \&o% discuflsed, he spared no paios U> get iiiteUi* 
genee coacerning Miss Daniel, and soon learned moit 
of that yoaag lady than he desired to kaow ; for it was 
bsGoae the coonnon talk of the country, that a match 
was i^eed upon betweea her and young Squire Syca* 
mora, & geotleiuaii of a very great fortune. These tidings 
were probably coniirBied under her own band, in a letter 
vhicfa she wrote to sir Lanncelot. The contents weft 
never exactly known but to the parties themselves : never** 
theksa, the effects were too visible ; for, from that blessr 
ed moment, he spoke not one word to any living creatare 
ibr the apace of three days ; but was seea sometimes to 
flhed a flood of tears, and sometimes to burst oat into a fit 
of laughing. At last, be broke silence, and seemed to wake 
from hia disorder. He became more fond than ever of 
.the ezerciae of riding, and began to amuse himself again 
with acta of benevolence. One instance of his generosity 
ftad justice deserves to be recorded in brass or marble* 
You must kaow, gemmen, the rector of the parish was 
lately dead, and sir Everhard had prombed the preseal* 
sitioa to another clergyman. In the mean time, sif 
Laancelot, ehanciag one Sunday to ride through st laae^ 
perceived a horse, saddled and bridled, feeding on the 
aide of a fence ; and, casting his eyes around, beheld, on 
the .other side of the hedge, an object lying extended on 
she ground, which he took to be the body of a murdered 
traveller. He forthwith alighted ; and, leaping into th* 
field, descried a man at full length, wrapped in a great 
coat» and writhing in agony : approaching nearer, he 
found it was a clergyman, in hia gown and cassock. 
When he inquired into the case, and offered his assist* 
anee, the stranger rose up, thanked him for hia courteay^ 
and declared that he was now very well. The knight, 
who thought there was something mysterious in this inci** 
dent, expressed a desire to know the cause of his rolling 
OD the grass in that maimer ; and the clergyman, who 
knew his person, made no scruple in gratifying his cu** 
riosity. X ou must know, sir, said he, I serve the curacy 
of your own parish, for which the late incumbent paid 
nae twenty pounds a year ; but this sum being insufficient 
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to maintain my wife and children, who are five in num* 
ber, I agreed to read prayers, in the afternoon, at another 
church about four miles from hence ; and for this addi^' 
tional duty I receive ten pounds more. As I keep a 
horse, it was formerly an agreeable exercise, rather than 
a toil ; but of late years, £ have been afflicted with a 
rupture, for which I consulted the most eminent opera- 
tors in the kingdom ; but I have no cause to rejoice in 
the effects of their advice, though one of them assured 
me I was completely cured. The malady is now more 
llpublesome than ever, and often comes upon me so vio<^ 
nntty, while I am on horseback, that 1 am forced to 
alight, and lie down upon the ground, until the cause of 
the disorder can, for the time, be reduced. 

^ Sir Launcelot not only condoled with him upon his 
misfortune, but desired him to throw up the second cure, 
and he would pay him ten pounds a-year out of his own 
pocket. Your generosity confounds me, good sir, cried 
the clergyman ; and yet, I ought not to be surprised at 
any instance of benevolence in sir Launcelot Greayes ; 
but I will check the fulness of my heart. I shall only 
observe, that your good intention towards me can hardly 
take effect : the gentleman, who is to succeed the late 
incumbent, has given me notice to quit the premises, as 
he has provided a friend of his own for the curacy. — 
What! cried the knight, does he mean to take your 
bread from you, without assigning any other reason ?-«- 
Surely, sir, replied the ecclesiastic, I know of no other 
reason. I hope my morals are irreproachable, and that I 
have done my duty with a conscientious regard : I may 
venture an appeal to the parishioners, among whom I 
have lived these seventeen years. After all, it is natural 
for every man to favour his own friends in preference to 
strangers. As for me, I propose to try my fortune in the 
great city ; and I doubt not but Providence will provide 
for me and my little ones. To this declaration sir Laun* 
celot made no reply ; but, riding home, set on foot a 
strict inquiry into the character of this man, whose name 
was Jenkins. He found that he was a reputed scholar* 
«qna% m— l i kabl e for hia nwriity and good life ; that 
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he Yisited the sick, assisted the needy, compromised dis- 
putes among his neighbours, and s|3ent his time in such a 
manner as would have done honour to any Christian di- 
vine. Thus informed, the knight sent for the gentleman 
to whom the living had been promised, and accosted him 
to this effect : Mr. Tootle, I have a favour to ask of you. 
The person who serves the cure of this parish is a man of 
good character, l>eloved by the people, and has a large 
family : I shall be obliged to you if you will continue 
him in the curacy. The other told him he was sorry he 
could not comply with his request, seeing that he ha% 
already promised the curacy to a friend of his own. No 
matter, replied sir Launcelot ; since I have not interest 
with you, £ will endeavour to provide for Mr. Jenkins in 
some other way. 

* That same afternoon he walked over to the curate^s 
boose, and told him, that he had spoken in bis behalf to 
Dr. Tootle ; but the curacy was pre-engaged. The good 
man having made a thousand acknowledgments for the 
trouble bis honour had taken ; I have not interest suffi- 
cient to make you a curate, said the kuight, but I can 
give you the living itself, and that you shall have. So 
saying, he retired, leaving Mr^ Jenkins incapable of 
uttering one syllable, so powerfully was he struck with 
thb unexpected turn of fortune. The presentation was 
immediately made out; and, in a few days, Mr. Jenkins 
was put in possession of his benefice, to the inexpressible 
joy of the congregation. Hitherto every thing went 
right, and every unprejudiced person comtiiended the 
knight's conduct: but, in a little time, his generosity 
seemed to overleap the bounds of discretion, and even, 
in some cases, might be thought tending to a breach of 
the king's peace. Tor example, be compelled, vi et ar^ 
mis, a rich farmer's son to marry the daughter of a cot- 
tager, whom the young fellow bad debauched. Indeed^ 
il: seems there was a promise of marriage in the case, 
though it could not be legally ascertained. The wench 
took on dismally; and her parents had recourse to sir 
Launcelot, who, sending for the delinquent, expostulated 
with him severely on the injury he h^d done the young 
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woman, and exhorted him to save her life aid repiita- 
tioOy by performing his promise ; in whidi case, he, sir 
Launcelot, wonid give her three hundred pounds to her 
portion. Whether the farmer tliought there was soiw- 
tfaing interested in this uncommon offer, or was a little 
elevated by the consciousness of his father's wealth, he 
rejected the proposal with rustic disdain, and said. If so 
be as how the wench would swear the child to him, lie 
would settle it with the parish; but declared that no 
•quire in the land should oblige him to buckle with sach 
a cracked pitcher. This resolution, however, he could 
not maintain ; for m less than two hours, the rector of 
the parish had direcdon to publish the banns, and tiie 
ceremony was performed in due course. 

' Mow, though we know not precisely the nature of the 
arguments that were used with the farmer, we may con- 
elude they were of the minatory species ; for the youag 
§e low could not, for some time, look any person in the 
£ftce. The knight acted as the general redresser of grie- 
vances. If a woman complained to him of being ill- 
treated by her husband, he first inquired into the foun- 
dation of the complaint; and, if he found it just, cate- 
chised the defendant. If this warning had no efifect, and 
the man proceeded to fresh acts of violence, then this 
judge took the execution of the law in his own hand, and 
horse- whipped the party. Thus he involved himself in 
several lawsuits, that drained him of pretty large sums 
of money. He seemed particularly incensed at the least 
appearance of oppression ; and supported divers poor 
tenants against the extortion of their landlords : nay, he 
has been known to travel two hundred miles as a volun- 
teer, to offer his assistance in the cause of a person, who, 
he heard, was, by chicanery and oppression, wronged of 
a considerable estate. He accordingly took her under 
his protection, relieved her distresses, and was at a vast 
expense in bringing the suit to a determination ; which 
being unfavourable to his client, he resolved to bring an 
appeal into the House of Lords, and certainly would 
l^«»> executed his purpose, if the gentlewoman had not 
^ke interim.' 
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At this period Ferret interrupted the narrator, by ob* 
serving, tkat the said Greaves was a common nuisanee^ 
and ought to be prosecuted on the statute of barratry. 
* No sir/ resumed Mr. Clarke, * he cannot be convicted 
of barratry, unless he is always at variance with some per- 
son or other, a move^ of suits and quarrels, who disturbs 
the peace under colour of law; therefore he b in the 
indictment styled, Communis malefactor^ calumniMtotj et 
seminator litium,' — ' Prythee, truce with thy definitions,' 
cried Ferret, ' and make an end of thy long- winded 
story: thou hast no title to be so tedious, until thon 
comest to have a coif in the court of common pleas/ 
Tom smiled contemptuously, and had just opened his 
moutb to proceed, when the company were disturbed by 
a hideous repetition of groans, that seemed to issue from 
the chamber in which the body of the squire was de- 
posited. The landlady snatched the candle, and ran 
into the room, followed by the doctor and the rest; and 
this accident naturally suspended the narration. In like 
manner we shall conclude the chapter, that the reader 
may have time to breathe, and digest what he has al- 
ready heard. 



Chap. V. — In which this recapitulation draws to a close. 

When the landlady ' entered the room from whence 
the groaning proceeded, she found the squire lying on 
his back, under the dominion of the night-mare, which 
rode him so hard, that he not only groaned- and snorted » 
but the sweat ran down his face in streams. The per- 
turbation of his brain, occasioned by this pressure, and 
the fright he had lately undergone, gave rise to a very 
terrible dream, in which he fancied himself apprehended 
lor a robbery. The horror of the gallows was strong upon 
him, when he was suddenly awaked by a violent shook 
from the doctor ; and the company broke in upon his 
▼iew, still perverted by fear, and bedim med by slumber. 
His dream was now realized, by a full persuasion that 
he was surrounded by the constable and his gang. Tha 
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first object that presented itself to his disordered view 
was the figure of Ferret, who might yery well have 
passed for the finisher of the law ; agaiost him, therefore, 
the first effort of his despair was directed. He started 
upon the floor, aod seizing a certain utensil that shall 
be nameless, launched it at the misanthrope with such 
violence, that, had he not cautiously slipped his head 
aside, it is supposed that actual fire would have been pro- 
duced from the collision of two such hard, solid sub- 
stances. All future mischief was prevented by the 
strength and agility of captain Crowe, who, springing 
upon the assailant, pinioned his arms to his sides, cry- 
ing, * O d — n ye, if you are for running a-head, I '11 soon 
bring you to your bearings.' The squire, thus restrained, 
soon recollected himself, and, gazing upon every indivi- 
dual in the apartment, < Wounds !' saia he ' I have had 
an ugly dream : I thought, for all the world, they were 
carrying me to Newgate, and that there was Jack Ketch 
coome to vetch me before my taim.' Ferret, who was 
the person he had thus distinguished, eyeing him with a 
look of the most emphatic malevolence, told him it was 
very natural for a knave to dream of Newgate ; and that 
he hoped to see the day when this dream would be found 
a true prophecy, and the commonwealth purged of all 
such rogues and vagabonds ; but it could not be expected 
that the vulgar would be honest and conscientious, while 
the great were distinguished by profligacy and corrup- 
tion. The squire was disposed to make a practical reply 
to this insinuation, when Mr. Ferret prudently withdrew 
bimself from the scene of altercation. The good woman 
of the house persuaded his antagonist to take out his nap, 
assuring him that the eggs and bacon, with a mug of ex- 
cellent ale, should be forthcoming in due season. The 
affair being thus fortunately adjusted, the guests returned 
to the kitchen, and Mr. Clarke resumed his story to this 
effect : — ' You '11 please to take notice, gemmen, that 
besides the instances I have alleged of sir Launcelot's 
extravagant benevolence, I could recount a great many 
others of the same nature, and particularly the laudable 
vengeance he took of a country lawyer. I 'm sorry that 
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My such iniscreant should belong to the profession. He 
was dierk of the assize, gemmen, in a certain town, not 
a great way distant ; and (paving a blank pardon left by 
the judges for some criminals, whose cases were attended 
with faroarable circamstances, he would not insert the 
name of one who could not procure a guinea for the fee ; 
and the poor fellow, who had only stolen an hour-glass 
out of a shoemaker^s window, was actually executed after 
a long respite, during which he had been permitted to 
go abroad, and earn his subsistence by his daily labour. 

* Sir Launoelot, being informed of this barbarous act of 
avarice^ and having some ground that bordered on the law- 
yer's estate, not only rendered him contemptible and in- 
£unous, by exposing him as often as they met on the grand 
jury ; but also, being vested with the property of the great 
tithes, proved such a troublesome neighbour, sometimes 
by making waste among his hay and corn, sometimes by 
instituting suits against him for petty trespasses, that he 
was fairly obliged to quit his habitation, and remove into 
another part of the kingdom. All these avocations 
eould not divert sir Launcelot from the execution of a 
wild scheme, which has carried his extravagance to such 
a pitch, that I am afraid if a statute — you understand me, 
gemmen, — ^were sued, the jury would — I don't c(ioose to 
explain myself farther on this circumstance. Be*that as 
it may, the servants at Greavesbury-hall were not a 
little confounded, when their master took down from 
the family armoury a complete suit of armour, which 
bad belonged to his great grandfather, sir Marmaduke 
Greaves, a great warrior, whc^ lost his life in the service 
of his king. This armour being scoured, repaired, and 
altered, so as to fit sir Launcelot, a certain knight, whom 
I don't choose to name, because I believe he cannot be 
proved compos mentis, came down seemingly on a visit 
with two attendants ; and, on the eve of the festival of 
St. George, the armour being carried into the chapel, 
sir Launcelot (Lord have mercy upon us !) remained all 
night in that dismal place alone and without light, 
though it was confidently reported, all over the country. 
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that the place was haunted by the spirit of his great 
grand-uncle, who, being lunatic^ had cut his throat from 
ear to ear» and was found xiead on the coiaoiuiiioa-« 
table.' 

It was observed, that while Mr. Clarke rehearsed this 
circumstance, his eyes began to stare, and his teeth to 
chatter ; while Dolly, whose looks were fixed iuTariabiy 
on this narrator, growing pale, and hitching her joint* 
stool nearer the chimney, exclaimed, in a frightened tone^ 
* Moother, moother, in the neame of God, look to 'un I 
how a quakes I as I 'm a precious sawl^ a looks as if a 
saw something.' Tom forced a smile, and thus pro« 
ceeded : — 

* While sir Launcelot tarried within the chapel, with 
the doors all locked, the other knight stalked round and 
round it on the outside, with his sword drawn, to the 
terror of divers persons who were present at the ceremony* 
As soon as day broke, he opened one of the doors ; and, 
going in to sir Launcelot, read a book for some time, 
which we did suppose to. be the constitutions of knight«> 
errantry: then we heard a loud slap which echoed 
through the whole chapel, and the stranger pronounce* 
with an audible and solemn voice. In the name of Grod> 
St. Michael, and St. George, I dub thee knight: be 
faithful, bold, and fortunate. . You cannot imagine* 
gemmen, what an effect this strange ceremony had upon. 
the people who were assembled. They gazed at one an- 
other in silent horror ; and, when sir Launcelot came 
forth completely armed, took to their heels in a body, 
and fled with the utmost precipitation. I myself was 
overturned in the crowd ; and this was the case with that 
very individual person who now serves him as a squire* 
He was so frightened that he could not rise, but lay 
roaring in such a manner, that the knight came up, and 
gave him a thwack with his lance across the shoulders^ 
which roused him with a vengeance. For my own part, 
I freely own I was not altogether unmoved at seeing such 
a figure come stalking out of a church in the gray of the 
morning; for it recalled .to my remembrance die idea o£ 
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ibe ghost ill Hamlet, which I had seen acted in Drury 
Lane, when I made my first trip to London ; and I had 
not yet got rid of the impression. 

* Sir Launcelot, attended by the other knight, pro- 
ceeded to the stable ; from whence, with his own bands, 
he drew forth one of his best horses, a fine mettlesome 
sorrel, who had got blood in him, ornamented with rich 
trappings. In a trice, the two knights, and the other two 
strangers, who now appeared to be trumpeters, were 
mounted. Sir Launcelot's armour was lackered black ; 
and on his shield was represented the moon in her first 
quarter, with the motto, Impleat orbem. The trumpets 
having sounded a charge, the stranger pronounced, with a 
loud voice, God preserve this gallant knight in all his 
honourable achievements ; and may he long continue to 
press the side of his now-adopted steed, which I deno* 
minate Bronzomarte, hoping that he will rival in swift- 
ness and spirit Bayardo, Brigliadoro, or any other steed 
of past or present chivalry ! After another flourish of the 
trumpets, all four clapped spurs to their horses, (sir 
Launcelot couching his lance) and galloped to and fro, 
as if they had been mad, to the terror and astonishment 
of all the spectators. What should have induced our 
knight to choose this here man for his squire, it is not 
easy to determine ; for, of all the servants about the house, 
he was the least likely either to please his master, or en- 
gage in such an undertaking. His name is Timothy Crab- 
shaw, and he acted in the capacity of whipper-in to sir 
Everhard : he afterwards married the daughter of a poor 
cottager, by whom he has several children, and was em- 
ployed about the house as a ploughman and carter. To 
be sure, the fellow has a dry sort of humour about him : 
but he was universally hated among the servants, for his 
abusive tongue and perverse disposition, which often 
brooght him into trouble ; for though the fellow is as 
strong as an elephant, he has no more courage, naturally, 
than a chicken ; I say naturally ; because, since his being 
a member of knight-errantry, he has done some things 
that appear altogether incredible and preternatural. 

* Timothy kept such a bawling, after he had received 
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the blow from sir Launoelot, that «yery body o& Ihe field 
thought some of bis bones were broken; and his wiDb 
with five bantlings came snivelltng to the koight, who 
ordered her to send the busbaad directly to hjs bouse. 
Tim accordingly went tbidier, groaning fMteously all the 
way, creeping along with his body bent like a Greenland 
canoe. As soon as he entered the court, the outward 
door was shut; and sir Launoelot, ooming down stairs 
with a horsewhip in his hiuid, asked what was the matter 
with him, that he complained so dismally. To this 
question he replied, that it was as common as duck- weed 
in his country, for a man to complain when bis booes 
were broken. What should have broken your bones ? said 
the knight. I cannot guess, answered the other, unless 
it was that delicate switch, that your honour, in your 
mad pranks, handled so dexterously upon ny oarease. 
Sir Launcelot then told him there was nothing so good 
for a bruise as a sweat, and he had the remedy io his 
hand. Timothy, eyeing the horsewhip askance^ obsenred 
that there was another still more speedy ; to wit, a mo- 
derate pill of lead, with a sufficient dose of gunpowder. 
No, rascal, cried the knight; that nHist be reserved 
for your betters. So saying, he applied the instroinent 
so effectually, that Crabshaw soon forgot his fractured 
ribs, and capered about with great agility. When he had 
been disciplined in this manner to some purpose, the 
knight told him he might retire; but ordered him to 
return next morning, when he should have a repetition 
of the medicine, provided he did not find himself capable 
of walking in an erect posture. The gate was no sooner 
thrown open, than Timothy ran home with all the speed 
of a greyhound, and corrected his wife, by whose ad- 
vice he had pretended to be so grievously damaged in ^is 
person. Nobody dreamed that he would next day pre- 
sent himself at Greavesbury-hall ; nevertheless, he was 
there very early in the morning, and even closeted a 
whole hour with sir Launcelot. He came out making 
wry faces, and several times slapped himself on the fore- 
head, crying, Bodikins ! thof he be creasy, I an % that 
I an 't I When he was asked what was the matter, lie 
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Mid Wbelievedtiwcbyil had got into bira, and be sbould 
never be bis own niMi again. That saaie day the knight 
earried hnni to Asheatoiiy where he bespoke those ac* 
cotttretnenCs which be now wean ; and, while these were 
makifigy it was thought the poor fellow vouid have ma 
distracted. He did nothing but growl, and curse and 
nwear to hsatself, mn backwards and forwards between 
hie own bat and Grearesbury^hall, aad qaarvsi with the 
borses in the stable* At length his wife and famil j were 
removed into a sn«g farm-boase that happened to be 
empty, and care taken that they shoald be comfortably 
•maintained. 

* These precautions being taken, the kni^t, one morn- 
wg at day-break, mounted Bronsoraaite ; and Crabshaw^ 
as his squire, ascended the back of a clumsy cart-horse, 
called Gilbert. This again was looked upon as an ia«- 
etBQce of insanity in the said Crabshaw ; for, of all the 
horses in the stable, Gilbert was the most stubborn and 
▼ieions, and had. often like to have done a mischief to 
Timothy, while be drove the cart and plough. When he 
was out of hnmour, he would kick and plunge as if the 
devil was in him. He once thrust Crabshaw into the 
middle of a quickset-hedge, where he was terribly torn ; 
another time he cantered him over his head into a quag* 
mite, where be stuck, with his heels up, and must have 
perished, if people had not bcien passing that way ; a third 
time he seiaed him in the stable, with his teeth, by the 
rim of the belly, and swung him off the groand, to the 
great danger of bis life ; and I'll be baaged, if it was not 
owing to Gilbert, that Crabshaw was now thrown into 
the river. Thus mounted aad accoutred, the knight and 
bis squire set out on then* first excnrsion. They turned 
<eff from the common highway, and travelled all that day 
•without meeting any thing worth reoouattng ; but, in tbe 
^Kyrning of the second day, they were favoured with an 
adventure. The hunt was upon a common, through which 
.tfaey travelled, and the bounds were in full cry after a 
ibx, when Crabshaw, prompted by his own mischievoits 
disposition, and neglecting the order of bis master, who 
called alond to Um to desist, rode up to the hounds, aad 
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crossed them at full gallop. The huntsman, who was not 
far off, made towards the squire, bestowed upon his head 
such a memento with his pole, as made the landscape 
dance before his eyes, and, in a twinkling, he was sur- 
rounded by all the fox-hunters, who plied their whips 
about his ears with infinite agility. Sir Launcelot, ad- 
vancing at an easy pace, instead of assisting the disastrous 
squire, exhorted his adversaries to punish him severely 
for his insolence, and they were not slow in obeying this 
injunction. Crabshaw, finding himself in this disagree- 
able situation, and that there was no succour to be ex* 
pected from his master, on whose prowess he had de- 
pended, grew desperate; and, clubbing his whip, laid 
about him with great fury, wheeling about Gilbert, who 
was not idle ; for he, having received some of the favours 
intended for his rider, both bit with his teeth, and kicked 
with his heels ; and at last made his way through the 
ring that encircled him, though not before he had broken 
the huntsman's leg, lamed one of the best horses on the 
.field, and killed half a score of the hounds. Crabshaw, 
seeing himself clear of the fray, did not tarry to take leave 
of his master, but made the most of his way to Greaves- 
bury-hall, where he appeared with hardly any vestige of 
the human countenance, so much had he been defaced in 
this adventure. He did not fail to raise a great clamour 
against sir Launcelot, whom he cursed as a coward in 
plain terms, swearing he would never serve him another 
day : but whether he altered his mind on cooler reflec- 
tion, or was lectured by his wife, who well understood 
her own interest, he rose with the cock, and went again 
in quest of sir Launcelot, whom he found on the eve of 
a very hazardous enterprize. In the midst of a lane, the 
knight happened to meet with a party of about forty re- 
cruits, commanded by a serjeant, a corporal, and a drum- 
mer ; which last had his drum slung at his back ; but, see- 
ing such a strange figure mounted on a high-spirited horse, 
he was seized with an inclination to divert bis company. 
With this view he braced his drum, and hanging it in its 
proper position, began to beat a point of war, advancing 
*'"'*" -1^- ^gpy nose of BroDZomarte ;. while the corporal 
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exclaimed, D — a me, who have we got here ? old king 
Stephen, from the horse-armoury in the Tower, or the fel- 
low that rides armed at the Lord Mayor's show ? The 
jknight s steed seemed, at least, as well pleased with the 
^ound of the drum as were the recruits that followed it; 
and signified his satisfaction in some curvetings and ca- 
prioles, which did not at all discompose the rider, who, 
^addressing himself to the serjeant. Friend, said he, you 
ought to teach your drummer better manners. I would 
chastise the fellow on the spot for his insolence, were it 
not out of the respect I bear to his majesty's service. 

Respect mine ! cried this ferocious commander ; 

what, d*ye think to frighten us with your pewter pot 
on your scull, and your laoker'd potlid on your arm? 

Get out of the way, and be d d, or 1*11 raise, with my 

halberd, such a clutter upon your target, that you'll re- 
member it the longest day you have to live. At that in- 
stant, Crabshaw arriving upon Gilbert, So, rascal, said 
sir Launcelot, you are returned. Go, and beat in that 
scoundrel's drum-head. . 

* The squire, who saw no weapons of ofience about the 
drummer but a sword, which he hoped the owner durst 
pot draw ; and being resolved to exert himself in making 
aitonement for his desertion, advanced to execute his mas- 
ter's orders : but Gilbert, who liked not the noise, re- 
fused to proceed in the ordinary way. Then the squire 
turning his tail to the drummer, he advanced in a retro- 
grade motion, and, with one kick of his heels, not only 
broke the drum in a thousand pieces, but laid the drum* 
mer in the mire, with such a blow upon his hip-bone, that 
he halted all the days of his life. The recruits, percei- 
ying the discomfiture of their leader, armed themselves 
with stones ; the serjeant raised his halberd in a posture 
of defence ; and immediately a severe action ensued. By 
this time Crabshaw had drawn his sword, and began to 
lay about him like a devil incarnate ; but, in a little time, 
he was saluted by a volley of stones, one of which knocked 
out two of his grinders, and brought him to the earth, 
where he had like to have found no quarter ; for the 
^bojie company crowded about him, with their cudgels 



M ^ THB AOVBNTCBBS OV 

braodished ; and perhaps he owed hit preeervatioB to fheir 
pressing so hard, that they hindered one another ftoa 
using their weapons. Sir Launcelot, seeiog^ with lodig- 
nation, the unworthy ueatment his aqoire had' reoa^^, 
and scorning to stain his lance with the blood of plebeians^ 
instead of couching it in the rest, 'seized it by die nud- 
die, and fetching one blow at tb^ aeryeant, broke in twaia 
the halberd which be had raised as a qaarter«staff for his 
defence. The second stroke encountered his pate, which, 
being the hardest part about him, sustained the shock 
without damage; but the third lighting oo his ribs, he 
honoured the giver with immediate prostration. The 
general being thus overthrown, sir Launoelot advaiiced 
to the relief of Crabshaw> and handled his weapon no 
effectually, that the whole body of the enemy were disa* 
bled or routed, before one cudgel had touched the oar« 
case of the fallen squire. As for tbe corporal, instead of 
standing by his commanding officer, he had overleaped 
the hedge, and run to the constable of an adjoining vil- 
lage for assistance : accordingly, before Crabsbaw could 
be properly remounted, the peace-officer arrived with his 
posse ; and by the corporal was charged with sir Lattoc^^ 
lot and his squire, as two highwaymen. The constable^ 
astonished at the martial figure of the knight, and inti- 
midated at sight of the havock he had made, contented 
himself with standing at a distance, displaying the badge 
of his office, and reminding the knight that he repre- 
sented his majesty's person. Sir Launcelot, seeing the 
poor man in great agitation, assured him, that his design 
was to enforce, not violate the laws of his country, and 
that he and his squire would attend him to tbe next jue- 
tice of the peace ; but, id the mean time, he, in his turn, 
charged the peaccrofficer with the Serjeant and the drum- 
mer, who had begun the fray. The justiee had been a 
pettifogger, and was a sycophant to a nobleman in the 
neighbourhood, who had a post at court: he therefore 
thought he should oblige his patron, by showing his re- 
spect for tbe military ; and treated our knight with the 
most boorish insolence ; but refused to admit him into his 
house^ until he had surrendered all hie weapons of offence 
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to tbe eonsteble* Sir Laitncelot and his squire being 
found the aggressors^ the justice insisted upon making out 
^heir mittimus^ if they did not find bail immediately ; and 
could hardly be prevailed upon to agree that they ^ould 
remain at the house o/ the constable, who, being a pub- 
lican, undertook to keep them in safe custody, until tfatt 
knight could write to his steward. Meanwhile, he wan 
bound over to the peace ; and the serjeant, with his drum<* 
mer, were told, they had a good action against him for 
assault and battery, either by information or indictment. 
They were not, however, so fond of the law as the justice 
-seemed to be : their sentiments had taken a turn in fa- 
vour of sir Launcelot, during the course of his examina- 
tion, by which it appeared, that he was really a gentle- 
dun of fashion and fortune ; and they resolved to com- 
promise the affair, without the intervention of his wor- 
ship. Accordingly, the serjeant repaired to the consta- 
ble's house, where die knight was lodged ; and humbled 
himself before his honour, protesting, with many oaths, 
^at, if he had known his quality, he would have beaten 
|he drummer's brains about his ears, for presuming to give 
his honour or his horse the least disturbance ; thof the fel- 
law, he believed, was sufficiently punished, in being a 
9ripple for life. Sir Launcelot admitted of his apologies i 
and taking compassion on the fellow who had suffered s6 
severely for his folly, resolved to provide for his mainte- 
naace. Upon the representation of the parties to the jus- 
tice, the warrant was next day dischargea ; arid the knight 
returned to his own house, attended by the serjeant and 
the drummer, mounted on horseback, the recruits being 
left to the corporal's charge. 

' The halberdier found the good effects of sir Launce- 
lot'ft liberality ; and his companion being rendered unfit 
for his majesty's service, by the heels of Gilbert, is now 
entertained at Greavesbury-hall, where he will probably 
remain for life. As for Crabshaw, his master gave him 
to understand, that, if he did not think him pretty well 
chastised for his presumption and flight, by the discipline 
ha bad undergone in the last two adventures, he would 
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him oat of hi« wrvice with disgrace. Timothy said, 
ITfaelieved it would be the greatest service he could do 
? to tarn him out of a service, in which he knew he 
2^1d be rib-roasted every day, and murdered at last, 
fthis situation were things at Greavesbury-hali, about a 
Dtb affo, when I crossed the country to Ferrybridge, 
2? I met my uncle : probably, this is the first inci- 
jUut of their second excursion ; for the distance between 
^ here house and sir Launcelot's estate does not ex- 
^ fourscore, or ninety miles.' 



„ yl.— In which the reader will perceiye, that> in some caaeSi 
^^^ * madness is catching. 

Mr. Clarke, having made an end of his narrative, the 
sunreon thanked him for the entertainment he had re- 
^ed, an<^ ^^' ferret shrugged up his shoulders in 
flilent disapprobation. As for Captain Crowe, who used, 
ot such pauses, to pour in a broadside of dismembered 
remarks, linked together like chain-shot, he spoke not a 
gyllable for some time ; but, lighting a fresh pipe at the 
f^dle, began to roll such voluminous clouds of smoke, 
^ in an instant, filled the whole apartment, and ren- 
dered himself invisible to the whole company. Though 
j^e thus shrouded himself from their view, he did not 
long remain concealed from their hearing. They first 
jjieard a strange dissonant cackle, which the doctor knew 
to be a sea-laugh ; and this was followed by an eager ex- 
clamation of ' Rare pastime, strike my yards and top* 
masts !— £ 've a good mind — why shouldn't — many a 

losing voyage I 've smite my tafirel but I wool * 

By this time, he had relaxed so much in his fumigation, 
that the tip of his nose and one eye re-appeared ; and, as 
be had drawn his wig forwards, so as to cover his whole 
forehead, the figure that now saluted their eyes was 
much more ferocious and terrible than the fire-breathiog 
^himaera of the ^knqieots. Notwithstanding this dreadfiri 
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appearance^ there was no indignatioi in his heart ; but, 
on the contrary, an agreeable curiosity, which he was 
determined to gratify. Addressing himself to Mr. Fillet* 
* Prythee» doctor/ said he, * canst tell, whether a man, 
without being rated a lord, or a baron, or a what d'ye 
call urn, d 'ye see, may n't take to the highway, in the 
way of a frolic, d 'ye see ? — adad ! for my own part, 
brother, I am resolved as how to cruise a bit in the way 
of an arrant : if so be as I can 't at once be commander, 
mayhap I may be bore upon the book as a petty-offioer, 
or the like, d'ye see/ 

* Now, the Lord forbid !' cried Clarke, with tears in 
his eyes ; * I 'd rather see you dead, than brought to such 
a dilemma.' — < Mayhap thou wouldst,' answered the 
uncle ; * for then, my lad, there would be some picking : 
aha ! dost thou tip me the traveller, my boy ?' Tom 
assured him, he scorned any such mercenary views : * I 
am only concerned,' said he, * that you should take any 
step that might tend to the disgrace of yourself or your 
family; and, I say again, I had rather die, than live to 
see you reckoned any otherwise than compos,* — * Die, 

and foe d d ! you shambling, half-timbered son of a 

■,' cried the choleric Crowe ; ' dost talk to me of 

keeping reckoning, and compass ? I could keep a reckon- 
ing, and box my compass, long enough before thy keel- 
stone was laid : Sam Crowe is not come here to ask thy 
counsel how to steer his course/ — ' Lord, sir,' resumed 
the nephew ; ' consider what people will say ; all the 
world will think you mad.' — * Set thy heart at ease, 
Tom,' cried the seaman : < I '11 have a trip to and again 
in this here channel. Mad ! what then ? I think, for 
my part, one half of the nation is mad, and the other not 
very sound : I don't see why I han't as good a right to 
be mad as another man. But, doctor, as I was saying, 
I 'd be bound to you, if you would direct me where I 
can buy that same tackle that an arrant must wear. As 
for the matter of the long pole headed with iron, I 'd 
never desire a better than a good boat-hook ; and I could 
make a special good target of that there tin sconce that 
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koldt IIm candle : Mttjkttp any blaeksstth will Imiiinier 
wa a aoullcap, d 'ye see^ out of an old brass kel^e ; and 
I oaa oalt my borae by tbe natae of my ship, wbicfa was 

The surgeon was one of those wags who can laugh in- 
.wanUy, without exhibiting tbe least outward mark of 
mh'lh or satisfaction. He at once perceived the amuse- 
ment, which nkigbt be drawn from this strange disposition 
of the sailor, together with the most likely means which 
ooutd be used to divert him from such an extravagant 
pursuit. He, therefore, tipped Clarke the wink with one 
■side of his face, while tbe other was very gravely tamed 
to the captain y whom he addressed to this effect: * It is 
not far from hence to S^heffield, where you might be 
fitted completely in half a day; then you must wake 
your armour in church or chapel, and be dubbed. As 
for this last ceremony, it may be performed by any per*- 
•on whatsoever. Don Qnixote was dubbed by his land* 
lord ; and there are many instances on record, of errants 
obliging and compelling the next person they met to cross 
tbeh shoulders, and dub them knights. I myself wonld 
nndertake to be your godfather; and I have interest 
jsnough to procure the keys of tbe parish church that 
alands bard by : besides, this is the eve of St M arthi, 
who was himself a knight-errant, and tberefbre a proper 

Ctroa to a noviciate. I wish we could borrow sir 
^uncelot's armour for tbe occasion.' 
Crowe, being struck with this hint, started up, and 
laying his fingers on his lips to enjoin silence, walked off 
softly on his tiptoes, to Ibten at the door of onr knight*s 
apartnsent, and judge whether or not be was asleep. Mr. 
Fillet took this opportunity to tell his nephew, that it 
would be in vain for him to combat this humoar with 
reason and argument; but the most effectual way of di- 
verting him from tbe plan of knight-errantry woald be, 
to frighten him heartily, while be should be keeping bis 
vigil in the church ; towards tbe accompli^ment of which 
purpose, be craved the assistance of the misanthrope as 
«i)^l aa the nephewr Clarke seemed to relish the saheme; 
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9Qd obferred that his uncle, though endued with conmfe 
enough to face any human danger, had at bottom a strong 
fund of superstition, "which he seemed to have acquired , 
or at least improved, in the course of a sea life. Ferret, 
who perhaps woukl not have- gone ten paces out of his 
road to save Crowe from the gallows, aavertheless en* 
gaged as an auxiliary, merely in hope of seeing a fellow 
creature miserable ; and even undertook to be the princi- 
pal agent in this adventure. For this office, indeed, he^ 
was better qualified than they could have imagined : in* 
the bundle which he kept under his great coat, there 
was, together with divers nostrums, a small phial of liquid 
phosphorus, sufficient, as he had already observed, to 
frighten a whole neighbourhood out of their senses. Io» 
order to concert the previous measures without betw 
overheard, these confederates retired with a caudle aad* 
lantern into the stable ; and their backs were scaiee 
turned, when captain Crowe came in loaded with pieces 
of the knight's armour, which he had conveyed from the 
apartment of sir Launceiot, whom he had left fiist 
asleep* 

Understanding that the rest of the company were gcme 
out for a moment, he could not resist the inclination ha 
felt of communicating his intention to the landlady, who, 
with her daughter, had been too much engaged in pre- 
paring Crabshaw's supper, to know the purport of their 
conversation. The good woman, being informed of the 
captain's design to remain alone all night in the church, 
began to oppose it with all her rhetoric : she said it was 
setting his Maker at defiance, and a wilful running into 
temptation : she assured him, all the country knew that 
the church was haunted by spirits and hobgoblins * that 
lights had been seen in every corner of it ; and a tall WO'- 
man in white had one night appeared upon the top of the' 
tower ; that dreadful shrieks were often heard to come 
from the south aisle, where a murdered man had been 
buried ; that she herself had seen the cross on the top of 
the steeple all a-fire ; and one evening, as she passed a- 
boraebacky close by the stile at the entrance into the 
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church-yard, die horse stood still, sweating and trembling, 
and had not power to proceed until she had repeated the 
Lord's Prayer. 

These remarks made a strong impression on the ima- 
gination of Crowe, who asked, in some confusion, if she 
had got that same prayer in print. She made no answer; 
but reaching the prayer-book from a shelf, and turning 
up the leaf, put it into his hand : then the captain, having 
adjusted his spectacles, began to read, or rather spell 
aloud, with equal eagerness and solemnity. He had re- 
freshed his memory so well as to remember the whole, 
when the doctor, returning with his companions, gave 
him to understand that he had procured the key of the 
chancel, where he might watch his armour as well as in 
the body of the church ; and that he was ready to con- 
duct him to the spot. Crowe was not now quite so for- 
ward as he had appeared before to achieve this adventure : 
he began to start objections with respect to the borrowed 
armour ; he wanted to stipulate the comforts of a can of 
flip, and a candle's end, during his vigil; and hinted 
something of the damage he might sustain from your ma- 
licious imps of darkness. 

The doctor told him the constitutions of chivalry ab- 
solutely required that he should be left in the dark alone 
and fasting, to spend the night in pious meditations; but 
that, if he had any fears which disturbed his conscience, 
he had much better desist, and give up all thoughts of 
knight-errantry, which could not consist with the least 
shadow of apprehension. The captain, stung by this re- 
mark, replied not a word; but gathering up the armour 
into a bundle, threw it on his back, and set out for the 
place of probation, preceded by Clarke with the lantern. 
When they arrived at the church, Fillet, who had pro- 
cured the key from the sexton, who was his patient, 
opened the door, and conducted our novice into the mid- 
dle of the chancel, where the armour was deposited; 
then bidding Crowe draw his hanger, committea him to 
the protection of Heaven, assuring him he would come 
back, and find him either dead or alive by day-break. 
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and perform the remaining part of the ceremony. So 
sayings he and the other associates shook him by the 
hand, and took their leave, after the surgeon had tilted 
up the lantern in order to take a view of his yisage^ 
which was pale and haggard. 

Before the door was locked upon him, he called aloud, 
'Hilloal doctor, hip! another word, d'ye see/ They 
forthwith returned, to know what he wanted, and found 
him already in a sweat. ' Hark ye, brother,' said he^ 
wiping his face, * I do suppose as how one may pass away 
the time in whistling Black Joke, or singing Black-eyed 
Susan, or some such sorrowful ditty.' — ' By no means,' 
cried the doctor : ' such pastimes are neither suitable to 
the place nor the occasion, which is altogether a reli- 
gious exercise : if you have got any psalms by heart, you 
mav sing a stave or two, or repeat the doxology.'-^ 
'Would I had Tom Laverick here,' replied our noviciate : 
* he would sing you anthems like a seamew — a had been 
a clerk ashore ; many 's the time, and often, I 've given 
him a rope's end for singing psalms in the larboard watch : 
would I had hired the son of a b — h to have taught me 
a cast of his office : but it can*t be holp, brother ; if we 
can't go large, we must haul up a wind, as the saying 
is ; if we can't sing* we must pray.' The company again 
left him to his devotion, and returned to the public house, 
in order to execute the essential part of their project. 



Chap. Vll.^ln which the knight resames his importance. 

Doctor Fillet, having borrowed a couple of sheets 
from the landlady, dressed the misanthrope and Tom 
Clarke in ghastly apparel, which was reinforced by a 
few drops of liquid phosphorus from Ferret's phial, rub* 
bed on the foreheads of the two adventurers. Thus equip- 
ped, they returned to the church with their conductor^ 
who entered with them softly at an aisle which was op- 
posite to a place where the novice kept watch. They 
stole unperceived through the body of the church ; and 
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though it was so dark that they could not distinguish the 
oaptain with the eye, they heard the sound of his steps 
as he walked backwards and forwards on the parement 
with uncommon expedition ; and an ejaculation now and 
then escaped in a murmur from his lips. 

The triumvirate having taken their station , with a 
large pew in their front, the two ghosts uncovered their 
beads, which, by help of the phosphorus, exhibited a pale 
and lambent flame, extremely dismal and ghastly to the 
view; then Ferret, in a squeaking tone, exclaimed, 

* Samuel Crowe! Samuel Crowe !' The captain, hear* 
ing himself accosted in this manner, at such a tiroe^ and 
in such a place, replied, ' Hilloai' and turning his eyes 
towards the quarter whence the voice seemed to proceed, 
beheld the terrible apparition. This no sooner saluted 
his view, than his hair bristled up, his knees began to 
knock, and his teeth to chatter, while he cried aloud, 
<In the name of God, where are you bound, ho V To this 
hail, the misanthrope answered, ' We are the spirits of 
thy grandmother Jane, and thy aunt Bridget.' 

At mention of these names, Crowe's terrors began to 
give way to his resentment, and he pronounced, in a 

Juick tone of surprise, mixed with inaignation, * What 
'ye want? what d'ye want? what d*ye want, ho?* 
The spirit replied, * We are sent to warn thee of thy 
fate.' — 'From whence, ho?' cried the captain, whose 
choler had by this time well nigh triumphed over his fear. 

• From heaven,' said the voice. * i e lie, ye b ^s 

of hell I' did our novice exclaim : ' ye are damned, for 
heaving me out of my right, five fathom and a half by 
the lead, in burning brimstone. Don't I see the blue 
flames come out of your hawse-holes ? mayhap you may 
be the devil himself for what I know ; but, I trust in the 
Lord, d'ye see. I never disrated a kinsman, d'ye see ; so 
don*t come alongside of me : put about on t*other tack, 
d'ye see : you need not clap hard a weather, for you'll 
soon get to hell again with a flowing sail.* 

So saying, he had recourse to his pater-noster ; but 

iierceiving the apparitions approach, he thundered out, 

^ vast 1 avast ! sheer oft', ye babes of hell, or I '11 be 
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ibul of your foreligfats V He accordingly sprang forwardaf 
with his banger, and very probably would have det the 
spirits on their way to the other world, had not he fallen 
orer a pew in the dark, and entangled himself so much 
among the benches, that he could not immediately re-* 
eoTer his footing. The triumiirate took this opportunity 
to retire ; and such was the precipitation of Ferret in his 
retreat, that he encountered a post, by which his right 
eye sustained considerable damage ; a circumstance^ 
which induced him to inveigh bitterly against his own 
folly, as well as the impertinence of his companions, who 
had inveigled him into such a troublesome adventure* 
Neither he oor Clarke could be prevailed upon to revisit 
tile novice. The doctor himself thought his disease was 
desperate ; and, mounting his horse, returned to his own 
habitation. 

Ferret, finding all the beds of the public-house were 
occupied, composed himself to sleep in a Windsor chair 
at the chimney-corner ; and Mr. Clarke, whose disposi- 
tion was extremely amorous, resolved to renew his prac- 
tices on the heart of Dolly. He had reconaoitr^ed the 
apartments in which the bodies of the knight and his 
squire were deposited, and discovered, close by the top of 
the staircase, a sort of a closet or hovel, just large 
enough to contain a truckle-bed, which, from some other 
particulars, he supposed to be the bed-chamber of his be- 
loved Dolly, who had, by this time, retired to her repose. 
Full of this idea, and instigated by the demon of desire, 
Mr. Thomas crept softly up stairs, and lifting the latch 
of the closet door, his heart began to palpitate with joy- 
ous expectation : but before he could breathe the gentle 
effosions of his love, the supposed damsel started up, 
and seizing him by the collar with an Hereulean gripe, 
uttered, in the voice of Crabsbaw, * It wa'nt for nothing 
that I dreamed of Newgate, sirrah ; but I'd have thee to 
know an errant squire is not to be robbed by such a 
peddling thief as thee : here I hawld thee vast, an' the 
devil were in thy doublet : help! murder! vire ! help!' 

It was impossible for Mr. Clarke to disengage him- 
self, and equally impracticable to speak in his own vin* 

X 
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dication ; so that bere he stood trembling and half thiot^ 
tiedy until;^ the whole house being alarmed, the landlad;^ 
and the ostler ran up stairs with a candle. Whea the 
light rendered objects visible, an equal astonishment pre- 
vailed on all sides. Crabshaw was confounded at sight 
of Mr. C|arke, whose person he well knew ; and, re- 
leasipg hiib instantly from his grasp, ' Bodikins !' cried 
he, ' I believe as how this hawse is haunted. Who 
thought to meet with measter laayer Clarke at midnight, 
and so far from hoam ?' The landlady could not com- 
prehend the meaning of this encounter ; nor could Tom 
conceive how Crabshaw had transported himself hither 
from the room below, in which he saw him quietly re- 
posed. Yet nothing was more easy than to explain this 
mystery : the apartment below was the chamber which 
the hostess and her daughter reserved for their own con- 
venience ; and this particular having been intimated to 
the squire while he was at supper, he had resigned the 
bed quietly, and been conducted hither in the absence of 
the company. Tom, recollecting himself as well as he 
could, professed himself of Crabsbaw's opinion, that the 
house was haunted, declaring, that he could not well ac- 
count for his being there in the dark ; and, leaving those 
that were assembled to discuss this knotty point, retired 
down stairs, in hopes of meeting with his charmer, whom 
accordingly he found in the kitchen, just risen, and 
wrapped in a loose deshabille. 

The noise of Crabsbaw's cries had awakened and 
aroused his master, who, rising suddenly in the dark ; 
snatched up his sword that lay by his bed-side, and 
hastened to the scene of tumult, where all their mouths 
were opened at once, to explain the cause of the dis- 
turbance, and make an apology for breaking his honour's 
rest. He said nothing ; but, taking the candle in bis hand, 
beckoned to his squire to follow him into his apartment, 
resolving to arm and take horse immediately. Crabshaw 
understood his meaning ; and, while he shuffled on his 
clothes, yawning hideously all the while, wished the law- 
yer at the devil for having visited him so unseasonably ; 
and even cursed himself for the noise he had made, in 
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Consequence of which, he foresaw he should now be 
obliged to forfeit his night's rest, and travel in the dark, 
exposed to the inclemencies of the weather. ' Pox rot 
thee, Tom Clarke, for a wicked laayer !' said he to him- 
self: ' hadst thou been hanged at Bartlemy-tide, I should 
this night have slept in peace, that I should : and I would 
there was a blister on this plaguy tongue of mine", for 
making such a hollow-bailoo, that I do. Five gallons 
of cold water has my poor belly been drenched with 
since night fell ; so as my reins and my liver are all one 
as if they were turned into ice ; and my whole harslet 
shakes and shivers like a vial of quicksilver. I have 
been dragged, half-drowned like a rotten ewe, from the 
bottom of a river ; and who knows but I may be next 
dragged quite dead from the bottom of a coal-pit ? If so' 
be as I am, I shall go to hell, to be sure, for being con- 
samed like in my own moorder, that I will, so I will : 
for, a plague on it, I had no business with the vagaries 
of this crazy-peated measter of mine; a pox on him, 
say I.' 

He had just finished this soliloquy as he entered the 
apartment of his master, who desired to know what was' 
become of his armour. Timothy, understanding that it 
had been left in the room when the knight undressed, be- 
gan to scratch his head in great perplexity ; and at last 
declared it as his opinion, that it must have been carried 
off by witchcraft. Then he related his adventure with 
Tom Clarke, who, he said, was conveyed to his bed-side, 
he knew not how ; and concluded with affirming, they 
were no better than papishes, who did not believe in 
witchcraft. Sir Launcelot could not help smiling at bis 
simplicity ; but assuming a peremptory air, he com- 
manded him to fetch the armour without delay, that he 
might afterwards saddle the horses, in order to prosecute 
their journey. Timothy retired, in great tribulation, to 
the kitchen, where, finding the misanthrope, whom the 
noise had also disturbed, and still impressed with the 
notion of his being a conjurer, he offered him a shilling, 
if he would cast a figure, and let him know what was 
become of his master's armour. 
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Ferret, in hope of producing more mischief, infomed 
him, withoul hesitation, that one of the company con- 
Teyed it into the chancel of the church, where he would 
now find it deposited ; at the same time presenting him 
with the key, which Mr. Fillet had left in his ciistody* 
The squire, who was none of those who set hol^bUns al 
defiance, being afraid to enter the church alone at these 
hours, bargained with the ostler tp accompany and light 
him with a lantern* Thus attended, he advanced to the 
place where the armour lay in a heap, and loaded it 
upon the back of his attendant without molestation, the 
lance being shouldered over the whole. In this equipage 
they were just going to retire, when the ostler, hiring a 
noise at some distance, wheeled about with such velocity, 
that one end of the spear saluting Crabshaw's pate, the 
poor squire measured his length on the ground ; and crush- 
ing the lantern in his fall, the light was extinguished. 
The other, terrified at these effects of his own suddea 
motion, threw down his burden, and would have betakea 
himself to flight, had not Crabshaw laid fast hold on his 
leg, that he himself might not be deserted. The sound of 
the pieces clattering on the pavement roused captain 
Crowe from a trance or slumber, in which he had lain 
since the apparition vanished ; and he hallooed,, or ra- 
ther bellowed, with vast vociferation. Timothy and his 
friend were so intimidated by this terrific strain, that they 
thought no more of the armour, but ran home arm-in- 
arm, and appeared in the kitchen with all the marks of 
horror and consternation. 

When sir Launcelot can^ forth, wrapped in his cloak, 
und demanded his arms, Crabshaw aeclared that the 
devil had them in possession ; and this assertion was con- 
firmed by the ostler, wKo pretended to know the devil by 
hisrA>ar. Ferret sat in his corner, maintaining the most 
mortifying silence, and enjoying the impatience of the 
knight, who in vain requested an explanation of this 
mystery. At length his eyes began to. lighten, when, 
seizing Crabshaw in one hand, and the ostler in the 
other, he swore by heaven he would dash their souls out* 
and raze the house to the foundf^tioui if they did not in- 
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itMtly disdoM the fmrtttiiitars of tbis transaotkni. Hm 
good woman fell on her knees, protesting, is the name of 
the Lord> that she was innocent as t^ child unborn » 
thof she had lent the captain a prayer-book, to learn 
the Loid's Prayer, a lantern and candle to light him to 
the chuK^h, and a couple of clean sheets for the use of 
the other gentlemen. The knight was more and more 
puszled by this declaration ; when Mr. Clarke^ coming 
into the kitchen, presented himself with a low obeisance 
to his old patron. 

Sir Launcelot's anger was immediately converted into 
Surprise : he set at liberty the squire and the ostler ; and, 
stretching out his hand to the lawyer, < My good friend^ 
Clarke,' said he, * how came you hither ? Can you solve 
this knotty point, which has involved us all in such con-* 
fusion V 

Tom forthwith began a very circumstantial kecapitula-^ 
tion of what happened to his uncle ; in what manner he 
had been disappointed of the estate ; how he had acci-* 
dentally seen his honouri been enamoured of hischarai^r^ 
and become ambitious of following his esample. Then 
ho related the particulare of the plan which had been laid 
down to divert him from his design ; and concluded with 
assuring the knight, that the captain was a very honest 
man, though he seemed to be a little disordered in his in^ 
tellects. * I believe it,' replied sir Launcelot : ' mad-^ 
Hess and honesty are not incompatible ; indeed I feel it 
by experience.' 

Tom proceeded to ask pardon, in his uncle's name, for 
his having made so free with the knight's armour; and 
begged his honour, for the love of God, he would use his 
authority with Crowe, that he might quit all thoughts of 
knight-errantry, for which he was by no means qualified i 
ioTf being totally ignorant of the laws of the land, ha 
would be continually committing trespasses, and bringing 
himself into trouble. He said, in case be should prove 
refractory, he might be apprehended by virtue of a friendly 
warrant, for having feloniously carried off the knight^ 
accoutrements. * Taking away another man's moveables/ 
said he^ * and personal gopds, against the will of the 
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owner, is furtum and felony according to ]the statute s 
different indeed from robbery, which implies putting in 
fear on the king's highway, in alia via regia violenter etfe- 
lonice captum et asportatum, in magnum terror em ^ Sfc, for 
if the robbery be laid in the indictment as done in quadam 
via pedestri, in a foot-path, the offender will not be ousted 
of his clergy. It must be in alta via regia : and your 
honour will please to take notice, that robberies, com- 
mitted on the river Thames, are adjudged as done in alia 
via regia: for the king's highstream is all the same as the 
king's highway.' 

. Sir Launcelot could not help smiling at Tom*s learned 
investigation. He congratulated him on the progress he 
had made in the study of the law : he expressed his con- 
cern at the strange turn the captain had taken ; and pro- 
mised to use his influence in persuading him to desist from 
the preposterous design he had formed. The lawyer, thus 
assured, repaired immediately to the church, accompanied 
by the squire, and held a parley with his uncle, who, 
when he understood that the knight in person desired a 
conference, surrendered up the arms quietly, and returned 
to the public house. Sir Launcelot received the honest 
seaman with his usual complacency, and, perceiving great 
discomposure in his looks, said, he was sorry to hear he 
had passed such a disagreeable night to so little purpose. 
Crowe, having recruited his spirits with a bumper of bran- 
dy, thanked him for his concern, and observed, that he 
had passed many a hard night in his time ; but such an- 
other as this he would not be bound to weather for the 
command of the whole British navy. ' I have seen Davy 
Jones in the shape of a blue flame, d'ye see, hopping to 
and fro on the spritsail yard-arm ; and I've seen your 
jacks o' the lantern, and wills o' the wisp, and many 
such spirits both by sea and land : but to-night I've 
been boarded by all the devils and damned souls in hell, 
squeaking and squalling, and glimmering and glaring. 
Bounce went the door, crack went the pew, crash came 
the tackle ; white-sheeted ghosts dancing in one corner 
by the glow-worm's light, black devils hobbling in an- 
other. Lord have mercy upon us! and I was hailed. 
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Tom, I was, by my grandmother Jane, and my aunt 

Bridget, d'ye see, a couple of damned but they're 

roasting ; that's one comfort, my lad/ 

When he had thus disburdened his conscience, Sir 
Launcelot introduced the subject of the new occupation 
at which he aspired. * I understand,' said he, * that you 
are desirous of treading the paths of errantry, which, I 
assure you, are thorny and troublesome : nevertheless, 
as your purpose is to exercise your humanity and bene- 
volence, so your ambition is commendable. But, towards 
the practice of chivalry, there is something more required 
than the virtues of courage and generosity. A knight- 
errant ought to understand the sciences, to be master of 
ethics or morality, to be well versed in theology, a com- 
plete casuist, and minutely acquainted with the laws of 
his country. He should not only be patient of cold, 
hunger, and fatigue ; righteous, just, and valiant ; but also 
chaste, religious, temperate, polite, and conversable, and 
have all his passions under the rein, except love, whose 
empire he should submissively acknowledge.' He said 
this was the very essence of chivalry ; and no man had 
ever made such a profession of arms, without having first 
placed his affection upon some beauteous object, for 
whose honour, and at whose command, he would cheer* 
fully encounter the most dreadful perils. 

He took notice, that nothing could be more irregular 
than the manner in which Crowe had attempted to keep 
his vigil ; for he had never served his noviciate, he had 
not prepared himself with abstinence and prayer, he had 
not provided a qualified godfather for the ceremony of 
dubbing, he had no armour of his own to wake ; but, on 
the very threshold of chivalry, which is the perfection of 
justice, had unjustly purloined the arms of another knight : 
that this was a mere mockery of a religious institution, 
and, therefore, unpleasing in the sight of Heaven ; wit- 
ness the demons and hobgoblins that were permitted to 
disturb and torment him in his trial. 

Crowe, having listened to these remarks with earnest 
attention, replied, after some hesitation, ' I am bound to 
yDU, jbrother, for your kind and christian counsel; X 
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doubt as how I've steered by a wrong ehart, d'y® see. 
As for the matter of the sciences, to be sure, I know plain 
sailing and Mercator, and am an indifferent good seamani 
thof I say it that should not say it ; but as to all the rest, 
no better than the viol-block or the geer-capstan. He- 
ligion I haVt much overhauled ; and we tars laugh at 
your polite conversation, thof, mayhap, we can chant ft 
few ballads to keep the hands awake in the night watch : 
then for chastity, brother, I doubt that 's not to be ex<- 
pected in a sailor just come ashore; after a long voyage : 
sure all those poor hearts won't be damned for steering 
in the wake of nature. As for a sweetheart. Bet Mizen 
of St. Catharine's would fit me to a hair : she and I are old 
messmates; and — ^-^what signifies talking, brother ? she 
knows already the trim of my vessel, d'ye see.' He con«* 
eluded with saying, he thought he wa'n't too old to 
learn ; and, if sir Launcelot would take him in tow, as 
his tender, he would stand by him all weathers, and it 
should not cost his consort a farthing^s expense. 

The knight said, he did not think himself of conse- 
quence enough to have such a pupil, but should always 
be ready to give him his best advice; as a specimen of 
which, he exhorted him to weigh sil the circumstances^ 
and deliberate calmly and leisurely, before he actually en* 
gaged in such a boisterous profession ; assuring him, that 
if at the end of three months his resolution should con- 
tinue, he would take upon himself the office of his in- 
structor. In the mean time, he gratified the hostess for 
his lodging, put on his armour, took leave of the com- 
pany ; and, mounting Bronzomarte, proceeded southerly, 
being attended by his squire Crabshaw, grumbling on the 
back of Gilbert. 



Chap. VIII.— Which is within a hair's-breadth of proving highly 

interesting. 

Leaving Captain Crowe and his nephew for the pre- 
sent, though they, and even the misanthrope, will re- 
appear in <&e, season, we .are now obliged to attend .th& 
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jprogress of the knight, who proceeded in a southerly dn 
rectioQ, insensible of the storm that blew, as well as of 
the darkness, which was horrible. For some time, Crab« 
shaw ejaculated curses in silence ; till at length, his anger 
gare way to his fear, which waxed so strong upon him, 
that be could no longer resist t^e desire -of alleviating it^ 
by entering into a conversation with his master^ By way 
of introduction, he gave Gilbert the spur, directing him 
towards the flank of Bronzomarte, which he encountered 
with such a shock, that the knight was almost dismount* 
ed. When sir Launcelot, with some warmth, asked the 
reason of this attack, the squire replied in these words: 

* The devil (God bless us !) mun be playing his pranks 
with Gilbert too, as sure as I 'm a living soul ! I*se wager 
a teaster, the foul fiend has left the seaman, and got into* 
Gilbert, that -he has : when a has passed through an ass 
and a horse, I 'se marvel what beast a will get into next/ 
— ' Probably into a mule,' said the knight : * in that 
case, you will be in some danger ; but I can at any time 
dispossess you with a horsewhip.' — * Ay, ay,' answered 
Timothy, ^ your honour has a mortal good hand at giving a 
flap with a fox's tail, as the saying is : 'tis a wonderment 
you did not try your hand on that there wiseacfe that 
stole your honour's harness, and wants to be an arrant, 
with a murrain to 'un. Lord help his fool's head ! It be- 
comes him as a sow does a cart-saddle.' — * There is no 
guilt in infirmity,* said the knight : * I punish the vicious 
only.' — 'I would yoor honour would punish Gilbert, 
then,' cried the squire ; ' for 'tis the most vicious tuoad 
that ever I laid a leg over : but as to that same seafaring- 
man, what may his distemper be V — ' Madness,' an*' 
swered sir Launcelot. * Bodikins !' exclaimed the squire :* 

* I doubt as how other volks are leame of the same leg : but 
it an't vor such small gentry as he to be mad ; they mua 
leave that to their betters.' — * You seem to hint at me, 
Crabshaw : do you really think I am mad V — * I may say 
as how I have looked your honour in the mouth ; and a 
sorry dog should I be, if I did not know your humours 
as well as I know e*er a beast in the steable at Greaves-* 
bnry-hall.'— ^ Since yotu are so well acquainted with my 
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madness/ said the knighty ' what opinion have you of 
yourself, who serve and follow a lunatic V — * I hope I 
han't served your honour for nothing, hut I shall iDherit 
some of your cast vagaries : when your honour is pleased 
to he mad, I should be very sorry to be found in my 
right senses. Timothy Crabshaw will never eat the 
bread of unthankfulness : it shall never be said of him 
that he was wiser than his measter : as for the matter of 
following a madman, we may say, your honour's face is 
made of a fiddle ; every one that looks on you, loves you.* 
This compliment the knight returned, by saying, •* If my 
face is a fiddle, Crabshaw, your tongue is a fiddlestick 
that plays upon it: yet, your music is very disagree- 
able ; you don't keep time.' — ' Nor you neither, measter/ 
cried Timothy ; ' or we shouldn't be here wandering about 
under cloud of night, like sheep-stealers, or evil spirits 
with troubled consciences.' 

Here the discourse was interrupted by a sudden disas- 
ter, in consequence of which the squire uttered an inar- 
ticulate roar, that startled the knight himself, who was 
very little subject to the sensation of fear : but his sur- 
prise was changed into vexation, when he perceived Gil- 
bert, without a rider, passing by, and kicking his heels 
with great agility. lie forthwith turned his steed, and, 
riding back a few paces, found Crabshaw rising from the 
ground. When he asked what was become of his horse, 
be answered, in a whimpering tone, * Horse ! would I 
could once see him fairly carrion for hounds. For my 
part, I believe as how 'tis no horse, but a devil incarnate; 
and yet, I 've been worse mounted, that I have. T 'd 
like to have rid a horse that was foaled of an acorn.' 

This accident happened in a hollow way, overshadowed 
with trees, one of which the storm had blown down, so 
that it lay oyer the road ; and one of its boughs, project- 
ing horizontally, encountered the squire as he trotted 
along in the dark. Chancing to hitch under his long chin, 
l^e could not disengage himself, but hung suspended like 
a flitch of bacon ; while Gilbert, pushing forward, left 
him dangling, and, by his awkward gambols, seemed to 
J>e pleased with the joke. This capricious animal was sot 
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retaken without the personal endeavours of the knight z 
for Crahshaw, absolutely refusing to budge a foot from his 
honour's side, he was obliged to alight, and fasten Bron- 
zomarte to a tree : then tbey set Out together, and, with 
some difficulty, found Gilbert with his neck stretched 
over a five- barred gate, snuffing up the moroing air. The 
squire, however, was not remounted, without having 
first undergone a severe reprehension from his master, 
who upbraided him with his cowardice, threatened tp 
chastise him on the spot, and declared, that he would 
divorce his dastardly soul from his body, should he ever 
be incommoded or afi*ronted with another instance of his 
base-born apprehension. Though there was some risk in 
carrying on the altercation at this juncture, Timothy, ha- 
ving bound up his jaws, could not withstand the inclina- 
tion he had to confute his master. He therefore, in a 
muttering accent, protested, that, if the knight would give 
him leave, he should prove, that his honour had tied a 
knot with his tongue, which he could not untie with all 
his teeth. 'How, caitifi*!' cried sir Launcelot : * pre- 
sume to contend with me in argument V — ' Your mouth 
is scarce shut,' said the other, ' since you declared that 
a man was not to be punished for madness, because it 
was a distemper : now I will maintain, that cowardice is 
a distemper, as well as madness ; for nobody would be 
afraid if he could help it.' — * There is more logic in that 
remark,' resumed the knight, ' than I expected from your 
clodpate, Crahshaw ; but I must explain the difference 
between 'cowardice and madness. Cowardice, though 
sometimes the effect of natural imbecillity, is generally a 
prejudice of education, or bad habit, contracted from 
misinformation or misapprehension, and may certainly 
be cured by experience, and the exercise of reason : but 
this remedy cannot be applied in madness, which is a 
privation or disorder of reaspn itself.' — ' So is cowardice, 
as I 'm a living soul,' exclaimed the squire : ' don't you 
say a man is frightened out of his senses ? For my peart, 
measter, I can neither see nor hear, much less argufy 
when I'm in such a quandary : wherefore, I believe, 
pdds bodikins ! that cowardice and madness are both dis«. 
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tempers, and differ no more than hot and eoM fits of an 
ague. When it teakes your honour, you 're ail heat^ and 
fire, and fury, Lord bless us ! but, when it catches poor 
Tim, he 's cold and dead- hearted ; he sheakee and shivem 
like an aspen-leaf, that he does.' — ' In that case,' an** 
Bwered the knight, * I shall not punish you for the dis^ 
temper, which you cannot help ; but for engaging in a 
service exposed to perils, when you knew your own 
infirmity ; in the same manner, as a man deserves pii*> 
pibhment, who enlists himself for a soldier, while 
he^ labours under any secret disease.' — * At that rate,' 
said the squire, * my bread is likely to be rarely 
buttered o'both sides, i'faith. But, I hope, as by the 
blessing of God I have run mad, so I shall in good 
time grow valiant, under your honour's precept and 
example.' 

By this time a very disagreeable night was succeeded 
by a fair, bright morning, and a market-town appeared at 
the distance of three or four miles, when Crabshaw, 
having no longer the fear of hobgoblins before his eyes, 
and being moreover cheered by the sigiit of a place 
where he hoped to meet with comfortable entertainment^ 
began to talk big, to expatiate on the folly of being 
afraid, and finally set all danger at defiance ; when all 
of a sudden he was presented with an opportunity of 
putting in practice those new-adopted maxims. In an 
opening between two lanes, they perceived a gentleman's 
coach stopped by two highwaymen on horseback, one of 
whom advanced to reconnoitre and keep the coast clear, 
while the other exacted contribution from the travellers 
in the coach. He who acted as sentinel, no sooner saw 
our adventurer appearing from the lane, than he rode up 
with a pistol in hand, and ordered him to halt, on^pain 
of immediate death. 

To this peremptory mandate the knight made no other 
reply than, charging him with such impetuosity, that he 
was unhorsed in a twinkling, and lay sprawling on the 
ground, seemingly sore bruised with his fall. Sir Laun-^ 
celot, commanding Timothy to alight and secure the pri-> 
ioneri couched his laace^ and rode full speed at the other 



SIR hAVVCMUOT ORBAVE8. 77 

UghwaymaOy who was not a little disturbed at sight of 
mich an apparition : nevertheless, he fired his pistol with* 
out effect ; aad, clapping spurs to his horse, fied away at 
full gallop. The koight pursued him with all the speed 
that Broozomarte could exert ; but the robber, being 
mounted on a swift hunter, kept him at a distance ; and, 
after a chase of sei^eral miles» escaped through a wood so 
entangkd with copfMce, that sir Launcelot thought pro- 
per to desist. He then, for the first time, recollected 
the situation in which he had left the other thief; and, 
remembering to have heard a female shriek as he passed 
by the coach-wiadow, resolved to return with all ezpedi* 
tioo, that he might make a proffer of his service to the 
lady, according to the obligation of knight-errantry. But 
he had lost his way; and after an hour's ride, during 
which he had traversed many a field, and chrded divers 
hedges, he found himself in the market-town aforemen-> 
tioned. Here the first object that presented itself to his 
eyes, was Crabshaw, on foot, surrounded by a mob, 
tearing his hair, stamiiping with his feet, and roaring out, in 
manifest distraction, * Show me the mayor ; for the love of 
God, show me the mayor ! O Gilbert, Gilbert 1 a muxraiii 
take thee, Gilbert ! sure thou wast foaled for my de- 
struction !' 

From these exdanuktions, and the antic dress of the 
squire, the people, not without reason, oonduded that 
the poor soul had lost his wits; and the beadle was just 
going to secure him, when the knight interposed, and at 
once attracted the. whole attention of the populace. Ti- 
mothy, seeing bis master, fell down on his knees, crying^ 
* The thief has ruii away with Gilbert : you may pound 
me into a peaste, as the saying is ; but now I'se as mad as 
your worship, and an't afeard of the devil and all hb 
works/ Sir Launcelot, desiring the beadle would for- 
bear, was instantly obeyed by that officer, who had no 
ioclini^on to put the authority of his place in competition 
with the power of such a figure, armed at all points, 
mounted on a fiery steed, and ready for the combat. 
He ordered Crabd^aw to attend him to the neatt inn, 
where he alighlsd; theHf taking him into a separate 
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apartment, demanded an explanation of the unconnect^ 
words he had uttered. The squire was in such agitation , 
that, with infinite difficulty, and by dint of a thousand 
different questions, his master learned the adventure to 
this effect : — Crabshaw, according to sir Launcelot's 
command, had alighted from his horse, and drawn his 
cutlass, in hope of intimidating the discomfited robber 
into a tame surrender, though he did not at all relish the 
nature of the service ; but the thief was neither so much 
hurt, nor so tame as Timothy had imagined. He started 
on his feet with his pistol still in his hand, and, presenting 
it to the squire, swore, with dreadful imprecations, that 
he would blow his brains out in an instant. Crabshaw, 
unwilling to hazard the trial of this experiment, turned 
his back, and fied with great precipitation ; while the 
robber, whose horse had run away, mounted Gilbert, 
and rode off across the country. It was at this period, 
that two footmen belonging to the coach, who had stayed 
behind to take their morning's whet at the inn where 
they had lodged, came up to the assistance of the ladies, 
armed with blunderbusses ; and the carriage proceeded, 
leaving Timothy alone in distraction and despair. He 
knew not which way to turn ; and was afraid of remaining 
on the spot, lest the robbers should come back and re- 
venge themselves upon him for the disappointment they 
had undergone. In this . distress, the first thought that 
occurred, was to make the best of his way to the town, 
and demand the assistance of the civil magistrate to- 
wards the retrieval of what he had lost ; — a design, which 
he executed in such a manner, as justly entailed upon 
him the imputation of lunacy. 

While Timothy stood fronting the window, and an- 
swering the interrogations of his master, he suddenly Ex- 
claimed, * Bodikins ! there's Gilbert !' and sprang into 
the street with incredible agility. There finding his 
strayed companion brought back by one of the foot- 
men who attended the coach, he imprinted a kiss on his 
forehead ; and, hanging about his neck with the tears in 
his eyes, hailed his return with the following salutation : 
' Artthoucome back, my darling? Ah Gilbert, Gilbert I 
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a pize upon thee ! thou hadst like to have been a dear 
Gilbert to me ! How couldst thou break the heart of thy 
old friend, who has known thee from a colt ? Seven years 
next grass have I fed thee and bred thee ; provided thee 
with sweet hay, delicate corn, and fresh litter, that thou 
mought lie warm, dry, and comfortable. Ha'nt I curry- 
combed thy carcass till thou wast as sleek as a sloe, and 
cherished thee as the apple of mine eye ? For all that, 
thou hast played me a hundred dog's tricks, biting, 
kicking, and plunging, as if the devil was in thy body; 
and now thou couldst run away with a thief, and leave 
me to be flayed alive by measter. What canst thou say 
for thyself, thou cruel, hard-hearted, unchristian tuoad V 
To this tender expostulation, which afforded much en- 
tertainment to the boys, Gilbert answered not one word ; 
but seemed altogether insensible to the caresses of Timo- 
thy, who forthwith led him into the stable. On the 
whole, be seems to have been an unsocial animal ; for it' 
does not appear that he ever contracted any degree of 
intimacy, even with Bronzomarte, during the whole 
course of their acquaintance and fellowship : on the con- 
trary, he has been more than once known to signify his 
aversion by throwing out behind, and other eruptive 
marks of contempt for that elegant charger, who excelled 
him as much in personal merit, as his rider Timothy was 
outshone by his all- accomplished master. While the 
squire accommodated Gilbert in the stable, the knight 
sent for the footman who had brought him back ; and, 
having presented him with a liberal acknowledgment, 
desired to know in what manner the horse had been re- 
trieved. 

The stranger satisfied him in this particular, by giving 
him to understand, that the highwayman, perceiving him- 
self pursued across the country, plied Gilbert so severely 
with whip and spur, that the animal resented the usage ; 
and being besides, perhaps, a little struck with remorse 
for having left his old friend Crabshaw, suddenly halted, 
and stood stock-still, notwithstanding all the stripes and 
tortures he underwent ; or if he moved at all, it was in a 
retrograde direction. The thief, seeing all his endea- 
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TOUTS ineffectual, and himself in danger of being over- 
taken, wisely quitted his acquisition^ and fled into the 
bosom of a neighbouring wood. 

Then the knight inquired about the situation of the 
lady in the coach, and offered himself as her guard and 
conductor; but was told that she was already safely 
lodged in the house of a gentleman at some distance from 
the road. He likewise learned that she was a person 
disordered in her senses, under the care and tuition of a 
widow lady, her relation ; and that in a day or two they 
should pursue their journey northward to the place of 
her habitation. After the footman had been some time 
dismissed, the knight recollected that he had forgotten to 
ask the name of the person to whom he belonged ; and 
began to be uneasy at this omission, which indeed was 
more interesting than he could imagine : for an explana- 
tion of this nature would, in all likelihood, have led to a 
discovery, that the lady in the coach was no other than 
Miss Aurelia Darnel, who seeing him unexpectedly in 
such an equipage and attitude as he passed the coach, 
(for his helmet was off) had screamed with surprise and 
terror, and fainted away. Nevertheless, when she re- 
covered from her swoon, she concealed the real cause of 
her agitation; and none of her attendants were acquainted 
with the person of sir Launcelot. 

The circumstances of the disorder, under which she 
was said to labour, shall be revealed in due course. In 
the mean time, our adventurer, though unaccountably 
affected, never dreamed of such an occurrence ; but, be- 
ing very much fatigued, resolved to indemnify himself 
for the loss of last night's repose ; and this happened to 
be one of the few things, in which Crabshaw felt an am- 
bition to follow his master's example. 



Chap. IX. — Which may serve to show, that trae patriotism is of 

no party. 

The knight had not enjoyed his repose above two 
hours, when he was disturbed by such a yariety of 
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noises, as might have discomposed a brain of the firmest 
texture. The rumbling of carriages, and the rattling of 
horses' feet on the pavement, was intermingled with loud 
shouts, and the noise of fiddle, French-born, and bagpipe. 
A loud peal was heard ringing in tho' church-tower at 
some distance, while the inn resounded with clamour, 
confusion, and uproar. 

Sir Launcelot, being thus alarmed, started from his 
bed, and running to the window, beheld a cavalcade of 
persons well-mounted, and distinguished by blue 'cock* 
ades. They were generally attired like jockeys, with 
gold-laced bats and buckskin breeches, and one of them 
bore a standard of blue silk, inscribed, in white letters, 

* Liberty and the Landed Interest.' He who rode at their 
head was a jolly figure, of a florid complexion and round 
belly, seemingly turned of fifty, and, in all appearance, 
of a choleric disposition. As they approached the market* 
place, they waved their hats, huzza'd, and cried aloud, 

* No foreign connexions I Old £ngland for ever V This 
acclamation, however, was not so loud or universal, but 
that our adventurer could distinctly hear a contrary cry 
from the populace of * No slavery ! No popish pretend- 
er r — an insinuation, so ill relished by the cavaliers, that 
they began to ply their horsewhips among the multitude, 
and were, in their turn, saluted with a discharge or 
volley of stones, dirt, and dead cats, in consequence of 
which some teeth were demolished, and many sur touts 
defiled. 

Our adventurer's attention was soon called off from 
this scene, to contemplate another procession of people 
on foot, adorned with bunches of orange ribbons, attended 
by a regular band of music, playing ' God save great 
George our king,' and headed by a thin, swarthy person- 
Ag^ of a sallow aspect and large goggling eyes, arched 
over with two thick semicircles of hair, or rather bristles, 
jet black, and frowzy. His apparel was very gorgeous, 
though his address was awkward : he was accompanied 
by the mayor, recorder, and heads of the corporation, in 
their formalities. His ensigns were known by the in- 
scriptioni ' Liberty of Conscience and the Protestant Sue* 

F 
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cession */ and the people saluted him as he passed with 
repeated cheers, that seemed to prognosticate success. 
He had particularly ingratiated himself with the good 
women, who lined the street, and sent forth many ejacu- 
latory petitions in his favour. 

Sir Launcelot immediately comprehended the mean- 
ing of this solemnity : he perceived it was the prelude to 
the election of a member to represent the county in par- 
liament, and he was seized with an eager desire to know 
the names and characters of the competitors. In order 
to gratify this desire, he made repeated application to 
the bell-rope that depended from the ceiling of his apart- 
ment ; but this produced nothing, except the repetition 
of the words ' Coming, sir,' which echoed from three 
or four different corners of the house. The waiters were 
so distracted by a variety of calls, that they stood mo* 
tionless, in the state of the schoolman's ass between two 
bundles of hay, incapable of determining where they 
should first offer their attendance. 

Our knight's patience was almost exhausted, when 
Crabshaw entered the room, in a very strange equipage : 
one half of his face appeared close shaved, and the other 
covered with lather, while the blood trickled in two ri- 
vulets from his nose, upon a barber *s cloth that was 
tucked under his chin : he looked grim with indignation, 
and under his left arm carried his cutlass, unsheathed. 
Where he had acquired so much of the profession of 
knight-errantry we shall not pretend to determine ; but, 
certain it is, he fell on his knees before sir Launcelot, 
crying, with an accent of rage and distraction, ' In the 
name of St. George for England, I beg a boon, sir 
knight, and thy compliance I demand, before the pea- 
cock and the ladies.' 

Sir Launcelot, astonished at this address, replied in a 
lofty strain, 'Valiant squire, thy boon is granted, pro- 
vided it does not contravene the laws of the land and the 
constitutions of chivalry.' 'Then I crave leave,' an- 
swered Crabshaw, — ' to challenge and defy to mortal 
combat that caitiff barber who has left me in this pite- 
ous condition ; and I vow by the peacock, that I will not 
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shave my beard, until I have shaved his head from his 
shoulders : so may I thrive in the occupation of an arrant 
squire/ 

Before his master had time to inquire into particulars, 
they were joined by a decent man in boots, who was like- 
wise a traveller, and had seen the rise and progress of 
Timothy'/s disaster. He gave the knight to understand, 
that Crabshaw had sent for a barber, and had already 
undergone one half of the operation, when the operator 
received the long-expected message from both the gentle- 
men who stood candidates at the election. The double 
summons was no sooner intimated to him, than he threw 
down his basin, and retired with precipitation, leaving the 
squire in the suds. Timothy, incensed at this desertion, 
followed him with equal celerity into the street, where 
be collared the shaver, and insisted on being entirely 
.trimmed, on pain of the bastinado. The other, finding 
himself thus arrested, and having no time to spare for 
altercation, lifted up his fist, and discharged it upon the 
snout of. Crabshaw with such force, that the unfortunate 
aggressor was fain to bite the ground, while the victor 
hastened away, in hope of touching the double wages of 
corruption. 

. The knight, being informed of these circumstances, 
told Timothy, with a smile, that he should have liberty 
to defy the barber ; but, in the mean time, he ordered 
him to saddle Bronzomarte, and prepare for immediate 
service. While the squire was thus employed, his master 
engaged in conversation with the stranger, who happened 
to be a London dealer travelling for orders, and was well 
acquainted with the particulars which our adventurer 
waated to know. It was from this communicative trades- 
man he learned, that the competitors were sir Valentine 
.Quickset and Mr. Isaac Vanderpelft; the first a mere 
fox-hunter, who depended, for success in this election, 
upon his interest among the high-flying gentry ; the other 
a stock-jobber and contractor, of foreign extract, not 
without a mixture of Hebrew blood, immensely rich, 
who was countenanced by his grace of ■, and sup- 
posed to have distributed large sums in securing a ma- 



84 THB ADVBMTUBSS OF 

jority of votes among the yeomanry of the county, pos- 
sessed of small freeholds, and copyholders, a great num- 
ber of which last resided in this borough. He said, these 
were generally dissenters and weavers; and that the 
mayor, who was himself a manufacturer, had received a 
very considerable order for exportation ; in consequence 
of which, it was believed he would support Mr. Vander- 
pelft with all his influence and credit. 

Sir Launcelot, roused at this intelligence, called for his 
armour ; which being buckled on in a hurry, he mounted 
his steed, attended by Crabshaw on Gilbert, and rode 
immediately into the midst of the multitude by which the 
hustings were surrounded, just as sir Valentine Quickset 
began to harangue the people from an occasional theatre, 
formed of a plank supported by the upper board of the 
public stocks, and an inferior rib of a wooden cage, 
pitched also for the accommodation of petty delinquentB. 

Though the singular appearance of sir Launcelot at 
first attracted the eyes of all the spectators, yet they did 
not fail to yield attention to the speech of his brother 
knight, sir Valentine, which ran in the following strain : 
' Gentlemen vreehoulders of this here county, I sha'n*t 
pretend to meake a vine vlourishing speech : I'm a plain- 
spoken man, as you all know. I hope I shall always 
speak my maind without vear or vavour, as the zaying k : 
'tis the way of the Quicksets : we are no upstarts nor 
voreigners, nor have we any Jewish blood in our veins : 
we have lived in this here neighbourhood time out of 
maind, as you all know, and possess an estate of vive 
thousand clear, which we spend at whoam among you, 
in old English hospitality ; ail my vorevathers have been 
parliament men, and I can prove that ne'er a one o'un 
gave a single vote for the court since the revolution. 
Vor my own peart, I value not the ministry three skips 
of a louse, as the zayiog is. I ne'er knew but one mi- 
nister that was an honest man ; and vor all the rest, I care 
not if they were hanged as high as Haman, with a pox 
to 'uu. I am, thank God, a vree-born, true-hearted Eng- 
lishman, and a loyal, thof unworthy son of the church :. 
vor all they have done vor H r, I'd vain know 
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what they have doae vor the church » with a vengeance : 

▼or my own peart, I hate all voreigners, and yoreign 

raeasures, whereby this poor nation is broken •'backed with 

9 dismal load of debt, and taxes rise so high, that the 

poor cannot get bread. Gentlemen vreehoulders of this 

county ; I yalue no minister a vig's end, d'ye see : if you 

-will YEFOur me with your votes and interest, whereby I 

may be returned, I'll engage one half of my estate that I 

never cry yea to vour shillings in the pound ; but will 

cross the ministry in every thing, as in duty bound, and 

as becomes an honest vreehoulder in the ould interest : 

bQt, if you sell your votes and your country for hire, you 

Trill be detested in this here world, and damned in the 

next to all eternity : so I leave every man to his own 

conscience.' 

This eloquent oration was received by his own friends 
with loud peals of applause; which, however, did not 
discourage his competitor, who, confident of his own 
strength, ascended the rostrum, or, in other words, an 
old cask, set upright for the purpose. Having bowed all 
round to the audience, with a smile of gentle condescen- 
sion, he told them, bow ambitious he was of the honour 
to represent this county in parliament ; and how happy 
he found himself in the encouragement of his friends, who 
had so unanimously agreed to support his pretensions. 
J3e said, over and above the qualification he possessed 
among thein» he had fourscore thousand pounds in his 
pocket, which be had acquired by commerce, the sup-* 
port of the nation, under the present happy establishment, 
in defence of which be was ready to spend the last far- 
thing. He owned himself a faithful subject to his ma- 
jesty king George, sincerely attached to the protestant 
succession, in detestation and defiance of a popish, and 
abjured, and outlawed pretender; and declared that he 
would exhaust his substance and his blood, if necessary, 
in maintaining the principles of the glorious revolution. 
* This,* cried he, ' is the solid basb and foundation upon 
which I stand.' 

These last words had scarce proceeded from his mouth, 
vbeo the bead of the barrel or puncheon, on which he 
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stood, being frail and infirm, gave way; so that down 
he went with a crash, and in a twinkling disappeared from 
the eyes of the astonished beholders. The fox-huaters, 
perceiving his disaster, exclaimed, in the phrase and ac- 
cent of the chase, ' Stole away! stole away!' and^ with 
hideous vociferation, joined in the sylvan chorus ivith 
which the hunters halloo when the hounds are at fault. 

The disaster of Mr. Vanderpelft was soon repaired by 
the assiduity of his friends, who disengaged him from the 
barrel in a trice, hoisted him on the shoulders of four 
strong weavers, and, resenting the untnannerly exultation 
of their antagonists, began to form themselves in order of 
battle. An obstinate fray would have undoubtedly en- 
sued, had not their mutual indignation given way to their 
curiosity, at the motion of our knight, who had advanced 
into the middle between the two fronts, and, waving his 
hand as a signal for them to give attention, addressed 
himself to them with graceful demeanour, in these words : 
' Countrymen, friends, and fellow-citizens, you are this 
day assembled to determine a point of the utmost conse- 
quence to yourselves and your posterity; a point, that 
ought to be determined by far otner weapons than brutal 
force and factious clamour. You, the freemen of Eng- 
land, are the basis of that excellent constitution, which 
has long flourished, the object of envy* and admiration. 
To you belongs the inestimable privilege of choosing a 
delegate, properly qualified, to represent you in the high 
court of parliament: this is your birth-right, inherited 
from your ancestors, obtained by their courage, and sealed 
with their blood : it is not only your birth-right, which 
you should maintain in defiance of all danger, but also 
a sacred trust, to be executed with the most scrupulous 
care and fidelity. The person whom you trust, ought 
not only to be endued with the most inflexible integrity, 
but should likewise possess a fund of knowledge, that may 
enable him to act as a part of the legislature. He must 
be well acquainted with the history, the constitution, and 
the laws of his country : he must understand the forms of 
business, the extent of the royal prerogative, the privi- 
lege of parliament^ the detail of government, the naturtf 
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and regulation of the finances, the different branches. of 
commerce, the politics that prevail, and the connexions^ 
that subsist, among the different powers of Europe ; for, 
on all these subjects, the deliberations of a house of com- 
mons occasionally turn : but these great purposes will 
never be answered by electing an illiterate savage, scarce 
qualified, in point of understanding, to act as a country 
justice of the peace ; a man, who has scarce ever travelled 
beyond the excursion of a fox-chase, whose conversation 
never rambles farther than his stable, his kennel, and his 
barn-yard ; who rejepts decorum as degeneracy, mistakes 
rusticity for independence, ascertains his courage by leap- 
ing over gates and ditches, and founds his triumph on 
feats of drinking; who holds his estate by a factious 
tenure; professes himself the blind slave of a party, with- 
out knowing the principles that gave it birth, or the mo- 
tives by which it is actuated ; and thinks that all patriot- 
ism consists in railing indiscriminately at ministers, and 
obstinately opposing every measure of the administration. 
Such a man, with no evil intentions of his own, might be 
used as a dangerous tool in the hands of a desperate fac- 
tion, by scattering the seeds of disaffection, embarrassing 
the wheels of government, and reducing the whole king- 
dom to anarchy.' 

Here the knight was interrupted by the shouts and 
acclamations of the Vanderpelftites, who cried aloud , 
* Hear him ! hear him ! long life to the iron-cased ora- 
tor/ This clamour subsiding, he prosecuted his harangue 
to the following effect : — 

' Such a man as I have described may be dangerous 
from ignorance, but is neither so mischievous nor so de- 
testable as the wretch who knowingly betrays his trusty 
and sues to be the hireling and prostitute of a weak and 
worthless minister; a sordid knave, without honour or 
principle, who belongs to no family whose example can 
reproach him with degeneracy ; who has no country to 
command his respect, no friends to engage his affection, 
no religion to regulate his morals, no conscience to re- 
strain his iniquity, and who worships no God but mam* 
mon : an insinuating miscreant, who undertakes for th^ 
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dirtiest work of the yilest administration ; vfho practises 
national usury, receiving by wholesale the rewards of ye- 
nality, and distributing the wages of corruption by retail/ 

In this place our adventurer's speech^was drowned in 
the acclamation of the fox-hunters, who now triumphed 
in their turn, and hoicksed the speaker, exclaiming, 
' Well, opened, Jowler ! to 'un, to 'un, to 'nn again, 
8weetlips ! hey, Merry, Whitefoot !' After a short in- 
terruption, he thus resumed his discourse :— 

' When such a caitiff presents himself to you, like the 
devil, with a temptation in his hand, avoid him as if be 
were in fact the devil : it is not the offering of disinter- 
ested love ; for what should induce him, who has qo 
affections, to love you, to whose persons he is an utter 
stranger ? Alas ! it is not benevolence, but a bribe. He 
wants to buy you at one market, that he may sell you at 
another. Without doubt, his intention is to make an 
advantage of his purchase ; and this aim he cannot ac- 
complish, but by sacrificing, in some sort, your interest, 
your independency, to the wicked designs of a minister, 
as he can expect no gratification for the faithful discharge 
of his duty. But, even if he should not find an oppor- 
tunity of selling you to advantage, the crime, the shame, 
the infamy, will still be the same in you, who, baser than 
the most abandoned prostitutes, have sold yourselves and 
your posterity for hire — for a paltry price, to be refunded 
with interest by some minister, who will indemnify him- 
self out of your own pockets : for, after all, you are 
bought and sold with your own money. The miserable 
pittance you may now receive, is no more than a pitcher 
full of water thrown in to moisten the sucker of that 
pump which will drain you to the bottom. Let me there- 
fore advise and exhort you, my countrymen, to avoid the 
opposite extremes of the ignorant clown and the design- 
ing courtier, and choose a man of honesty, intelligence, 
and moderation, who will ' 

The doctrine of moderation was a very unpopular sub- 
ject in such an assembly ; and, accordingly, they rejected 
it as one man. They began to think the stranger wanted 
to set up for himself ; a supposition, that could not fail to 
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iacensie both sides equally, as they were both zealously 
engaged in their respective causes. The Whigs and the 
Tories joined against this intruder , who, being neither, 
was treated like a monster, or chimera, in politics. They 
hissed, they hooted, and they hallooed ; they annoyed 
bim with missiles of dirt, sticks, and stones ; they cursed, 
they threatened, and reviled, till at length his patience 
was exhausted. 

* Ungrateful and abandoned miscreants !' he said, ' I 
spoke to you as men and Christians, as free-born Britons 
and fellow-citizens; but I perceive you are a pack of 
venal, infamous scoundrels, and I will treat you accord- 
ingly.' So saying, he brandished his lance, and, riding 
into the thickest of the concourse, laid about him with 
such dexterity and effect, that the multitude was imme- 
diately dispersed, and he retired without farther molesta- 
tion. 

The same good fortune did not attend squire Crabshaw 
in his retreat. The ludicrous singularity of his features, 
and the half-mown crop of hair that bristled from one 
side of his countenance, invited some wags to make merry 
at his expense : one of them clapped a furze-bush under 
the tail of Gilbert, who, feeling himself thus stimulated a 
posteriori, kicked, and plunged, and capered in such a 
manner, that Timothy could hardly keep the saddle. In 
this commotion, he lost his. cap and periwig ; while the 
rabble pelted him in such a mauner, that, before he could 
join his master, he looked like a [Hilar, or rather .a pil- 
lory, of mud. 



Chap. X. — Which shows, that he who plays at bowls, will some- 

times meet with rubbers. 

Sir Launcelot, boiling with indignation at the venality 
and faction of the electors, whom he had harangued to so 
little purpose, retired, with the most deliberate disdain, 
towards one of the gates of the town, on the outside of 
which his curiosity was attracted by a concourse of people* 
in the midst of whom stood Mr. Ferret, mounted upon a 
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stool, with a kind of satcbel hanging round his fieck» and 
a phial displayed in his right hand, while he held forth 
to the audience in a very vehement strain of elocution. 

Crabshaw thought himself happily delivered when be 
reached the suburbs, and proceeded without halting^; bnt 
his master mingled with the crowd, and heard the orator 
express himself to this effect: ' Very likely you may un- 
dervalue me and my medicine, because I don*t appear 
upon a stage of rotten boards, in a shabby velvet coat 
and tie-periwig, with a foolish fellow in motley to make 
you laugh, by making wry faces ; but I scorn to use 
these dirty arts for engaging your attention. These paltry 
tricks, ad captandum vulgus, can have no effect but on 
idiots ; and if you are idiots, I don't desire you should 
be my customers. Take notice, I don't address you in 
the style of a mountebank, or a High German doctor; 
and yet the kingdom is full of mountebanks, empirics, 
and quacks. We have quacks in religion, quacks in 
physic, quacks in law, quacks in politics, quacks in pa- 
triotism, quacks in government : High German quacks^ 
that have blistered, sweated, bled, and purged the na. 
tion into an atrophy. But this is not all : they have 
not only evacuated her into a consumption, but they have 
intoxicated her brain, until she has become delirious: 
she can no longer pursue her own interest, or, indeed, 
rightly distinguish it: like the people of Nineveh, she 
can hardly tell her right hand from her left ; but, as a 
changeling, is dazzled and deligbted by an ignis fatutts, 
a will o' the wisp, aii exhalation from the vilest mate- 
rials in nature, that leads her astray through Westphalian 
bogs and deserts, and will one day break her neck over 

some barren rock, or leave her sticking in some H n 

pit or quagmire. For my part, if you have a mind to 
betray your country, I have no objection : in selling' 
yourselves and your fellow-citizens, you only dispose of 
a pack of rascals, who deserve to be sold. If you sell 
one another, why should not I sell this elixir of long 
life, which, if properly used, will protract your daystilr 
you shall have seen your country ruined ? I shall not 
pretend to disturb your understandings, whicln ai^e nonu 
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of the strongest, witli a hotch-potch of unintelligihle 
terms^ such as Aristotle's four principles of generation, 
unformed matter, privation, efficient and final causes ; 
Aristotle was a pedantic blockhead, and still more knaye 
than fooL The same censure^ we may safely put on that 
i^iseacre Dioscorides, with his faculties of simples, his 
seminal) specific, and principal virtues ; and tbat crazy 
commeDtatof Galen, with his four elementary qualities^, 
his eight complexions, his harmonies, and discords : nor 
shall I expatiate on the alkahest of that mad scoundrel 
Paracelsus, with which he pretended to reduce flints into 
salts ; nor the archaus or spiritus rector of that visionary 
Van Helmont, his simple elementary water, his gas fer- 
ments, and. transmutations ; nor shall I enlarge upon the 
salt, sulphur, and oil, the acidum vagum, the mercury of 
metals, and the volatilized vitriol of other modern chemists, 
a pack of ignorant, conceited, knavish rascals, that puzzle 
your weak heads with such jargon, just as a Germanized 
m ^r throws dust in your eyes, by lugging in and ring- 
ing the changes on the balance of power, the protestant 
religion, and your allies on the continent; acting like the 
juggler, who picks your pockets, while he dazzles your 
eyes, and amuses your fancy with twirling his fingers, and 
reciting the gibberish of hocus pocus; for, in fact, the 
balance of power is a mere chimera ; as for the protestant 
religion, nobody gives himself any trouble about it ; and 
allies on the continent we have none, or, at least, nono 
that would raise a hundred men to save us from per- 
dition, unless we paid an extravagant price for their as^ 
sistance. 

* But, to return to this here elixir of long life, I might 
embellish it with a great many high-sounding epithets ; 
but I disdain to follow the example of every illiterate va- 
gabond, that, from idleness, turns quack, and advertises 
his nostrum in the public papers. I am neither a felo* 
nions dry-salter returned from exile, a hospital stump- 
turner, a decayed staymaker, a bankrupt printer, or in- 
solvent debtor released by act of parliament : I do not 
pretend to administer medicines, without the least tinc- 
ture of letters, or suborn wretches to perjure themselves 
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ill false affidayits of cures that were never perfonsed ; 
nor employ a set of led captains to harangue in my praise 
at all public places. I was bred regularly to the profes- 
sion of chemistry, and have tried all the processes of al- 
chymy; and, I may venture to say, that this here elixir 
is, in fact, the ckmgiim pepuromenon ek puras, the TiBible^ 
glorious, spiritual body, from whence all other beings de- 
rive their existence, as proceeding from tfieir father, the 
sun; and their mother, the moon : from the sun, as iroin 
a living and spiritual gold, which is mere fire ; conse- 
quently, the common and universal first-created mover, 
from whence all moveable things have their distinct and 
particular motions; and also from the moon, as from the 
wife of the sun, and the common mother of all sublunary 
things: and, forasmuch as man is, and must be the 
comprehensive end of all creatures, and the microcosm, 
he is counselled, in the Revelations, to buy gold that is 
thoroughly fired, orTath'er pure fire, that he may become 
rich and like the sun ; as, on the contrary, he becomes 
poor, when he abuses the arsenical poison ; so that his 
silver, by the fire, must be calcined to a caput mortMumf 
which happens, when he will hold and retain the men- 
struum, out of which he partly exists, for huB own proper- 
ty, and does nof daily offer up the same in the fire of 
the sun, that the woman may be clothed with the sun, 
and become a sun, and thereby riile over the moon ; that 
is to say, that he may get the moon under his feet. Now, 
this here elixir, sold for no more than sixpence a phial, 
contains the essence of the alkahest, the archaeus, the ca- 
tholicon, the menstruum, the sun, moon, and, to sum up 
all in one word, is the true, genuine, unadulterated, un- 
changeable, immaculate, and specific ckrusion pepurome- 
non ek purosJ' 

The audience were variously affected by this learned 
oration : some of those, who favoured the pretensions of 
the whig candidate, were of opinion, that he ought to he 
punished for his presumption in reflecting so scurrilousiy 
on ministers and measures : of this sentiment was our 
adventurer ; though he could not help admiring the cou- 
rage of the orator, and owning, within himself, that he 
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had mixed some melancholy truths with his scurrility. 
Mr. Ferret would not haye stood so long in his rostrum 
unmolested, had not he cunningly chosen his station im- 
mediately without the jurisdiction of the town, whose 
magistrates, therefore, could not take cognisance of hiis 
conduct : but application was made to the constable of 
the parish, while our nostrum -monger proceeded in his 
speech, the conclusion of which produced such an effect 
upon his hearers, that his whole cargo was immediately 
exhausted. He had just stepped down from his stool^ 
when the constable, with his staff, arrived, and took him 
under his guidance. Mr. Ferret, on this occasion, at- 
tempted to interest the people in his behalf, by exhorting 
them to vindicate the liberty of the subject against such 
an act of oppression ; but, finding them deaf to the 
tropes and figures of his elocution, he addressed himself 
to our knight, reminding him of his duty to protect the 
helpless and the injured, and earnestly soliciting his in- 
terposition. 

Sir Launcelot, without making the least reply to his 
entreaties, resolved to see the end of this adventure ; and, 
being joined by his squire, followed the prisoner at a dis- 
tance, measuring back the ground he had travelled the 
day before, until he reached another small borough, where 
Ferret was housed in a common prison. While he sat 
a-horseback, deliberating on the next step he should take, 
he was accosted by the voice of Tom Clarke, who called, 
in a whimpering tone, through a window grated with 
iron, ' For the love of God, sir Launcelot, do, dear sir, 
be so good as to alight, and come up stairs : I have some- 
thing to communicate of consequence to the community 
in general, and you in particular. Pray do, dear sir 
knight ! I beg a boon in the name of St. Michael and 
St. George for England.' 

Our adventurer, not a little surprised at this address, 
dismounted without hesitation, and, being admitted to the 
common jail, there found not only his old friend Tom, 
but also the uncle, sitting on a bench, with a woollen 
night-cap on his head, and a pair of spoptacles on his 
nose, reading very earnestly in a book, which he after- 
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wards understood was eatiUed * The Life and Adn&- 
tares of Valentine and Orson.' The captain no sooner 
saw his great patron enter, than he rose, and received bin 
with the salutation of ' What cheer, brother ?' and, be- 
fore the knight could answer, added these words : * You 
see how the land lies ; here have Tom and I been liafi 
ashore these four and twenty hours ; and thia berth m 
have got by attempting to tow your galley, brother, firoa 
the enemy's harbour. Adds bobs ! if we had thi& hers 
fellow whoreson for a consort, with all our tackle in order, 
brother, we'd soon show 'em the topsail, slip our cable, 
and down with their barricadoes. But, howsomeTer, it 
don^t signify talking : patience is a good stream- anchor, 
and will hold, as the saying is; but, d — n my — As for tire 

matter of my boltsprit . Heark ye, heark ye, brother. 

damned hard to engage with three at a time, one upoo 
my bow, one upon my quarter, and one right a>head, 
rubbing and drubbing, lying athwart hawse, raking^ fore 
and aft, battering and grappling, and lashing and crasfi- 
ing : adds heart, brother, crash went the boltsprit, down 
came the round top, up with the dead lights : I saw no- 
thing but the stars at noon ; lost the helm of my seven 
senses, and down I broached upon my broadside.' 

As Mr. Clarke rightly conceived that his uncle would 
need an interpreter, he began to explain these hints, by 
giving a circumstantial detail of his own and the captain's 
disaster. He told sir Launcelot, that, notwithstanding 
all his persuasions and remonstrances, captain Crowe in- 
sisted upon appearing in the character of a knight-errant ; 
and with that view had set out from the public house on 
the morning that succeeded his vigil in the church ; that, 
upon the highway, they had met with a coach, containing 
two ladies, one of whom seemed to be under great agita- 
tion ; for, as they passed, she struggled with the other, 
thrust out her head at the window, and said something 
which he could not distinctly bear ; that captain Crowe 
was struck with admiration of her unequalled beauty; 
and he, Tom, no sooner informed him who she was, than 
he resolved to set her at liberty, on the supposition that 
she was under restraint, and in distress ; that he accord- 
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ingly uDsbeathed his cutlass, and, riding back after the 
coach, commanded the driver to bring to, on pain of 
death ; that one of the servants, believing the captain to 
be a highwayq[ian, presented a blunderbuss* and, in all 
probability, would have shot him on the spot, had not he 
(the nephew) rode up, and assured them the gentleman 
w as nan compos : that, notwithstanding this intimation, all 
the three attacked him with the but-ends of their horse- 
"whips, while the coach drove on ; and although he laid 
about him with great fury, at last brought him to the 
ground by a stroke on the temple : that Mr. Clarke him- 
self then interposed in defence of his kinsman, and was 
also severely beaten : that two of the servants had ob- 
tained a warrant against the captain and his nephew, upon 
application to a justice of the peace, residing near the 
iield of battle, who, without examination, committed them 
as idle vagrants, after having seized their horses and their 
money, on pretence of their being suspected for highway- 
men : * but, as there was no just cause of suspicion,' 
added he, ' I am of opinion, the justice is guilty of a 
trespass, and may be sued for falsum imprisonamentum, 
and considerable damages obtained ; for you will please 
to observe, sir, no justice has a right to commit any per- 
son till after due examination : besides, we were not com- 
mitted for an assault and battery, audita querela, nor as 
i^andering lunatics by the statute, who, to be sure, may 
be apprehended by a justice's warrant, and locked up and 
chained, if necessary, or be sent to their last legal settle- 
meat ; but we were committed as vagrants, and suspected 
highwaymen. Now, we do not fall under the description 
of vagrants ; nor did any circumstance appear to support 
the suspicion of robbery : for, to constitute robbery, there 
must be something taken ; but here nothing was taken 
but blows, and they were upon compulsion : even an 
attempt to rob, without any taking, is not felony, but a 
misdemeanour. To be sure, there is a taking in deed, 
and a taking in law : but still the robber must be in pos- 
session of a thing stolen ; and we attempted to steal no- 
thing, but to steal ourselves away. My uncle, indeed, 
would have released the young lady vi et armisy had his 
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strength been equal to his inclination ; and in so doing, 
I would haye willingly lent my assistance, both from a 
desire to serre such a beautiful young creature, and also 
in regard to your honour ; for I thought I heard her call 
upon your name/ 

'Ha! how! what! whose name? say, speak: heaves 
and earth !' cries the knight, with marks of the most vio- 
lent emotion. Clarke, terrified at his looks, replied, * 1 
beg your pardon a thousand times : I did not say posi- 
tively she did speak those words, but I apprehend she 
did speak them. Words, which may be taken or inter- 
pretea by law in a general or common sense, ought not 
to receive a strained or unusual construction ; and am- 
biguous words ' — * Speak, or be dumb forever !' ex 

claimed sir Launcelot, in a terrific tone, laying his hand 
on his sword ; ' What young lady, ha ! what name did 
she call upon ?' Clarke, falling upon his knees, answered, 
not vrithout stammering, * Miss Aurelia Darnel : to the 
best of my recollection, she called upon sir Launcelot 
Greaves.' — 'Sacred powers!' cried our adventurer : * which 
way did the carriage proceed ?' 

When Tom told him that the coach quitted the post- 
road, and struck away to the right, at full speed, sir 
Launcelot was seized with a pensive fit ; his head sunk 
upon his breast, and he musea iu silence for several mi 
nutes, with the most melancholy expression on his counte- 
nance : then, recollecting himself, he assumed a more 
cheerful air, and asked several questions, with respect to 
the arms of the coach, and the liveries worn by the ser- 
vants. It was in the course of this interrogation that he 
discovered he had actually conversed with one of the 
footmen who had brought back Crabshaw's horse ; a cir- 
cumstance, that filled him with anxiety and chagrin, as 
he had omitted to inquire the name of his master, and the 
place to which the coach was travelling ; though, in all 
probability, had he made these inquiries, he would have 
received very little satisfaction, there being reason to 
think the servants were enjoined secresy. The knight, 
in order to meditate on this unexpected adventure, sat 
down by his old friend, and entered into a reverie, which 
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lasted about a quarter of an hour, and might bare con- 
tinued longer, had it not been interrupted by the voice 
of Crabshaw, who bawled aloud, ' Look to it, my mas- 
ters ; as you brew you must drink ; this shall be a dear 
day's work to some of you : vor my part I say nothing ; 
the braying ass eats little grass ; one barber shares not 
so close, but another finds a few stubble ; you wanted to 
catch a capon, and youVe stole a cat: he that takes 
up his lodgings in a stable^ must be contented to lie upon 
litter/ 

The knight, desirous of knowing the cause that prompted 

Timothy to apophthegmatize in this manner, looked 

through the grate, and perceired the squire fairly set in 

the stocks, surrounded by a mob of people. When he 

called to him, and asked the reason of this disgraceful 

restraint, Crabshaw replied, ' There's nocake, but there 's 

another of the same make; who nerer climbed, never 

fell ; after clouds comes clear weather. 'Tis all along of 

your honour IVe met with this preferment ; no deservings 

of my own, but the interest of my master. Sir knight, if 

you will flay the justice, hang the constable, release your 

squire, and bum the town, your name will be famous in 

story ; but, if you be content, I am thankful. Two hours 

are soon spent in such good company ; in the mean time, 

look to 'un, jailor ; there 's a frog in the stocks.' 

Sir Launcelot, incensed at this affront offered to his 
servant, advanced to the prison-door, but found it fast 
locked ; and when he called to the turnkey, he was given 
to understand, that he himself was prisoner. Enraged at 
this intimation, he demanded at whose suit ; and was an- 
swered, through the wicket, ' At the suit of the king, in 
whose name I will hold you fast, with God*s assistance.' 
The knighfs looks now began to lighten, he rolled his 
eyes around, and snatching up an oaken bench, which 
three ordinary men could scarce have lifted iVom the 
ground, he, in all likelihood, would have shattered the 
door in pieces, had not he been restrained by the inter- 
position of Mr. Clarke, who entreated him to have a little 
patience, assuring him he would suggest a plan, that would 
aftsnge him amply on thejustice, without any breach of 

G 
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the peace : * I say, the justice,* added Tom ; * because it 
must be his doing. He is a litticy petulant sort of a fel* 
low, ignorant of the law, guilty of numberless irregu« 
larities, and, if properly managed, may, for this here act 
of arbitrary power, be not only cast in a swingiDg sum, 
but even turned out of the commission with disgrace.' 

This was a yery seasonable hint ; in consequence of 
which, the bench was softly replaced, and captain Crowe 
deposited the poker, with which he had armed himself to 
second the efforts of sir Launcelot. They now, for the 
first time, perceived that Ferret had disappeared ; and, 
upon inquiry, found that he was in fact the occasion of 
the knight*s detention and the squire's disgrace. 



Chap. XL ^Description of amodemma^strate. 

Before the knight would take any resolution for extri- 
cating himself from his present embarrassment, he de« 
sired to be better acquainted with the character and cir- 
cumstances of the justice by whom he bad been confined, 
and likewise to understand the meaning of his own de- 
tention. To be informed in this last particular, he re- 
newed his dialogue with the turnkey, who told him, 
through the grate, that Ferret no sooner perceived him 
in the jail, without his offensive arms, which he had left 
below, than he desired to be carried before the justice, 
where he had given information against the knight, as a 
violator of the public peace, who strolled about the coun-> 
try with unlawful arms, rendering the highways unsafe, 
encroaching upon the freedom of elections, putting his 
msLJesty*s liege subjects in fear of their lives, and, in all 
probability, harbouring more dangerous designs under an 
affected cloak of lunacy. Ferret, upon this information, 
had been released, and entertained as an evidence for the 
king, and Crabshaw was put in the stocks as an idle 
stroller. 

Sir Launcelot, being satisfied with these particulars, ad* 
dressed himself to his fellow-prisoners, and begged they 
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would commuDicate what they knew respecting the wor- 
thy magistrate who had been so premature in the execu- 
tion -of his office. This request was no sooner signified, 
than a crew of naked wretches crowded round him, and,, 
like a congregation of rooks, opened their throats ail at 
once in accusation of justice Gobble. The knight was 
moyed at this scene, which he could not help comparing, 
ID his own mind, to what would appear upon a much 
more awful occasion ; when the cries of the widow and 
the orphan, the injured and oppressed, would be uttered 
at the tribunal of an unerring Judge, against the Tillanous 
and insolent authors of their calamity. 

When he had with some difficulty quieted their cla- 
mours, and confined his interrogation to one person of 
a tolerably decent appearance, he learned that justice 
Gobble, whose father was a tailor, had for some time 
served as a journeyman hosier in London, where he had 
picked up some law-terms, by conversing with hackney 
writers and attorneys' clerks of the lowest order : that, 
upon the death of his master, he had insinuated himself 
into the good graces of the widow, who todk hiili|for a 
husband, so that he became a person of some considera- 
tion, and saved money apace : that his pride, increasing 
with his substance, was re-enforced by the' vanity of his 
wife, who persuaded him to retire from business, that 
they might live genteelly in the country : that his father 
dying, and leaving a couple of houses in this town, Mr* 
Gobble had come down with his lady to take possession, 
and liked the place so well as to make a more consider- 
able purchase in the neighbourhood : that a certain peer, 
being indebted to him a large sum in the way of his busi- 
ness, and either unwilling or unable to pay the money, 
had compounded the debt, by inserting his name in the 
commission ; since which period, his own insolence, and 
his wife's ostentation, had exceeded all bounds : that, in 
the exertion of his authority, he had committed a thou- 
sand acts of cruelty and injustice against the poorer sort 
of people, who were unable to call him to a proper ac- 
count : that his wife domineered with a more ridiculous, 
though less pernicious usurpation, among the females oC 
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the place : that, in a word, she was the subject of con- 
tinual mirth, and he the object of antversal detestatioa. 
Our adventurer, though extremely well disposed to be- 
lieve what was said to the prejudice of Gobble, would 
not give entire credit to this description, without first in- 
quiring into the particulars of his conduct. He therefore 
asked the speaker, what was the cause of his particular 
complaint. * For my own part, sir,* said he, ' I lived 
in repute, and kept a shop in this here town, well fur- 
nished with a great variety of articles : all the people 
in the place were my customers ; but, what I and many 
others chiefly depended upon, was the extraordinary sale 
at two annual customary fairs, to which all the country 
people in the neighbourhood resorted to lay out their 
money. I had employed all my stock, and even en- 
gaged my credit, to procure a large assortment of goods 
for the Lammas market ; but having given my vote, in 
the election of a vestry-clerk, contrary to the interest of 
justice Gobble, he resolved to work my ruin : he sup- 
pressed the annual fairs, by which a great many people, 
especially publicans, earned the best part of their sub- 
sistence. The country people resorted to another town : 
I was overstocked with a load of perishable commodi- 
ties ; and found myself deprived of the best part of my 
home customers by the ill-nature and revenge of the jus- 
tice, who employed all his influence among the common 
people, making use of threats and promises, to make 
them desert my shop, and give their custom to another 
person, whom he settled in the same business under mj 
nose. Being thus disabled from making punctual pay- 
ments, my commodities spoiling, and my wife breaking 
her heart, I grew negligent and careless, took to drink- 
ing, and ray afl^airs went to wreck. Being one day in 
liquor, and provoked by the fleers and taunts of the man 
who had set up against me, I struck him at his own door ; 
upon which I was carried before the justice, who treated 
me with such insolence, that I became desperate, and 
not only abused him in the execution of his office, but 
also made an attempt to lay violent hands upon his per-* 
ion. You know, sir, when a man is both drunk and 
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deiperate, he caonot be supposed to have any command 
of himself. I was sent hither to jail : my creditors im-^ 
mediately seized my effects ; and, as they were not suf-* 
ficient to discharge my debts, a statute of bankruptcy 
was taken out against me ; so that here I must lie, until 
they think proper to sign my certificate, or the parliament 
shall please to pass an act for the relief of insolvent 
debtors.' 

The next person who presented himself in the crowd 
of accusers, was a meagre figure, with a gpreen apron, 
who told the knight that he had kept a public-house in 
town for a dozen years, and enjoyed a good trade, which 
was, in a great measure, owing to a skittle-ground, in 
which the best people of the place diverted themselves 
occasionally : that justice Gobble, being disobliged at 
his refusing to part with a gelding, which he had bred for 
liis own use, 6xft of all shut up the skittle-ground ; but, 
finding the publican still kept his house open, he took 
care that he should be deprived of his license, on pre- 
tence that the number of alehouses was too great, and 
that this man had been bred to another employment.. 
The poor publican, being thus deprived of bread, was 
obliged to try the stay-making business, to which he had 
served an apprenticeship ; but being very ill qualified for 
his profession, he soon fell to decay, and contracted 
debts ; in consequence of which he was now in prison ^ 
where he had no other support but what arose from the 
labour of his wife, who had gone to service. 

The next prisoner who preferred his complaint against 
the unrighteous judge was a poacher, at whose practices 
justice Gobble had for some years connived, so as even 
to screen him from punishment, in consideration of being 
supplied with game gratis, till at length he was disap* 
pointed by accident. His lady had invited guests to an 
entertainment, and bespoken a hare, which the poacher 
undertook to furnish : he laid his snares accordingly 
oyer-night; but they were discovered, and taken away 
by the gamekeeper of the gentleman to whom the 
ground belonged. All the excuses the poacher could 
make proved ineffectual in appeasing the resentment of 
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the justice and his wife, at being thus discoDcerted. Mea* 
Mires were taken to detect the delinquent in the exercise 
of his illicit occupation : he was committed to safe cos* 
tody ; and his wife, with fire bantlings, was passed to 
her husband's settlement in a different part of the 
country* 

A stout squat fellow, rattling his chains, had just 
taken up the ball of accusation, when sir Launcelot was 
startled with the appearance of a woman, whose looks 
and equipage indicated the most piteous distress. She 
seemed to be turned of the middle age, was of a lofty 
carriage, tall, thin, weather-beaten, and wretchedly at^ 
tired : her eyes were inflamed with weeping, and her 
looks displayed that wildness and peculiarity which de- 
note distraction. Advancing to sir Launcelot, she fell 
upon her knees, and, clasping her hands together, uttered 
the following rhapsody in the most vehement tone of 
affliction : — 

'Thrice potent, generous, and august emperor, here 
let my knees cleave to the earth, until thou snalt do me 
Justice on that inhuman caitiff, Gobble. Let him disgorge 
my substance, which he has devoured : let him restore to 
my widowed arms my child, my boy, the delight of my 
eyes, the prop of my life, the staff of my sustenance, whom 
he has torn from my embrace, stolen, betrayed, sent into 
captivity, and murdered I Behold these bleeding wounds 
upon his lovely breast I see how they mangle his lifeless 
corse ! — Horror I give me my child, barbarians ! his head 
•hall lie upon his Sukey's bosom : she will embalm him 
with her tears. Ha! plunge him in the deep? shall my 
boy then float in a watery tomb ? Justice, most mighty 
emperor ! justice upon that villain who has ruined us all ! 
May Heaven's dreadful vengeance overtake him ! may 
the keen storm of adversity strip him of all his leaves 
and fruit ! may peace forsake his mind, and rest be ba- 
nished from his pillow ; so that all his days shall be filled 
with reproach and sorrow, and all his nights be haunted 
with horror and remorse ! may he be stung by jealou^ 
without cause, and maddened by revenge without the 
'leans of execution ! may all bis offspring be blighted 
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and consumed^ like the mildewed. ears of corn, except 
jone, that shall grow up, to carse his old age, and bring 
his hoary head with sorrow to the grave, as he himself 
lias proved a curse to me and mine !' 

The rest of the prisoners, perceiving the knight ex^ 
tremely shocked at her misery and horrid imprecation » 
removed her by force from his presence, and conveyed 
her to another room ; while pur adventurer underwent a 
violent agitation, and could not, for some minutes, com* 
pose himself so well as to inquire into the nature of this 
5^retched creature's calamity. The shopkeeper, of whom 
be demanded this satisfaction, gave him to understand^ 
that she was born a gentlewoman, and had been well 
educated : that she married a curate, who did not long 
survive his nuptiab; and afterwards became the wife of 
one Oakly, . a farmer, in opulent circumstances : that 
after twenty years cohabitation with her husband, he sus* 
tained such losses, by the distemper among the cattle, as 
lie could not repair, and that this reverse of fortune was 
supposed to have hastened his death : that the widow, 
being a woman of spirit, determined to keep up and ma- 
nage the farm, with the assistance of an only son, a very 
promising youth, who was already contracted in marriage 
with the daughter of another wealthy farmer. Thus the 
mother had a fair prospect of retrieving the affairs of her 
family, when all her hopes were dashed and destroyed, 
by a ridiculous pique which Mrs. Gobble conceived 
against the young farmer's sweetheart. Miss Susan Sedge* 
inoor. This young woman, chancing to be at a country 
assembly, where the grave-digger of the parish acted as 
jnaster of the ceremonies, was called out to dance before 
Miss Gobble, who happened to be there present also with 
her mother. The circumstance was construed into an 
unpardonable affront by the justice's lady, who abused 
the director, in the most opprobrious terms, for his inso* 
lence and ill-manners; and, retiring in a storm of pas* 
sioB, vowed revenge against the saucy minx, who had 
presumed to yie in gentility with Miss Gobble. The 
jjttstice entered into her resentment ; the grave-digger 
4o9t his place ; and Sukey's lover, young Oakly, was 



\ 

I 
104 . THB ADTBNTURS8 OF . 

presaed for a soldier. Before his aiother could take ai; 
sCepe for his discharge, he was hurried away to the East | 
Indies by the industry and contrivance of the jnstioe. j 
Poor Sukey wept and pined, until she fell into a CQa« \ 
Bumption. The forlorn widow, being thus deprived of I 
her son, was overwhelmed with grief to such a degree, i 
that she could no longer manage her concerDs : every 
thing went backwards ; she ran in arrears with her land* 
lord ; and the prospect of bankruptcy aggravated her af- j 
fliction, while it added to her incapacity. In the midst 
of these disastrous circumstances, news arrived that hef 
son Greaves had lost his life in a sea-engagement with 
the enemy, and these tidings almost instantly deprived 
her of her reason. Then the landlord seized for his rent ; 
and she was arrested at the suit of justice Gobble, who 
had bought up one of her debts, in order to distress heri 
and now pretended that her madness was feigned. 

When the name of Greaves was mentioned, our adven* 
turer started, and changed colour ; and, now the story 
was ended, asked, with marks of eager emotion, if the 
name of the woman's first husband was not Wilford. 
When the prisoner answered in the affirmative, he rose 
up, and, striking his breast, ^ Good Heaven !' cried be; 
' the very woman who watched over my infancy, and even 
nourished me with her milk ! She was my mother's hum" 
ble friend. Alas, poor Dorothy I how would your old 
mistress grieve to see her favourite in this miserable con- 
dition !' While he pronounced these words, to the asto- 
nishment of the hearers, a tear stole softly down each 
cheek. Then he desired to know if the poor lunatic had 
any intervals of reason ; and was given to understand, 
that she was always quiet, and generally supposed to 
have the use of her senses, except when she was dirturbed 
by some extraordinary noise, or when any person touched 
upon her misfortune, or mentioned the name of her op- 
pressor ; in all which cases she started out into extrava- 
gance and frenzy : they likewise imputed great part of 
her disorder to the want of quiet, proper food, and neces- 
saries, with which she was but poorly supplied by th^ 
cold ha^d of chance charity* Our adventure^ was. ez^ 
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€5Cfieditigly affected by the distress of this wotnaii, whom 
be resolved to relieve ; and in proportion as his commi- 
seration was excited, his resentment rose against the 
niscreant, who seemed to have insinuated himself into 
the commission of the peace on purpose to harass and 
oppress his fellow-creatures. Thus animated, he entered 
into consultation with Mr. Thomas Clarke concerning the 
steps he should take, first for their deliyerance, and theo 
for prosecuting and punishing the justice. In result of 
this conference, the knight called aloud for the Jailer, 
asd demanded to see a copy of his commitment, that he 
inight know the cause of his imprisonment, and offer 
bail ; or, in case that should be refused, move for a writ 
of Habeas Corpus. The jailer told him, the copy of the 
vnit should be forthcoming; but after he had waited 
some time, and repeated the demand before witnesses, it 
was not yet produced. Mr. Clarke then, in a solemn 
tone, gave the jailer to understand, that an officer, re- 
fusing to deliver a true copy of the commitment-warranty 
was liable to the forfeiture of one hundred pounds for the 
first offence ; and for the second, to a forfeiture of twice 
that sum, besides being disabled from executing his 
office. 

Indeed, it was no easy matter to comply with sir 
Xauncelot's demand ; for no warrant had been granted, 
nor was it now in the power of the justice to remedy this 
defect, as Mr. Ferret had taken himself away privately^ 
without having communicated the name and designation 
of the prisoner ; — ^a circumstance, the more mortifying to 
the jailer, as he perceived the extraordinary respect 
which Mr. Clarke and the captain paid to the knight, 
and was now fully convinced that he would be dealt 
with according to law. Disordered with these reflections, 
he imparted them to the justice, who had in vain caused 
search to be made for Ferret, and was now extremely well 
inclined to set the knight and his friends at liberty, 
though he did not at all suspect the quality and import- 
aaoe of our adventurer. He could not, however, resist 
the temptation of displaying the authority of his office ; 
end therefore ordered the prisoners to be brought before 
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his tribunal, that, in the capacity of a magistrate, be 
might give them a severe reproof and proper cautioBy 
with regard to their future behaviour. 

They were accordingly led through the street in pro* 
cession, guarded by the constable and his gang; followed 
by Crabshaw, who had by this time been released {iroa 
the stocks ; and surrounded by a crowd of people attract* 
ed by curiosity. When they arrived at the justice's 
house, they were detained for some time in the passage : 
then a voice was heard, commanding the constable to 
bring in the prisoners, and they were introduced to the 
hall of audience, where Mr. Gobble sat in judgmenti 
with a crimson velvet night-cap on his head. On bis 
right hand appeared his lady, puffed up with tbe pride 
of her husband's office, fat, frowzy, and not over clean; 
well-stricken in years, without the least vestige of an 
agreeable feature, having a rubicund nose, ferret eyes, 
and imperious aspect. The justice himself was a litUe* 
affected, pert prig, who endeavoured to solemnize bis 
countenance, by assuming an air of consequence, io 
which pride, impudence, and folly were strangely blend- 
ed. He aspired at nothing so much as the character of 
an able spokesman ; and took all opportunities of bold* 
ing forth at vestry and quarter-sessions, as well as in tbe 
administration of his office in private. He would not, 
therefore, let slip this occasion of exciting the admiration 
of his hearers ; and, in an authoritative tone, thus addressed 
our adventurer : — 

* The laws of this land has provided — I says, as how 
provision is made by the laws of this here land, in reve* 
rence to delinquems and manefactors, whereby the king's 
peace is upholden by we magistrates, who represents his ma* 
jesty's person, better than in e'er a contagious nation under 
the sun : but, howsomever, that there king*s peace, and 
this here magistrate's authority, cannot be adequably and 
identically upheld, if so be as how criminals escapes un- 
punished. Now, friend, you must be confidentioua io 
your own mind as how you are a notorious criminal, who 
have trespassed again the laws on divers occasions and 
'mportunities. If I had a mind to exercise the rigour x)f 
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the law, according to the authority wherewith I am west** 
edy you and your companions in iniquity would be se* 
"werely punished by the statute ; but we magistrates had 
a power to litigate the sewerity of justice, and so I am 
contented that you should be mercifully dealt withal, and 
^ven dismissed/ 

To this^ harangue the knight replied, with a solemn anct 
deliberate accent, * If I understand your meaning aright^ 
I am accused of being a notorious criminal ; but, never-* 
theiess, you are contented to let me escape with impunity* 
If I am a notorious criminal, it is the' duty of you, as a 
magistrate, to bring me to condign punishment; and if 
you allow a criminal to escape unpunished, you are not 
only unworthy of a place in the commission, but become 
accessory to his guilt, and, to all intents and purposes^ 
90cius criminis. With respect to your proffered mercyi 
I shall decline the favour ; nor do I deserve any indul-^ 
gence at your hands : for, depend upon it, I shall show 
no mercy to you in the steps I intend to take for bringing 
you to justice. I understand that you have been long 
hackneyed in the ways of oppression, and I have seen 
some living monuments of your inhumanity : of that here-< 
after* I myself have been detained in prison, without 
cause assigned : I have been treated with indignity, and 
insulted by jailers and constables ; led through the streets 
like a felon, as a spectacle to the multitude, obliged to 
dance attendance in your passage, and afterwards brand* 
ed with the name of a notorious criminal. I now de- 
mand to see the information, in consequence of which I 
was detained in prison ; the copy of the warrant of com- 
mitment or detainer, and the face of the person by whom 
I was accused. I insist upon a compliance with these 
demands, as the privileges of a British subject ; and if it 
is refused, I shall seek redress before a higher tribunal.' 

The justice seemed to be not a little disturbed at this 
peremptory declaration ; which, however, had no other 
effect upon his wife, but that of enraging her choler, and 
inflaming her countenance. ' Sirrah ! sirrah !' cried she, 
' do you dares to insult a worshipful magistrate on the 
hench ? Can you deny that you are a vagrum, and a di-> 
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latoiy sort of a persoii ? Ha'n't the man with the aaldiel 
fliade an affidaTy of it ? If I was my husband, I'd lay yo« 
fast by the heels for your resumption, and ferk yon with 
a primineery into the bargain, unless you could give a 
better account of yourself — I would.' 

Gobble, encouraged by this fillip, resumed hia peta« 
lance, and proceeded in this manner: — ' Heark ye, 
friend, I might, as Mrs. Gobble very justly observes, 
trounce you for your audacious behaviour ; but I acorn 
to take such advantages : howsomever, I shall make yos 
give an account of yourself and your companions ; for I 
believes as how you are all in a gang, and all in a story, 
and perhaps you may be found one day all in a cofd. 
What are you, friend? What is your station and de« 
gree V — * I am a gentleman,' replied the knight. ' Ay, 
that is English for a sorry fellow,^ said the j ustice : ' every 
idle vagabond, who has neither home nor habitation, trade 
Bor profession, designs himself a gentleman. But I must 
know how you live.' — * Upon my means.' — * What are 
your means T'-— ' My estate.' — * Whence does it arise ?' 
— * From inheritance.' — * Your estate lies in brass, and 
that you have inherited from nature ; but do you inherit 
lands and tenements ?' — * Yes.' — * But they are neither 
here nor there, I doubt. Come, come, friend, I shall 
bring you about presently.' Here the examination was 
interrupted by the arrival of Mr. Fillet the surgeon, who, 
chancing to pass, and seeing a crowd about the door, 
went in to satisfy his curiosity. 



Chap. XIT.— 'Which shows there are more ways to kill a dog than 

hanging. 

Mr. Fillet no sooner appeared in the judgment-chamber 
of justice Gobble, than captain Crowe, seizing him by 
the haod, exclaimed, * Body o'me ! Doctor, thou 'rt come 
up in the nick of time to lead us a hand in putting abouL 
We 're a little in the stays here : but howsomever we've 
got a good pilot, who knows the coast, and can weath^ 
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the point, as tbe saying is. As for the enemy's vessel , 
she has had a shot or two already athwart her forefoot ; 
the next, T do suppose, will strike the hull, and then 
you'll see her taken all aback.' The doctor, who per- 
fectly understood his dialect, assured him he might de** 
pend upon his assistance ; and, advancing to the knight^ 
accosted him in these words : * Sir Launcelot Greavea, 
your most humble servant. When I saw a crowd at the 
door, I little thought of finding you within, treated with 
Biich indignity ; yet I can't help being pleased with an 
opportunity of proving the esteem and veneration I have 
for your person and character : you will do me a parti-* 
cttlar pleasure in commanding my best services.' 

Our adventurer thanked him for this instance of bis 
friendship, which he told him he would use without hesi-t 
tation ; and desired he would procure immediate bail for 
bim and his two friends, who had been imprisoned con- 
trary to law, without any cause assigned. During this 
short dialogue, the justice, who had heard of sir Launce-» 
lot's family and fortune, though an utter stranger to his 
person, was seized with such pangs of terror and com- 
punction, as a grovelling mind may be supposed to have 
felt in such circumstances ; and they seemed to produce 
the same unsavoury effects, that are so humorously deli- 
neated by the inimitable Hogarth in the print of Felix 
on his tribunal, done in the Dutch style. iN^evertheless^ 
seeing Fillet retire to execute the knight*s commands, he 
recollected himself so far as to tell the prisoners there 
was no occasion to give themselves any mther trouble,: 
for he would release them without bail or mainprize. Then, 
discarding all the insolence from his features, and assu- 
ming an aspect of the most humble adulation, he begged 
the knight ten thousand pardons for tbe freedoms he had 
taken, which were entirely owing to his ignorance of sir 
Launcelot's quality. * Yes, 1*11 assure you, sir,' said the 
wife, * ray husband would have bit off his tongue, rather 
than say black is the white of your eye, if so b^ he had 
known your capacity. Thank God, we have been used 
to deal with gentlefolks, and many's the good pound we 
have lost by them : but what of that? Sure we know. 
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how to behave to our betters. Mr. Gobble, thanka be to 
God ! can defy the whole world to prove that he ever said 
an uncivil word, or did a rude thing to a gentleman, know* 
ing him to be a person of fortune. Indeed, as to your 
poor gentry and riff-raff, your tag-rag and bobtail, or 
auch vulgar, scoundrelly people, he has always behaved 
like a magistrate, and treated them with the rigour of 
authority.' — ' In other words,' said the knight, * he has 
tyrannized over the poor, and connived at the vices of 
the rich : your husband is little obliged to you for this 
confession, woman.' — * Woman!' cried Mrs. Gobble, 
empurpled with wrath, and fixing her hands on her sides 
by way of defiance, * I scorn your words. Marry come 
up I woman ! quotha : - no more a woman than your wor- 
ship.' Then bursting into tears, * Husband,' continued 
she, * if you had the soul of a louse, you would not suffer 
me to be abused at this rate : you would not sit still on 
the bench, and hear your spouse called such contemptible 
epitaphs. Who cares for his title and his knightahip? 
xou and I, husband, knew a tailor that was made a 
knight : but, thank God ! I have noblemen to stand by 
tne, with their privileges and beroguetifs.' 

At this instant Mr. Fillet returned with his friend, a 
practitioner in the law, who freely offered to join in bail- 
ing our adventurer, and the other two prisoners, for any 
sum that should be required. The justice, perceiving the 
affair began to grow more and more serious, declared that 
be would discharge the warrants, and dismiss tbe pri-> 
soners. Here Mr. Clarke interposing, observed, that 
against the knigbt no warrant had been granted, nor any 
information sworn to ; consequently, as the justice had 
not complied with the form of proceeding directed by 
statute, the imprisonment was coram nonjudice, and void* 

* Right, sir,' said tbe other lawyer; * if a justice commita 
a felon for trial, without binding over the prosecutor to 
the assizes, he sball be fined.' — * And again,' cried Clarke, 

* if a justice issues a warrant for commitment, where there 
is no accusation, action will lie against tbe justice.'-^ 

* Moreover,' replied tbe stranger, ' if a justice of peace 
is guilty of any misdemeanour in his office, information 
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lies against him in Banco Regis, where he sh&ll be pu- 
nished by fine and imprisonment.' — ' And besides/ re* 
sumed the accurate Tom, ' the same court will grant aa 
information agsdnst a justice of peace, on motion, for 
sending even a servant to the house of correction, or 
common jail, without sufficient cause.' — * True,' exclaim* 
ed the other limb of the law ; * and, for contempt of law^ 
attachment may be had against justices of peace in BancB 
JRegis. A justice of peace was fined a thousand marks 
for corrupt practices.' With these words, advancing to 
Sir. Clarke, he shook him heartily by the band, with the 
appellation of brother, saying, ' I doubt the justice has 
got into a cursed hovel.* Mr. Gobble himself seemed to 
be of the same opinion : he changed colour several 
times during the remarks which the lawyers had made ; 
an4 now, declaring that the gentlemen were at liberty, 
^S^cdy in the most humble phrase, that the company 
would eat a bit of mutton with him, and after dinner the 
affair might be amicably compromised. To this proposal 
our adventurer replied, in a grave and resolute tone, ' If 
your acting in the commission as a justice of the peace 
concerned my own particular only, perhaps I should 
wave any farther inquiry, and resent your insolence no 
other way but by silent contempt. If I thought the er* 
rors of your administration proceeded from a good inten* 
tion, defeated by want of understanding, I should pity 
your ignorance, and, in compassion, advise you to desist 
from acting a part for which you are so ill qualified : but 
the preposterous conduct of such a man deeply affects the 
Interest of the community, especially that part of it, which, 
from its helpless situation, is the more entitled to our pro-i- 
tection and assistance. I am moreover convinced, that 
your misconduct is not so much the consequence of an 
uninformed head, as the poisonous issue of a malignant 
heart, devoid of humanity, inflamed with pride, and rank- 
ling with revenge. The common prison of this little town 
is filled with the miserable objects of your cruelty and 
oppression* Instead of protecting the helpless, restrain- 
JDg the hands of violence, preserving the public tranquil- 
Jity, and acting as a father to the poor, according to the 
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intent 'and meaning of that institutioB of which you are 
an unworthy member, you have distressed the widow 
and the orphan, given a loose to all the insolence of 
office, embroiled your neighbours by fomenting suits aod 
animosities, and played the tyrant among the indigeot 
and forlorn. You have abused the authority with which 
you were invested, entailed a reproach upon yonr office, 
and, instead of being revered as a blessing, you are de* 
tested as a curse among your fellow*creatures. This, in- 
deed, is generally the case of low fellows, who are thrust 
into the magistracy without sentiment, education, or ca- 
pacity. Among other instances of your iniquity, there is 
now in prison, an unhappy woman, infinitely your supe- 
rior in the advantages of birth, sense, and education, 
whom you have, even without provocation, persecuted to 
ruin and distraction, after having illegally and inhumanly 
kidnapped her only child, and exposed him to violeDt 
death in a foreign land. Ah, caitiff! if you were to 
forego all the comforts of life, distribute yt>ur meaos 
among the poor, and do the severest penance that ever 
priestcraft prescribed for the rest of your days, yon could 
not atone for the ruin of that hapless family ; a family, 
through whose sides you cruelly and perfidiously stabbed 
the heart of an innocent young woman, to gratify the 
pride and diabolical malice of that wretched, low-bred 
woman, who now sits at your right hand as the associate 
of your power and presumption. O ! if such a despica- 
ble reptile shall annoy mankind with impunity ; if such 
a despicable miscreant shall have it in his power to do 
cMch deeds of inhumanity and oppression, what avails the 
Ihw? Where is our admired constitution, the freedom, 
the security of the subject, the boasted humanity of the 
British nation ? Sacred Heaven 1 if there was no humao 
institution to take cognizance of such atrocious crimes, I 
would listen to the dictates of eternal justice, and, armiuf 
myself with the right of nature, exterminate such villains 
from the face of the earth !' 

These last words he pronounced in such a strain, while 
his eyes lightened with indignation, that Gobble and his 
wife underwent the most violent agitation; thecooata- 
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ble*s teeth chattered in his head, the jailer trembled, and 
the whole audience was oyerwhelmed with consternation. 

After a short pause, sir Launcelot proceeded in a milder 
strain: ' Thank Heaven, the laws of this country have 
exempted me from the disagreeable task of such an exe- 
cution. To them we shall have immediate recourse, in 
three separate actions against you for false imprisonment; 
and any other person, who has been injured by your arbi* 
trary and wicked proceedings, in me shall find a warm 
protector, until you shall be expunged from the commis- 
sion with disgrace, and have made such retaliation as your 
circumstances will allow for the wrongs you have done 
the community.' 

In order to complete the mortification and terror of 
the justice, the lawyer, whose name was Fenton, de- 
clared, that, to his certain knowledge, these actions 
would be re-enforced with divers prosecutions for corrupt 
practices, which had lain dormant until some person of 
courage and influence should take the lead against justice 
Gobble, who was the more dreaded as he acted under the 
patronage of lord Sharpington. By this time fear had 
deprived the justice and his help-mate of the faculty of 
speech : they were indeed almost petrified with dismay, 
and made no effort to speak ; when Mr. Fillet, in the rear 
of the knight, as he retired with his company, took his 
leave of them in these words : — * And now, Mr. Justice, 
to dinner, with what appetite you may.* 

Our adventurer, though warmly invited to Mr. Fen- 
ton's house, repaired to a public inn, where he thought 
he should be more at his ease; fully determined to 
punish and depose Gobble from his magistracy ; to ef^ 
feet a general jail-delivery of all the debtors whom he 
had found in confinement; and, in particular, to rescue 
poor Mrs. Oakly froiA the miserable circumstances in 
which she was involved. 

In the mean time, he insisted upon entertaining his 
friends at dinner, during which many sallies of sea wit 
and good-humour passed between captain Crowe and 
doctor Fillet, which last had just returned from a neigh- 
bouring village, whither he was summoned to fish a man's 

H 
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ya,rd-arm9 which had snapped in the sliags. Thieir eDJoy- 
.IQent, however, was suddenly interrupted by 9»loiid scieaai 
from the; kitchen » whither sir Launcelot imm^i^ly 
sprung with equal eagerness and agility. There h^ saw 
the landlady, who was a woman in years, embraciBg a 
man dressed in a sailor's jacket, while she exclaimed, 
' It is thy oMfn flesh and blood, so sure as I'm a liviQg 
soul. Ah ! poor Greaves, poor Greaves, many a. poor 
))eart has grieved for thee !' To this salutation, the yputh 
r^pli^d» * I'm sorry fpr that, mistress, Hqw does poor 
mother ? how; doe? Sukey Sedgemoor 7' 

The good woman of the house could not help shedding 
tears at these interrogations ; while sir Lftunqelot, iatem 
posing, 9aid, npt without emotion, ' I perceive you are 
the son of Mrs, Oakly. Your mother is in a bad state 
of health; but in me you will find a real piu^ent.' Per- 
ceiving ttiat the young mfin eyed him with astoaisluaeot, 
he gave him to undqrstandi that his naine was. launcelot 
Grei^veSf 

Oakly no sponer heard these words pronQiinced, tbao 
he fell upon his knees, and, seizing the -kQighfa hand, 
kissed it eagerly, crying, < God far ever bless your ho- 
nour : I am yoqr name-son, sure enough — but what of 
jthat? I c^n ear a my breac), without being beholden te 
auy man.' 

When th€^ kuight.raised him up, he turned to tbe woman 
of the house, saying, * I want to see mother ; I'm afraid 
a^ how times are ha^d with her ; and I have saved some 
moqey for her use.' This instance of filial duty brought 
tears into the eyes of our adventurer, who assured hioi bis 
lUQther should be carefully attended, and want for no- 
thing ; but that it would be very improper to s^e her at pre:- 
sent, s^s.the surprise might shock her too much, conaider* 
ing that she. believed him dead* ' Ay, indeed,' cried the 
landlady, * we were all of the si^me opinion, being, as 
the. report went, that poor Greaves Oakly wa3 killed in 
battle. ' — ' Lord, mistress,' said Oakly, ' there wa'a*t a 
iford of truth in it, I'll assure you. What, d'ye think 
I'd tell a lie about the matter ? Hurt I was, to be sure ; 
l^^t tb«t dou*t signify; we gavu *em aa good aa they 
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brought, and so parted. Well, if so be I can^t see mo-^ 
ther, I'll go and ha^e some chat with Sukey. What d*ye 
look 80 glum for? she an't married, is she?'^-< No, no,' 
replied the woman, * not married ; but almost heart* 
broken. Since thou wast gone, she has done nothing 
but sighed, and wept, and pined herself into a decay. 
I'm afraid Uiou hast come home too late to save her life.' 
Oakly's heart was not proof against this information. 
Bumting into teara, he exclaimed, ' O my dear, sweet, 
gentle Sukey ! have I then lived to be the death of her 
whom I loved mure than the whole world V He would 
have gone instantly to her father's house ; but was re- 
strained by the knight and his company, who had now 
joined him in the kitchen. The young man was seated 
at table, and gave them to understand, that the ship to 
iHrhich he belonged having arrived in England, he wasr 
indulged with a month's leave to see his relations ; and 
that he had received about fifty pounds in wages and^ 
prize-money. After dinner, just as they began to delibe- 
rate upon the measures to be taken against Gobble, that 
gentleman arrived at the inn, and humbly craved admit- 
tance. Fillet, struck with a sudden idea, retired into 
another apartment with the young- farmer; while the 
justice, being admitted to the company, declared that he 
came to propose terms of accommodation : he accord- 
ingly offered to ask pardon of sir Launcelot in the public 
papers, and pay fifty pounds to the poor of the parish, as 
an* atonement for his misbehaviour, provided the knight 
and his friends would grant him a general release. Our 
adventmmr told him, he would willingly wave all personal 
concessions ; but, as the case concerned the community, 
be insisted upon his leaving off acting in the commission, 
and making satisfaction to the parties he bad injured and 
oppressed. This declaration introduced a discussion, id 
the course of which the justice's petulance began to re- 
^ve; when Fillet; entering the room, told them he had a 
reoonciling measure to propose, if Mr. Gobble would for 
a few minntes withdraw. He rose up immediately, and 
vraa shown into the rocrni which Fillet had prepared for 
reeeptiov. While he sttt'musing on this untoward ad^^ 
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venture, so big with disgrace and disappointment, young 
Oakly, according to tlie instructions he had received, 
appeared ail at once before him, pointing to a ghastly 
wound, which the doctor had painted on his forehead. 
The apparition no sooner presented itself to the eyes of 
Gobble, than, taking it for granted it was the spirit of 
the young farmer whose death he had occasioned, he 
roared aloud, < Lord have mercy upon usT and fell in- 
sensible on the- floor. There, being ^ound by the com* 
pany, to whom Fillet had communicated his contrivance, 
he was conveyed to bed, where he lay some time, before 
he recovered the perfect use of his senses. He then ear- 
nestly desired to see the knight, and assured him he was 
ready to comply with his terms, inasmuch as he belieyed 
he had not long to live. Advantage was immediately 
taken of this salutary disposition. He bound himself not 
to act as a justice of the peace, in any part of Great Bri- 
tain, under the penalty of five thousand pounds: be 
burned Mrs. Oakly's note; paid the debts of the shop- 
keeper ; undertook to comppund those of the publican, 
and to settle him again in his business ; and, finally, dis* 
charged them all from prison, paying the dues out of his 
own pocket. These steps being taken with peculiar eager- 
ness, he was removed to his own house, where he assured 
his wife he had seen a vision that prognosticated his death ; 
and had immediate recourse to the curate of the parish for 
spiritual consolation. 

The most interesting part of the task that now remained, 
was to make the widow Oakly acquainted with her good 
fortune, in such a manner as might least disturb her spi- 
rits, already but too much discomposed. For this pur- 
pose they chose the landlady, who, after having received 
proper directions how to regulate her conduct, visited her 
iu prison the same evening. Finding her quite calm, and 
her reflection perfectly restored, she began with exhorting 
her to put her trust in Providence, which would never 
forsake the cause of the injured widow and fatherless : 
she promised to assist and befriend her on all occasions, 
as far as her abilities would reach : she gradually turned 
the conversation upon the family of Greaves ; and, by 
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degrees, informed her, that sir Launcelot, having learned 
her situation, was determined to extricate her from all 
ber troubles. Perceiving her astonished, and deeply af- 
fected at this intimation, she artfully shifted the dis- 
course, recommended resignation to the divine will, and 
observed that this circumstance seemed to be an earnest 
of farther happiness. < O ! I 'm incapable of receiving 
more,' cried the disconsolate widow, with streaming eyes ; 
' yet I ought not to be surprised at any blessing that 
flows from that quarter : the family of Greaves were al- 
ways virtuous, humane, and benevolent. This young 
gentleman's mother was my dear lady and benefactress : 
he himself was suckled at these breasts. O ! he was the 
sweetest, comeliest, best-conditioned babe ! I loved not 
my own Greaves with greater affection ; but he, alas ! is 
now no more I' — * Have patience, good neighbour,* said 
the landlady of the White Hart : < that is more than you 
have any right to affirm. All that you know of the mat- 
ter is by common report, and common report is commonly 
false : besides, I can tell you, I have seen a list of the 

men that were killed in admiral P 's ship, when he 

fought the French in the East Indies, and your son was 
not in the number.' To this intimation she replied, after 
a considerable pause, * Don't, my good neighbour, don't 
feed me with false hope. My poor Greaves too certainly 

Krbhed in a foreign land ; — yet he is happy. Had he 
/ed to see me in this condition, grief would soon have 
put a period to his days.' — * I tell you, then,' cried the 
visitant, < he is not dead. I have seen a letter, that men« 
tions his being well since the battle. You shall come 
along with me ; you are no longer a prisoner ; but shall 
live at my house comfortably, till your affairs are settled 
to your wish.' 

The poor widow followed her in silent astonishment, 
and was immediately accommodated with necessaries. 
Next morning her hostess proceeded with her in the same 
cautious manner, until she was assured that her son had 
returned. Being duly prepared, she was blessed with a 
sight of poor Greaves, and fainted away in his arms. 

We shall not dwell upon this tender scene, because it 
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isbttt of a aeooodary concern in the iuatory of oar knight'* 
erraat : let it suffice to say» their nratoal happinem was 
unspeakable. She was afterwards xisited by«ir Liaunoe* 
lot» whom she no sooner beheld, than, springing forwards 
with all the eagerness of maternal affection, s^e clasped 
him to her breast, erving, ' My dear child f my Lavn< 
celot I aoy pride ! my darling ! my kind benefaclor t This 
is not the first time I have hugged you in these arms. 
O ! you are the very image of sir Everhard in his youth : 
but you have got the eyes, the complexion, the swieetness 
and complaceQcy of my dear and ever<-honoared lady/ 
This was not the strain of hireling praise, but the genu- 
ine tribute of esteem and admiration. As soch, it oould 
not but be agreeable to our hero, who undertook to pro- 
cure Oakly's discharge, and settle him in a comfortable 
£urm on his own estate. 

In the mean time, Greaves went with a heavy heart to 
the bouse of farmer Sedgemoor, where he found Sukey, 
who had been prepared for his reception, in a transport 
of joy, though very weak, and greatly emaciated. Ne- 
vertheless, the return of her sweetheart had such a happy 
effect on her constitution, that, in a few weeks, her health 
was perfectly restored. 

Thi^ adventure of our knight was crowned with every 
happy circumstance that could give pleasure to a generous 
mind. The prisoners were released, and reinstated in 
their former occupations. The justice performed his ar- 
ticles from fear ; and afterwards turned over a new leaf 
from remorse. Young Oakly was married to Sukey, 
with whom he received a considerable portion. The 
new-married couple found a farm ready stocked for them 
on tha knight's estate ; and the mother enjoyed a happy 
retreat, in the character of housekeeper at Greavesbury- 
hall. 



Cqap. XIII.— In which our knight is tantalized with a trs&aient 

glimpse of felicity. 

The success of our adventurer, which we have parti-' 
cularized in the last chapter, could not fail of enhancing 
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Iris cfaar&eler, not only aiiioiig those who kifew him, but 
also among the people' of the town, to whom he was ail 
utter stranger. The populace surrounded the house, and 
testified their approbation in loud huzzas. Captain 
Crowe was more than ever inspired with veneration for 
his admired patron, and more than ever determined to 
porsue his footsteps in the road of chivalry : Fillet, and 
his friend the lawyer, could not help conceiving an af- 
fection, and even a profound esteem for the exalted vif- 
toe» the person, and the accomplishments of the knight, 
dashed as they were with a mixture of extravagance and 
insanity. Even sir Launcelot himself was elevated to Ail 
extraordioary degree of self-conkplacency on the forttt^ 
nate issve of his adventure, and became i^iore and moir6 
fiersuiMled, that a knight-errant's profession might be ex- 
ercised, even in England, to the advantage of the com- 
munity. The only person of the company Who seemed 
unanimated with the general satisfaction, was Mr. Tho- 
mas Clarke. He had, not without good reason, laid it 
down as a maxim, that knight-errantry and madness were 
synonymous terms ; and that madness, though exhibited 
in the most advantageous and agreeable light, could not 
change its nature, but must continue a perversion of sense 
to the eUd of the chapter. He perceived the additional 
isnpression which the brain of his uncle hdd sustained > 
from the happy manlier in which the benevolence of sit 
LaoBcelot had so lately operated ; and began to fear it 
would be, in a little time, quite necessary to have recourse 
to a commission of lunacy, which might not only disgrace 
the family of the Crowes, but also tend to invalidate the 
settlement which the captain had already made in favour 
of our young lawyer. 

Perplexed with these cogitations, Mr. Clarke appealed 
to our adventurer's own reflection. He expatiated npoil 
the bad consequetices that would attend. his uncle^s per^ 
severance in the execution of a scheme so foreign to hill 
faculties; and entreated him, for the love of God, to di- 
vert him from his purpose, either by arguments or autho* 
rity ; as, of all mankind, the knight alone had gained such 
an ascendency over his spirits^ that he would listen to his 
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exhortations with respect and submission. Our adven- 
turer was not so mad, but that be saw and owned the 
rationality of these remarks. He readily undertook to 
employ ail his influence with Crowe, to dissuade him from 
his extravagant design ; and seized the first opportunity 
of being alone with the captain, to signify his sentimeBts 
on this subject. ' Captain Crowe,' said he, * you are 
then determined to proceed in the course of knig^ht-er- 
xantry V — ' I am,' replied the seaman, ' with God's help, 
d'ye see, and the assistance of wind and weather.' — ' What, 
dost thou talk of wind and weather ?* cried the knight, 
in an elevated tone of affected transport : ' without the 
help of Heaven, indeed, we are all vanity, imbecillity, 
weakness, and wretchedness ; but, if thou art resolved to 
embrace the life of an errant, let me not hear thee so 
much as whisper a doubt, a wish, a hope, or sentiment, 
with respect to any other obstacle, which wind or weather, 
fire or water, sword or famine, danger or disappointment, 
may throw in the way of thy career. When the duty of 
thy profession calls, thou must singly rush upon innume- 
rable hosts of armed men : thou must storm the breach in 
the mouth of batteries loaded with death and destruction, 
while, every step thou movest, thou art exposed to tiie 
horrible explosion of subterranean mines, which, being 
^sprung, will whirl thee aloft in air, a mangled corae, to 
feed the fowls of heaven ; thou must leap into the abyss 
.of dismal caves and caverns, replete with poisonous toads 
and hissing serpents ; thou must plunge into seas of burn- 
ing sulphur ; thou must launch upon the ocean in a crazy 
bark, when the foaming billows roll mountains high, when 
the lightning flashes, the thunder roars, and the howling 
tempest blows, asif it would commix the jarring elements 
of air and water, earth and fire, and reduce all nature to 
the original anarchy of chaos. Thus involved, thou must 
turn thy prow full against the fury of the storm, and stem 
.the boisterous surge to thy destined port, though at the di- 
stance of a thousand leagues : thou must ' — 'Avast, 

avast, brother V exclaimed the impatient Crowe: * you've 
got into the high latitudes, d'ye see : if so be as you 
spank it away at that rate, adad, I can't continue in tow: 
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"we must cast off the rope, or Vare timbers. As for your 
'osts and breeches, and hurling aloft, d'ye see, your caves 
and caverns, whistling tuoads and serpents, buroing brim- 
stone and foaming billows, we must take our hap ; I 
value 'em not a rotten ratline ; but, as for sailing in the 
vrind'seye, brother, you must give me leave, — no offence, 
I hope; I pretend to be a thorough- bred. seaman, d'ye 
see; and I'll be d— d if you, or e'er an arrant tlmt 
broke biscuit, ever sailed in a three-mast vessel within 
five points of the wind, allowing for variation and lee- 
way. No, no, brother, none of your tricks upon travel- 
lers ; I a*n't now to learn my compass.' — ' Tricks !' cried 
the knight, starting up, and laying his hand on the pom- 
mel of his sword ; ' what ! suspect my honour V 

Crowe, supposing him to be really incensed, interrupted 
him with great earnestness, saying, ' Nay, don't — what 
a pize I adds buntlines I I didn't go to give you the lie, 
brother, smite my limbs : I only said as how to sail in 
the wind's eye was impossible.' — ' And I say unto thee,' 
resumed the knight, .< nothing is impossible to a trite 
knight-errant, inspired and animated by love.' — ' And I 
say unto thee,' hallooed Crowe, Mf so be as how Love 
pretends to turn his hawse-holes to the wind, he's no sea- 
man, d'ye see, but a snotty-nosed, lubberly boy, that 
knows not a cat from a capstan, a-don't.* — ' He that 
does not believe that Love is an infallible pilot, must not 
embark upon the voyage of chivalry ; for, next to the 
protection of Heaven, it is from love that the knight. de- 
rives all his prowess and glory. The bare name of his 
mistress invigorates his arm; the remembrance of her 
beauty infuses in his breast the most heroic sentiments of 
courage ; while the idea of her chastity hedges him round 
like a charm, and renders him invulnerable to the sword 
of bis antagonist. A knight without a mistress is a mere 
nonentity, or, at least, a monster in nature, a pilot with- 
out compass, a ship without rudder, and must be driven 
to and fro upon the waves of discomfiture and disgrace.' 
— ' An' that be all,' replied the sailor, ' I told you be- 
fore as how I've got a sweetheart, as true a hearted girl 
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ttt evor swung in can vai. What tbof Mbe ttay liaye dtart^ 
a hoop in rolimg, that aignifi^B nothing ; I'll warrttnt her 
tight as a nut-shell/ — ' She must, in your opinion, he a 
paragon either of beauty Or virtue : now, as you have 
given up.the last, you must uphold her charms unequalled^ 
and her person without a parallel/ — * I do, I do nphold 
she will sail upon a parallel as well as e'er a frigate that 
Was rigged to the noithward of fifty.' — * At that rate^ she 
must rival the attractions of her whotai I adore ; but that, 
I say, is impossible : the perfections of my Aurelia are 
altogether supernatural ; and, as two suns cannot Aine 
lOfB^tber in the same sphere with equal splendor, so I 
affiim, and will prove with my body, that your mistress, 
in comparison with mine, is as a glow-worm to the meri- 
dian sua, a rush-light to the full moon, or a stale macka- 
rel's eye to a pearl of orient.' — ' Heark ye, brother, yon 
might give good words, however: an' we once fell t 
jawing, d'ye see, I can heave out as much bilge-water as 
another ; and, since you besmear my sweetheart !Besselia, 
I can as Well bedaub your mistress Aurelia, whom I 
value no more than old junk^ pork slush, or stinking 
itock-ii^.'' — ' Enough, enough ; such blasphemy shall 
not pass unchastised. In consideration of our having fed 
from the same table, and maintained together a friendly, 
though short intercourse, I will toot demand the combat 
before you are duly prepared. Proceed to the first great 
town, where you can be furnished With horse and harness- 
ing, with lurms offensive and defensive ; provide a trusty 
■quire ; assume a motto and device ; declare yourself s 
son of chivalry ; and proclaim the excellence of her who 
rules your heart. I shall fetch a compass ; and wbeie^ 
soever we may chance to meet, let Us ^agage with equal 
arms in mortal combat, that shall deci(ie and determine 
this dispute.' 

So saying, ouf adveaturer stalked with solemnity into 
another apartment ; while Crowe, being sufficiently irti* 
tated, snapped his fingers, in token of defiance. Honest 
Crowe thought himself scurvily used by a man, whose 
friendship he had cultivated with such humility and ve- 
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BefUtioii; and, after an incoherent ejaculation of nea 
oaths, went in quest of his nephew, in order to make luni 
acquainted with this unlucky transaction. 

In the mean time, sir Launcelot, hairing ordered sup* 
per, retired into his own chamber, and gave a loose to the 
most tender emotions of his hearts He recollected all 
tbe fond ideas, which had been excited in the course of 
bis correspondence with the charming Aureiia : he re- 
membered, with horror, the cruel letter he had received 
from that young lady, containing a formal renunciatioii 
of his attachment, so unsuitable to the whole tenor of her 
character and conduct : he rerolved the late adireotitre 
of the coach, and the declaration of Mr. Clarke, with 
equal eagerness and astonishment ; and was seized with 
the most ardent desire of unravelling a mystery so inter- 
esting to the predominant passion of his heart. All thes^ 
mingled considerations produced a kind of ferment in th^ 
economy of his mind, which subsided into a profound re- 
Terie, compounded of hope and perplexity. 

From this trance he was waked by the arrival of hh 
squire, who entered the room with the blood trickling 
over his nose, and stood before him without speaking. 
?i¥hen the knight asked, whose livery was that he wore, 
he replied, *'Tis your honour^s own livery: 1 received 
it on your account, and hope as how you will qqit the 
score.' Then he proceeded to inform his master, that 
two officers of the army, having come into the kitchen, 
insisted upon having for their supper the victuals sif 
Launcelot had bespoken ; and that he, the squire, object- 
ing to the proposal, one of them had seized the poker, 
and basted him with his own blood ; that when he told'^ 
them he belonged to a knight-errant, and threatened them' 
with the vengeance of his master, they cursed and abused' 
him, calling him Sancho Panza, and such dogs' names; 
and bade him tell his master Don Quixote, that, if he 
made any noise, they would confine him to his cage, and 
lie with his mistress Dulcinea. * To be sure, sir,' said 
he, * they thought you as great a nincompoop as yoor 
squire ; trim tram ; like master like man ; but I hope as 
how you will give them a Rowland for their Oliver/ 
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' cried the knight» * you have prorokee 
the gentlemen with your impertinence^ and they ban 
chastised you as you deserve. I tell thee, Crabsbaw, tisej 
have 'saved me the trouble of punishing thee with my on 
hands : and well it is for thee, sinner as thou art, tbii 
they themselves have performed the office ; for, bad tbef 
complained to me of thy insolence and rusticity, by bed- 
veo I I would have made thee an example to all the 
impudent squires upon the face of the earth. Heoce, 
then ; avaunt, caitiff f Let his majesty's officers, irb£ 
are, perhaps, fatigued with hard duty in the service ot 
their country, comfort themselves with the supper wbid 
was intended for me, and leave me undisturbed to m 
own meditations/ 

Timothy did not require a repetition of this command, 
which he forthwith obeyed, growling within himself, thst, 
thenceforward, he should let every cuckold wear his own 
horns ; but he could not help entertaining some doubts 
with respect to the courage of bis master, who, he sup 
posed, was one of those Hectors who have their fighting 
days, but are not at all times equally prepared for tbe 
combat. 

The knight, having taken a slight repast, retired to bis 
repose; and bad, for some time, enjoyed a very agreeable 
slumber, when he was startled by a knocking at his cham- 
ber-door. ' I beg your honour's pardon,' said tbe land- 
lady, * but there are two uncivil persons in the kitchen, 
who have well nigh turned my whole house topsy-turvy. 
Not contented with laying violent hands on your ho- 
nour's supper, they want to be rude to two young ladies 
who are just arrived, and have called for a post-chaise to 
go on. They are afraid to open their chamber- door to 
get out I and the young lawyer is like to be murdered for 
taking the ladies' part.' 

Sir Launcelot, though he refused to take notice of the 
insult which had been offered to himself, no sooner beard 
of the distress of the ladies, than he started up, huddled 
on his clothes, and, girding bis sword to bis loins, ad- 
vanced, with a deliberate pace, to the kitchen, v^here he 
perceived Thomas Clarke warmly engaged in altercation 
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jvith a couple of young men dressed in regimentals, who, 
'i^ith a peculiar air of arrogance and ferocity, treated him 
'.f^ith great insolence and contempt. Tom was endeavour- 
jn^ to persuade them, that, in the constitution of England, 
the military was always subservient to the civil power ; 
aiui that their behaviour to a couple of helpless young 
Tiromen was not only unbecoming gentlemen, but ex- 
pressly contrary to the law ; inasmuch as they might be 
sued for an assa^ilt, on an action of damages. 

To this remonstrance the two heroes in red replied, by 
' a volley of dreadful oaths, intermingled with threats, 
virhich put the lawyer in some pain for his ears. While 
ooe thus endeavoured to intimidate honest Tom Clarke, 
the other thundered at the door of the apartment to which 
the ladies had retired, demanding admittance; but re- 
ceived no other answer than a loud shriek. Our adventurer, 
advancing to this uncivil champion, accosted him' thus, 
in a grave and solemn tone : — ' Assuredly, I could not 
have believed, except upon the evidence of my own 
senses, that persons, who have the appearance of gentle- 
men, and bear his majesty's honourable commission in 
the &rmy, could behave so wide of the decorum due to 
society, of a proper respect to the laws, of that humanity 
which we owe to our fellow-creatures, and that delicate 
r^ard for the fair sex which ought to prevail in the 
breast of every gentleman, and which, in particular, dig- 
nifies the character of a soldier. To whom shall that 
weaker, though more amiable part of the creation, fiy for 
protection, if they are insulted and outraged by those, 
whose more immediate duty it is to afford them security 
and defence from injury and violence ? What right have 
you, or any man upon earth, to excite riot in a public inn, 
which may be deemed a temple sacred to hospitality ; to 
disturb the quiet of your fellow- guests, some of them, 
perhaps, exhausted by fatigue, some of them invaded by 
distemper ; to interrupt the king's lieges in their course of 
journeying upon their lawful occasions ? Above all, what 
motive, but wanton barbarity, could prompt you to violate 
the apartment, and terrify the tender hearts of two help- 
less young ladies, travelling no doubt upon some cruel 
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^aieKgency» which compels theiii» unattended, to encoun- 
ter in the night the dangers of the highway V 

* Heark ye, Don Bethlem/ said the captain, stratting 
^p, and cocking his hat in the face of our adventurer, 
* you may he as mad as e'er a straw-crowned monarch iq 
Mooriields, for aught I care; butd — n me! don't yoa 
be saucy ; otherwise I shall dub your worship with a 
good stick across yoiur shoulders.' — * How f petulant 
boy,' cried the knight, < since you are so ignorant of ur- 
banity, I will give you a Wesson that you shall not easily 
forget*' So saying, he unsheathed his sword, and callecl 
upon the soldier to draw in his defence. 

The reader may have seen the physiognomy of a stock- 
|K>lder at Jonathan's, when the rebek were at Derby ; or 
the features of a bard, when accosted by a bailiff; or the 
^countenance of an alderman, when his. banker stops pay- 
ment : if he has seen any of these phenomena, be may 
conceive the. appearance that was now exhibited by the 
visage of the ferocious captain, when the naked sword of 
sir Launcelot glanced before his eyes. Far from attempt* 
ing to produce his own, which was of unconscionable 
length, he stood motionless as a statue, staring with the 
most ghastly look of terror and astonishment. H is com- 
panion, who partook of his panic, seeing matters brought 
to, a very serious crisis, interposed, with a crest-fidien 
countenance, assuring sir Launcelot they had no inten- 
tion to quarrel, and what they had done was entirely for 
the sake of the frolic. 

* By such frolics,' cried the knight, * you become nui- 
sances to society, bring yourselves into contempt, and 
disgrace the corps to which you belong. I now perceive 
the truth of the observation, that cruelty always resides 
with cowardice. My contempt is changed into compas- 
sion ; and as you are probaldy of good families, I must 
insist upon this young man's drawing his sword, and ac- 
quitting himself in such a manner as may screen him from 
the most infamous censure -which an officer can under^.' 
— ^ Lack-a-day, sir I' said the other : * we are no officers, 
but 'prentices* to two London haberdashers, travelling for 
tideoi* Captain is a good travelling name ; and we have 
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upon the ro^id.' 

The knight siiid he was very glad» fpr the honour of the 
service, to find they were impostors; though they de<» 
served to be chafed, for arrogatiqg to themselves an 
honourable character, which tbey bad not spirit to sus- 
tain. 

These words were scarce pronounced, when Mr* 
Clarke, approaching one of the bravadoes, who had 
threatened to crop his ears, bestowed such a benediction 
on his jaw, as he could not receive without immediate 
humiliation ; while Timothy Critbshaw, smarting from 
his broken head and his want of supper, saluted the 
other with a Yorkshire bug, that laid him across the 
body of his companion. In a. word, the two pseudo^ 
officers were very coughly handled for their presumption, 
in pretending to act characters for which they were so ill 
qualified. 

While Clarke and Crabshaw were thus laudably em« 
ployed, the two young ladies passed through the kitchen 
SQ suddenly, that the knight had only a transient glimpse 
of their backs, and they disappeared before he could 
possibly make a tender of his services. The truth is, 
they dreaded nothing so much as their being discovered, 
and took the first opportunity of gliding into the chaise, 
which had been for some time waiting in the passage. 

Mr. Clarke was much more disconcerted than our ad>- 
venturer by their sudden escape : he ran with gre^t eager- 
ness to the door; and, perceiving they were fiown, re- 
turned to sir Launcelot, saying, ' Lord bless my soul, sir! 
didn't you see who it »was V — * Ah ! how !' exclaimed 
the knight, reddening with alarm : * who was it V — * One 
of them,' replied the lawyer, * was Dolly, our landlady's 
daughter at the Black Lion : I knew her when first 
she lighted, notwithstanding her being neatly dressed in 
a green Joseph, which, I '11 assure you, sir, becomes her 
remarkably well : I'd never desire to see a prettier crea^ 
ture. As for the other, she 's a very genteel wotnan ; 
but whether old or youdg, ugly or handsome, I can't 
pretend to say ; for she was masked. I had just time to 
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salute Dolly, and ask a few questions ; but all she could 
tell me was, that the masked lady's name was Miss Mea- 
dows, and that she, Dolly, was hired as her waiting- 
woman.' 

When the name of Meadows was mentioned, sir Laun- 
ceiot, whose spirits had been in violent commotion , be- 
came suddenly calm and serene, and he began to com- 
municate to Clarke the dialogue which had passed be- 
tween him and captain Crowe ; when the hostess, address- 
ing herself to our errant, ' Well,' said she, ' I have had 
the honour to accommodate many ladies of the fii^t 
fashion at the White Hart, both young and old, proud 
and lowly, ordinary and handsome ; but such a miracle 
afl Miss Meadows I never yet did see. Lord, let me never 
thrive, but I think she is of something more than a hu- 
man creature I O, had your honour but set eyes on her, 
you would have said it was a vision from heaven, a che- 
rubim of beauty : for my part, I can hardly think it was 
any thing but a dream : then so meek, so mild, so good- 
natured and generous I I say, blessed is the young wo- 
man who tends upon such a heavenly creature : and — 
poor, dear young lady ! she seems to be under grief and 
affliction ; for the tears stole down her lovely cheeks, and 
looked for all the world like orient pearl.' 

Sir Launcelot listened attentively to the description, 
which reminded him of his dear Aurelia ; and, sighing 
bitterly, withdrew to his own apartment. 



Chap. XIV. — Which shows, — 

That a man can't always sip, 
When the cup is at his lip. 

Those, who have felt the doubts, the jealousies, the re- 
sentments, the humiliations, the hopes, the despair, the 
impatience, and, in a word, the infinite disquiets of love, 
will be able to conceive the sea of agitation on which 
onr adventurer was tossed, all night long, without repose 
or intermission. Sometimes he resolved to employ ail 



SIR LAUNCELOT GREAVES. 129 

his industry and address in discovering the place in which 
Aurelia was sequestered, that he might rescue her from 
the supposed restraint to which she had been subjected. 
JBut, when his heart beat high with the anticipation of 
this exploit, he was suddenly invaded, and all his ardour 
checked, by the remembrance of that fatal letter, written 
and signed by her own hand, which had divorced him 
from all hope, and first unsettled his understanding. The 
emotions waked by this remembrance were so strong, 
that he leaped from the bed, and, the fire being still burn- 
ing in the chimney, lighted a candle, that he might once 
more banquet his spleen by reading the original billet, 
ivhich, together with the ring he had received from Miss 
Daxnel's mother, he kept in a small box, carefully de- 
posited within his portmanteau. This being instantly 
unlocked, he unfolded the paper, and recited the con* 
tents, in these words : — 

* Sir, 
' Obliged as I am by the passion you profess, and the eagerness 
with which yoa endeavour to give me the most convincing proof of 
your regard, I feel some reluctance in making you acquainted with a 
tsircumstance, which, in all probability, you will not learn without 
some disquiet. But the affair is become so interesting, X am com- 
pelled to tell you, that, however agreeable your proposals may have 
been to those, whom I thought it my duty to please by every reason- 
able concession, and howsoever yon may have been flattered by the 
seeming complacency with which I have heard your addresses, I 
now find it absolutely necessary to speak in a decisive strain ; to as- 
sure you, that, without sacrificing my own peace, I cannot admit a 
continuation of your correspondence : and that your rd^rd for me 
will be best shown by your desisting trom a pursuit, which is alto- 
gether inconsistent with the happiness of 'Aurelia Darnel.' 

Having pronounced aloud the words that composed 
this dismission, he hastily replaced the cruel scroll ; and, 
being too well acquainted with the hand, to harbour the 
least doubt of its being genuine, threw himself into his 
bed in a transport of despair, mingled with resentment ; 
during the predominancy of which, he determined to pro- 
ceed in the career of adventure, and endeavour to forget 
the unkindness of his mistress amidst the avocations of 
knight-errantry. Such was the resolution that governed 
his thoughts, when he rose in the morning, ordered Crab- 

I 
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shaw to saddle Bronzomarte, and demanded a bill of his 
expense. Before these orders could be execHtod, the 
good womaa of the house, entering his apartmenC, totd 
him, with marks of concern, that the poor young lady. 
Miss Meadows, had dropped her pocket-book iit the 
next chamber, whene it was found by the hosteas, who 
now presented it Unopened. 

Our knight, having called in Mrs. Oakly and her son 
as witnesses, unfolded the book, without readiBg one syl*- 
lable of the contents, and found in it five baok^jiotes, 
amounting to two hundred and thirty pounds. Piercei* 
ving, at once, thsut the loss of this treasure might be al* 
tended with the most embarrassing consequences to the 
owner, and reflecting that this was a case which demanded 
the immediate interposition and assistance of chivalry^ he 
declared, that he himself would convey it safely into the 
hands of Miss Meadows ; and desired to know the road 
she had pursued, that he might set out in quest of her, 
without a moment's delay. It was not without some dif- 
ficulty that this information was obtained from the post* 
boy, who had been enjoined secresy by the lady, and 
even gratified with a handsome reward for his promised 
discretion. The same method was used to make him dis- 
gorge his trust : he undertook to conduct sir Launcelot, 
who hired a post-chaise for despatch, and immediately 
departed, after having directed his squire to follow his 
track with the horses. 

Yet, whatever haste he made, it is absolutely necessa- 
ry, for the reader's satisfaction, that we should outstrip 
the chaise, and visit the ladies before his arrival. We 
shall, therefore, without cireumlocution, premise, that 
Miss Meadows was no other than that paragon of beauty 
and goodness, — the all-accomplished Miss Aurelia Dar^ 
nel. She had, with that meekness* of resignation peculiar 
to herself, for some years submitted to every species of 
oppression, which her uncle's t}Taiiiiy of disposition could 
plan, and his unlimited power of guardianship execute, 
till, at length, it rose to suck « pitch of despotism, as she 
could not endure. He had projected a match between 
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bis aieoe and ooe Philip Sycamore, Esq** a young maa 
v^ho posaesaed a pre4ty coasiderabie estate in the north 
coiwcjry, who liked Aurelia's person, but was eDamonred 
of her fertiifie, and had oilered to purchase Antony's inters 
est aad alliance wi€h eertain concessions, which could not 
be but i^eeable to a man of loose principles, who would 
have found it a diilicult task to settle the accounts of his 
wardship. 

According to the present estimate of matrimonial feli- 
city , Sycamore might have found admittance as a future 
son-in-law in any private family in the kingdom. He was 
by birth a gentleman, tall, straight, and muscular, with a 
fair, sleek, unmeaning face, that promised more simplicity 
than ill-nature : his education had not been neglected : 
and he inherited an estate of five thousand a year. Miss 
Darnel, however, had penetraticm enough to discover and 
despise him, as a strange composition of rapacity andprot 
fusion, absurdity and good sense, bashful ness and im- 
pudence, self-conceit and di£Sdence, awkwardness and os«- 
teiUation, insolence and good-nature, rashness and timi- 
dity. He was continually surrounded and pseyed upon 
by a certain vermin called led-captains and buffoons, who 
showed him in leading-strings like a sucking giant, rifled 
his pockets without ceremony, ridiculed him to his face^ 
traduced his character, and exposed him in a thousand 
ludicrous attitudes for the diversion of the public; while 
all the time, he knew their knavery, saw their drift, de-^ 
tested their morals, and despised their understanding. He 
was so infatuated by indolence of thought, and communit- 
cation with folly, that he would have rather suffered him* 
self to be led into a ditch with company, than be at the 
pains to go over a bvidge alone ; and involved 'himself in 
a thousand difficulties, the natural consequences of an 
error in the first concoction, which, though he plainly 
saw it, be had not resolution enough to avoid. 

Such was the character of squire Sycamore, who pro« 
fessed himself the rival of sir Launcelot Greaves in the 
good graces of Miss Aurelia IDarnel. He had, in this 
pursuit, persevered with more constancy and fortitude than 
he ever exerted in any other instance. Being geaerally 
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needy from extravagance, he was stimulated by his wants, 
and animated by his vanity, which was artfully instigated 
by his followers, who hoped to share the spoils of his suc- 
cess. These motives were re-enforced by the incessant 
and eager exhortations of Antony Darnel, who, seeing 
his ward in the last year of her minority, thought there 
was DO time to be lost in securing his own indemnilica- 
tion, and snatching his niece for ever from the hopes of sir 
Launcelot, whom he now hated with redoubled animosity. 
Finding Aurelia deaf to all remonstrances, proof against 
ill-usage, and resolutely averse to the proposed union 
with Sycamore, he endeavoured to detach her thoughts 
from sir Launcelot, by forging tales to the prejudice of 
his constancy and moral character ; and, finally, by re- 
capitulating the proofs and instances of his distraction, 
which he particularized with the most malicious exagge- 
rations. 

In spite of all his arts, he found it impracticable to sur- 
mount her objections to the proposed alliance, and there- 
fore changed his battery. Instead of transferring her to 
the arms of his friend, he resolved to detain her in his 
own power by a legal claim, which would invest him with 
the uncontrolled management of her affairs : this was a 
charge of lunacy ; in consequence of which he hoped to 
obtain a commission, to secure a jury to his wish, and be 
appointed sole committee of her person, as well as steward 
on her estate, of which he would then be heir apparent. 
As the first steps towards the execution of this honest 
scheme, he had subjected Aurelia to the superin tendency 
and direction of an old duenna, who had been formerly 
the procuress of his pleasures ; and hired a new set of 
servants, who were given to understand, at their first ad- 
mission, that the young lady was disordered in her brain. 

An impression of this nature is easily preserved among 
servants, when the master of the family thinks his inter- 
est is concerned in supporting the imposture. The me- 
lancholy produced from her confinement, and the vivacity 
of her resentment under ill-usage, were, by the address 
of Antony, and the prepossession of his domestics, |)eT- 
verted into the effects of insanity; and the same inter- 
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pretation was strained upon her most indifferent words and 
actions. The tidjngs of Miss Darnel's disorder were care- 
fully circulated in whispers, and soon reached the ears of 
Mr. Sycamore, who was not at all pleased with the in- 
formation. From his knowledge of Antony's disposition, 
he suspected the truth of the report ; and, unwilling to 
see such a prize ravished, as it were, from his grasp, he, 
ivith the advice and assistance of his myrmidons, resolved 
to set the captive at liberty, in full hopes of turning the 
adventure to his own advantage ; for he argued in this 
manner : — ' If she be in fact compos mentis, her gratitude 
vvill operate in my behalf, and even prudence will advise 
her to embrace the proffered asylum from the villany of 
her uncle : if she is really disordered, it will be no great 
difficulty to deceive her into a marriage, and then I be- 
come her trustee of course.' 

The plan was well conceived ; but Sycamore had not 
discretion enough to keep his own counsel. From weak- 
ness and vanity, he blabbed the design, which, in a little 
time, was communicated to Antony Darnel, and he took 
his precautions accordingly. Being infirm in his own per- 
son, and consequently unfit for opposing the violence of 
some desperadoes, whom he knew to be the satellites of 
Sycamore, he prepared a private retreat for his ward at 
the house of an old gentleman, the companion of his 
youth, whom he had imposed upon with the fiction of her 
being disordered in her understanding, and amused with 
the story of a dangerous design upon her person. Thus 
cautioned and instructed, the gentleman had gone with his 
own coach and servants to receive Aurelia and her govern- 
ante at a third house, to which she had been privately 
removed from her uncle's habitation ; and in this journey 
it was that she had been so accidentally protected from 
the violence of the robbers by the interposition and 
prowess of our adventurer. 

As he did not wear his helmet in that exploit, she re- 
cognised his features as he passed the coach, and, struck 
with the apparition, shrieked aloud. She had been as- 
sured by her guardian, that his design was to convey her 
to her own house ; b^t perceiving, in the sequel, that the 
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Carriage struck off upon a different road, and finding her- 
self in the hands of strangers, she began to dread a much 
more disagreeable fate, and eonceived doubts and ideas 
that filled her tender heart with horror and affliction. 
When slie expostulated with the duenna, she was treated 
like a changeling, admonished lo be quiet, and reminded 
that she was under the direction of those, who would 
manage her with a tender regard to her own welfare, and 
the honour of her family. When she addressed herself 
to the old gentleman, who was not much subject to the 
emotions of humanity, and besides firmly persuaded that 
she was deprived of her reason, he made no answer ; 
but laid his finger on his mouth, by way of enjoining 
silence. 

This mysterious behaviour aggravated the fears of the 
poor, hapless young lady ; and her terrors waxed so strong, 
that when she saw Tom Clarke, whose face she knew, 
ahe called aloud for assistance, and even pronounced the 
name of his patron sir Launcelot Greaves, which the ima- 
gined might stimulate him the more to attempt some- 
thing for her deliverance. 

• The reader has already been informed in what manner 
the endeavours of Tom and his uncle miscarried. Miss 
Darnel's new keeper having, in the courseof his jofnrney, 
halted for refreshment at the Black Lion, of which being 
landlord, he believed the good woman and her family 
were entirely devoted to his will and pleasure, Aurelia 
found an opportunity of speaking in private to Dolly, 
who had a very prepossessing appearance. She conveyed 
a purse of money into the hands of this young woman, 
telling her, while the tears trickled down her cheeks, that 
she was a young lady of fortune, in danger, as she ap- 
prehended, of assassination* This hint, which she com- 
municated in a whisper, whilst the governaine stood at 
the other end of the room, was sufficient to interest the 
compassionate Dolly in her behalf. As soon as the coach 
departed, she made her mother acquainted with the trans- 
action ; and as they naturally concluded that the young 
lady expected their assistance, they resolved to approve 
Hemselves worthy of her confidence. 
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Dolly having enlisted in their design a trusty country* 
man, one of her own professed admirers, they set out to* 
gelher for the house of the gentleman in which the fair 
prisoner was confined, and waited for her in secret at the 
end of a pleasant park, in which they naturally concluded 
:^e might be indulged with the privilege oi taking the 
air. The event justified their conception : on the very 
first day of their watch, they saw her approach, accom* 
panied by her <luenna. Dolly and her attendant imme- 
diately tied their horses to a stake, and retired into a 
thicket, which Aurelia did not fail to enter. Dolly forth* 
with appeared, and taking her by the hand, led her to 
the horses, one of which she mounted in the utmost hurry 
and trepidation, while the countryman bound the duenna 
with a cord prepared for the purpose, gagged her mouth, 
and tied her to a tree, where he left her to her own medi- 
tations. Then he mounted before Dolly, and through 
unfrequented paths conducted his charge to an inn on the 
p06t*road, where a chaise was ready for their reception. 

As he refused to proceed farther, lest his absence from 
his own home should create suspicion, Aurelia rewarded 
him liberally ; but would not part with her faithful Dolly, 
who, indeed, had no inclination to be discharged ; such 
an affection and attachment had she already acquired for 
the amiable fugitive, though she knew neither her story 
nor her true name. Aurelia thought proper to conceal 
both, and assumed the fictitious appellation of Meadows, 
until she should be better acquainted with the disposition 
and discretion of her new attendant. The first resolution 
she could take in the present flutter of her spirits, was to 
make the best of her way to London, where she thought 
filie might find an asylum in the house of a female rela- 
tion, married to an eminent physician, known by the 
name of Kawdle. In the execution of this hasty resolve, 
she travelled at a violent rate, from stage to stage, in a 
carriage drawn by four horses, without halting for neces-* 
sary refreshment or repose, until she judged herself out of 
danger of being overtaken. As she appeared overwhelmed 
with grief and consternation, the good-natured Dolly en- 
dMroured to alleviate her distress with diverting disr 
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course; and, among other less interesting stories, enter- 
tained her with the adventures of sir Launcelot aod cap- 
tain Crowe, which she had seen and heard recited while 
they remained at the Black Lion : nor did she fail to in- 
troduce Mr. Thomas Clarke in her narrative, with such 
a favourable representation of his person and character, 
as plainly discovered that her own heart had received a 
rude shock from the irresistible force of his qualifications. 
The history of sir Launcelot Greaves was a theme 
which effectually fixed the attention of Aurelia, distract- 
ed as her ideas must have been by the circumstances of 
her present situation. The particulars of his conduct, 
since the correspondence between her and him had ceased, 
she heard with equal concern and astonishment; for, how 
far soever she deemed herself detached from all possi- 
bility of future connexion with that young gentlemao, 
she was not made of such indifferent stuff, as to leara, 
without emotion, the calamitous disorder of an accom- 
plished youth, whose extraordinary virtues she .could not 
but revere. 

As they had deviated from the post- road, taken pre- 
cautions to conceal their route, and made such progress, 
that they were now within one day's journey of London ; 
the careful and affectionate Dolly, seeing her dear lady 
quite exhausted with fatigue, used all her natural rheto- 
ric, which was very powerful, mingled with tears that 
flowed from the heart, in persuading Aurelia to enjoy 
some repose ; and so far she succeeded in the attempt, 
that, for one night, the toil of travelling was intermitted. 
This recdss from incredible fatigue, was a pause, that af- 
forded our adventurer time to overtake them before they 
reached the metropolis ; — that vast labyrinth, in which 
Aurelia might have been for ever lost to his inquiry. 

It was in the afternoon of the day which succeeded his 
departure from the White Hart, that sir Launcelot ar- 
rived at the inn, where Miss Aurelia Darnel had bespoken 
a dish of tea, and a post-chaise for the next stage. * He 
had, by inquiry, traced her a considerable way, without 
even dreaming who the person really was whom he thus 
^rsued, and now he desired to speak with her attendaAC 
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Dolly was not a little surprised to see sir Launcelot 
Greaves, of whose character she had conceived a very 
sublime idea from the narrative of Mr. Thomas Clarke ; 
but she was still more surprised, when he gave her to un- 
derstand, that he had charged himself with the pocket- 
book, containing the bank-notes, which Miss Meadows 
had dropped in the house where they bad been threatened 
with insult. Miss Darnel had not yet discovered her dis- 
aster, when her attendant, running into the apartment, 
presented the prize, which she had received from our ad- 
venturer, with his compliments to Miss Meadows, imply- 
ing a request to be admitted into her presence, that he 
might make a personal tender of his best services. 

It is not to be supposed that the amiable Aurelia heard 
unmoved such a message from a person, whom her maid 
discovered to be the very identical sir Launcelot Greaves, 
whose story she had so lately related : but, as the ensuing 
scene requires fresh attention in the reader, we shall de- 
fer it till the next chapter, when his spirits shall be re- 
cruited from the fatigue of this. 



Chap. XV. — Exhibiting an interview, -which, it is to be hoped, will 

interest the curiosity of the reader. 

The mind of the delicate Aurelia was strangely agi- 
tated by the intelligence which she received with her 
pocket-book, from Dolly. Confounded as she was by 
the nature of her situation, she at once perceived, that 
she could not, with any regard to the dictates of gratitude, 
refuse complying with the request of sir Launcelot; but, 
in the first hurry of her emotion, she directed Dolly to 
beg, in her name, that she might be excused for wearing 
a mask at the interview which he desired, as she had par- 
ticular reasons, which concerned her peace, for retaining 
that disguise. Our adventurer submitted to this prelimi- 
nary with a good grace, as he had nothing in view but 
the injunction of his order, and the duties of humanity ; 
and he was admitted without farther preamble. When 
he entered the room, he could not help being struck with 
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tbe preseace of Au vriia. Her stature was ioiproyed since 
lie bad seen ber ; her shape was exquisitely formed ; and 
she received him with an air of dignity, which impressed 
htm with a very sublime idea of her person and character. 
8be was no less affected at the sight of our adventurer, 
who, though cased in armoor, appeared with his head un* 
eorered ; and the exercise of traTelling had thrown such 
a glow of health and vivacity on his features, which were 
naturally elegant and expressive, that we will ventuie to 
say, there was not in all England a couple that excelled 
this amiable pair in personal beauty and accomplishnients. 
Aurelia shone with all the fabled graces of nymph of god- 
dess; and to sir Launcelot might be applied what the di- 
vine poet Ariosto says of the prince Zerbino — 

Natura il f^ce e poi ruppe la stampa. 
AVben Nature stamp'd himi she tbe dye destroy'd. 

Our adventurer, having made his obeisance to this sup* 
posed Miss Meadows, tokl her, with an air of pleasantry, 
that although he thought himself highly honoured in be- 
ing admitted to her presence, and allowed to pay his re- 
spects to her, as superior beings are adored, unseen ; yet 
his pleasure would receive a very considerable addition, if 
she would be pleased to withdraw that invidious veil, that 
he might have a glimpse of tbe divinity which it concealed. 
Aurelia imniediately took off her mask, saying, with a 
faltering accent, ' I cannot be so ungrateful as to deny 
such a small favour to a gentleman who has laid me un- 
der the most important obligations.' 

The unexpected apparition of Miss Aurelia Darnel, 
beaming with all the emanations of ripened beauty, blush- 
ing with all the graces of the most lovely confusion, could 
not but produce a violent effect upon the mind of sir 
Launcelot Greaves. He was, indeed, overwhelmed with 
a mingled transport of astonishment, admiration, affec- 
tion, and awe*. The colour vanished from his cheeks, aud 
he stood gazing upon her, in silence, with the most em- 
phatic expression of countenance. Aurelia was infected 
by his disorder : she began to tremble, and the roses flue* 
tuated on her face. ^ I cannot forget/ said she, * that I 
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owe myCfe to the coirage aod humanity of sir LauDcelot 
Greaves, and that he at the same time rescued lirom the 
most dreadful death a dear and venerable par^it/-— 
^ Would to heaven she still survived I' cried our adven* 
torer, with great emotion : * she was the friend of my 
youth) the kind patroness of my felicity I My guardian 
angel forsook me when she expired ! her last injunctions 
are deep engraven on my heart.' 

While he pronounced these words, she lifted her hand« 
kerchief to her fair eyes, and, after some pause, proceeded; 
in a tremulous tone, * 1 hope, sir — I hope you have — I 
should be sorry — pardon me, sir, I cannot reflect upon 
Mich an interesting subject unmoved/ Here she fetched 
a deep sigh, that was accompanied by a flood of tears; 
while the knight continued to bend his eyes upon her 
with the utmost eagerness of attention. Having recoU 
lected herself a little, she endeavoured to shift the con- 
versation : ' You have been abroad since I had the plea* 
sure to see you : I hope you were agreeably amused in 
your travels ?'— ^* No, madam,' said our hero, drooping bis 
head, * I have been unfortunate.* When she, with the 
most enchanting sweetness of benevolence, expressed her 
concern to hear he had been unhappy, and her hope that 
bis misfortunes were not past remedy ; he lifted up his 
eyes, and, fixing them Upon her again with a look of ten* 
der dejection, * Out off,' said he, ' from the possession of 
what my soul held most dear, I wished for death, and 
was visited by distraction. I have been abapdoned by 
my reason : my youth is for ever blasted.' 

The tender heart of Aurelia could bear no more ; her 
knees began to totter ; the lustre vanished from her eyes $ 
and she fainted in the arms of her attendant. Sir Laun* 
celot, aroused by this circumstance, assisted Dolly in seat- 
ing her mistress on a eoucb, where she soon recovered, 
and saw the knight on his knees before her. ' I am still 
happy,' said he, * in being able to move your compas- 
sion, though I have been held unworthy of your esteem.' 
— * Do me justice,' she replied : ' my best esteem has been 
always inseparably connected vrith the character of sir 
Launcelot Greaves.' — ^ Is it possible ?' cried- our hero : 
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* then surely I have no reason to complain. If I have 
moved your compassion, and possess your esteem, I am 
but one de{[;ree short of supreme happiness : that» how- 
ever, is a gi^ntic step. O Miss Darnel ! when I remem- 
ber that dear, that melancholy moment ' So saying, 

he gently touched her hand, in order to press it to his lips, 
and perceived on her jfinger the very individual ring which 
he had presented her in her mother *s presence, as an in- 
terchanged testimony of plighted faith. Starting at the 
well-known object, the sight of which conjured up a 
strange confusion of ideas, ' This,' said he, ' was once 
the pledge of something still more cordial than esteem.' 
Aurelia, blushing at this remark, while her eyes lightened 
with unusual vivacity, replied, in a severer tone, ' Sir, you 
best know how it lost its original signification.' — * By 
heaven ! I do not, madam,' exclaimed our adventurer : 
' with me it was ever held a sacred idea, throned within 
my heart, cherished with such fervency of regard, with 
such reverence of affection, as the devout anchorite more 
unreasonably pays to those .sainted relics that constitute 
the object of his adoration.' — *And, like those relics/ an- 
swered Miss Darnel, ' I have been insensible of my vo- 
tary's devotion. A saint I must have been, or something 
more, to know the sentiments of your heart by inspira* 
tion.' — * Did I forbear,* said he, * to express, to repeat, 
to enforce the dictates of the purest passion that ever 
warmed the human breast, until t was denied access, and 
formally discarded by that cruel dismission ?' — ' I must 
beg your pardon, sir,' cried Aurelia, interrupting him 
hastily ; * I know not what you mean.' — * That fatal sen- 
tence,' said he, ' if not pronounced by your own lips, at 
least written by your own fair hand, which drove me out 
an exile for ever from the paradise of your affection.' — * I 
would not,' she replied, *,do sir Launcelot Greaves the 
injury to suppose him capable of imposition ; but you 
talk of things to which I am an utter stranger. I have 
a right, sir, to demand of your honour, that you will not 
impute to me your breaking off a connexion, which, I 

would rather wish, had never ' — * Heaven and earth I 

hat do I hear?' cried our impatient knight: ' have I 
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not the baleful letter to produce? What else but Miss 
DarneVs explicit and express declaration could have de- 
stroyed the sweetest hope that ever cheered my soul; 
could have obliged me to resign all claim to that felicity, 
for which alone I wished to live ; could have filled my 
bosom with unutterable sorrow and despair ; could have 
even divested me of reason, and driven me from the so- 
ciety of men, a poor, forlorn, wandering lunatic, such as 
you see me now prostrate at your feet ; all the blossoms 
of my youth withered, all the honours of my family de- 
cayed V 

' Aurelia, looking wistfully at her lover, < Sir,' said she, 
' you overwhelm me with amazement and anxiety : you 
are imposed upon, if you have received any such letter: 
ou are deceived, if you thought Aurelia Darnel could 
e so insensible, ungrateful, and — inconstant.' 

The last word she pronounced with some hesitation, 
and a downcast look, while Her face underwent a total 
suffusion, and the knight's heart began to palpitate with 
all the violence of emotion. He eagerly imprinted a kiss 
upon her hand, exclaiming, in interrupted phrase, * Can 
it be possible ? Heaven grant — Sure this is no illusion ! 
O, madam ! shall I call you my Aurelia? My heart is 
bursting with a thousand fond thoughts and presages. 
You shall see that dire paper, which has been the source 
of all my woes : it is the constant companion of my tra- 
vels. Last night I nourished my chagrin with the per- 
usal of its horrid contents.' 

Aurelia expressed great impatience to view the cruel 
forgery, for such she assured him it must be ; but he 
could not gratify her desire till the arrival of his servant 
with the portmanteau. In the mean time, tea was call- 
ed. The lovers were seated : he looked and languished ; 
she blushed and faltered : all was doubt and delirium, 
fondness and flutter. Their mutual disorder communi- 
cated itself to the kind-hearted, sympathising Dolly, who 
had been witness to the interview, and deeply affected 
with the disclosure of the scene. Unspeakable was her 
surprise, wheu she found her mistress Miss Meadows was 
no other than the celebrated Aurelia Darnel, whose eu- 
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logium she had heard so eloqueotly pronouDced by iier 
sweetheart Mr. Thomas Clarke ; a discovery, which stitt 
more endeared her lady to her affection. She had wept 
plentiftiUy at the progress of their mutual expianatios; 
and was now so diseoncerted, that she scarce knew tbe 
meaning of the orders she had received : abe set the 
kettle OQ the table, and placed the tea4iQard on tbe fire. 
Her confusion, by attracting the notice of her nustress, 
helped to relieve her from her own embarrasain^ situa> 
tion. She, with her own delicate hands, rectified tbe 
mistake of Dolly, who still continued to sob, and said, 
* Yaw m£iy think, my lady Darnel, as how I ^aive y eaten 
hool'Cheese ; but it y'ant soa. I'se think, vor maai peart; 
l^s how I 'aive been bewitched.' Sir Launcelot could not 
help smiling at the simplicity of Dolly, whose goodness 
of heart and attachment Aurelia did not fail to extol as 
soon as her back was turned. It was in consequence of 
this. comiBendation, that, the next time she entered the 
room, our adventurer, for the first time, considered her 
face, and seemed to be struck with her features : he 
asked her some questions, which she answered to his sa- 
tisfaction ; applauded her regard for her lady, and as- 
sured her of his friendship and prdteotion. He now 
begged to ksow the cause that obliged his Aurelia to 
travel at such a rate, and. in such an equipage ; and she 
informed him of those particulars, which we have already 
communicated to the reader. 

Sir Launcelot glowed with resentment, when he un- 
derstood how his deaor Aurelia had been oppressed by her 
perfidious and cruel guardian. He bit his nether lip, 
rolled his eyes around, started from ius seat, and, striding 
across the room, ' I remembeif,' said he, * the dying worcU 
of her who is now a saint in heaven : — That violent man, 
my brother-in-law, who is Atirelia's sole guardian, will 
thwart her wishes with every •obstacle that brutal resent- 
ment and implacable malice can contrive. What toN 
lowed, it would ill become me to repeat ; but she coni- 
cluded with these words : — The rest we must leave to 
tbe dispensations of Providence. Was it not Providence 
that sent me hither, to guard and protect the injured 
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Aurelia?' Tben, tumiog to Misd Darnel, whose eyes 

streaoded with tears» he added, * Yes, diviae creature ! 

Meavea, cadreful of your safety, and in compassion to my 

sufferings, has guided we hither ia this mysterious mannery 

that I might defend you from vioienee, and enjoy this 

transition from madness to deliberation, frotn despair to 

felicity/ So saying, he approached this amiable mo«rner^ 

this fragrant flower of beauty, glittering with the dew.^ 

drops of the morning; this sweetest, gentlest, loveliest 

ornament of human nature : he gazed upon her with looka 

of love ineffable; he sat down by her; he pressed her 

soft hand in hb; he began to fear that all he saw was 

the flattering vision of a distempered brain. He looked, 

and sighed ; and, turning up his eyes to heaven, breathed^ 

in broken murmurs, the chaste raptures of his soul. The 

tenderness of this communication was too painful to be 

long endured. Aurelia industriously interposed other 

subjects of discourse, that his attention might not be dan« 

gerously overcharged ; and the afternoon passed insensi-^ 

biy away. 

Though he had determined, in his own mind, never 
more to quit this idol of his soul, they had not yet con- 
certed any plan of conduct, when their happiness was all 
at once interrupted by a repetition of cries, denoting 
horror ; and a servant, coming in, said, he believed some 
rogues were murdering a traveller on the highway. The 
supposition of such distress operated like gunpowder oii 
the disposition of our adventurer, who, without consider-^ 
ing the situation of Aurelia, and indeed without seeing, 
or being capable to think on her, or on any other subject^ 
for the time being, ran directly to the stable, and, mouat*- 
ing the first horse which he tbund saddled, issued out m 
the twilight, having no other weapon but his sword. He 
rode full speed to the spot whence the cries seemed t6 
proceed ; but they sounded more remote as he advanced. 
Nevertheless, he followed them to a considerable dbtance 
from the road, over fields, ditehes, and hedges; and at 
l&k came so near, that he could plainly distingui^ the 
voice of his own squire^ Timothy Crabshaw, bellowing 
for mercy with hideous vociferation. Stimulated by this 
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recognition, he redoubled his career in the dark, till at 
length his horse plunged into a hole, the nature of which 
he could not comprehend, but he found it impracticable 
to disengage him. It was with some difficulty that be 
himself clambered over a ruined wall, and regained the 
open ground. Here he groped about, in the utmost im- 
patience of anxiety, ignorant of the place, mad with vex- 
ation for the fate Of his unfortunate squire, and betweea 
whiles invaded with a pang of concern for Aurelia, left 
among strangers, unguarded, and alarmed. In the midst 
of this emotion, he bethought himself of hallooing aloud, 
that, in case he should be in the neighbourhood of any 
inhabited place, he might be heard and assi.sted. lie 
accordingly practised this expedient, which was not alto- 
gether without effect; for he was immediately answered 
by an old friend, no other than his own steed Bronze* 
marte, who, hearing his master's voice, neighed strenu- 
ously at a small distance. The knight, being well ac- 
quainted with the sound, heard with astonishment; and, 
advancing in the right direction, found his noble charger 
fastened to a tree. He forthwith untied, and mounted 
him ; then, laying the reins upon his neck, allowed him 
to choose his own path, in which he began to travel with 
equal steadiness and expedition. They had not pro- 
ceeded far, when the knight's ears were again saluted by 
the cries of Crabshaw; which Bronzomarte no sooner 
heard, than he pricked up his ears, neighed, and quicken- 
ed his pace, as if he had been sensible of the squire's dis- 
tress ; and hastened to his relief. Sir Launcelot, notwith- 
standing his own disquiet, could not help observing and 
admiring this generous sensibility of his horse : he began 
to think himself some hero of romance, mounted upon a 
winged steed, inspired with reason, and directed by some 
humane enchanter, who pitied virtue in distress. All cir- 
cumstances considered, it is no wonder that the commo- 
tion in the mind of our adventurer produced some such 
delirium. All night he continued the chace ; the voice, 
which was repeated at intervals, still retreating before 
him> till the morning began to appear in the east, when, 
^y divers piteous groans, he was directed to the corner of 
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a woody where he beheld his miserable squire stretched 
upon the grass, and Gilbert ieedtng by him, altogether 
unconcerned, the helmet and the lance snspended at the 
saddle-bow, and the portmanteau safely fixed upon the 
crupper. 

Toe knight, riding np to Crabshaw, with equal sur* 
prise and concern, asked what bad brought him there ; 
and Timothy, after some pause, during which he sur- 
veyed his master with a rueful aspect, answered, * The 
devil.' — * One would imagine, indeed, you had some 
such conveyance,' said sir Launcelot : * I have followed 
your cries since last evening, I know not how, nor whi- 
ther, and never could come up with you till this moment. 
But say, what damage have you sustained, that you lie 
in that wretched posture, and groan so dismally V — * I 
can't guess,' replied the squire, * if it bean't that my hoole 
carcase is drilled into oilet hools, and my flesh pinched 
into a jelly.' — *How? wherefore?' cried the knight: 
* who were the miscreants that treated you in such a bar- 
barous manner ? Do you know the ruffians 7' — * I know 
nothing at all,' answered the peevish squire, * but that I 
was tormented by vive hoondred and vifty thousand le- 
gions of devils, and there's an end oan't.' — * Well, you 
must have a little patience, Crabshaw : there *s a salve 
for every sore.' — * Yaw mought as well tell ma, for every 
aow there's a zir-reverence.' — ' For a man in your con- 
dition, methinks you talk very much at your ease. Try 
if you can get up and mount Gilb^^t, that you may be 
conveyed to some place, where you can have proper as- 
sistance. So — well done ! cheer ly !' 

Timothy actually made an effort to rise ; but fell down 
again, and uttered a dismal yell. Then his master ex- 
horted him to take advantage of a park-wall, by which* 
he lay, and raise himself gradually upon it. Crabshaw, 
eyeing him askance, said, by way of reproach, for his 
not alighting and assisting him in person, ' Thatch your 
house with a t— d, and you'll have more teachers than' 
Teachers.' Having pronounced this elegant adage, he 
made shift to stand upon his legs ; and now, the knight 
leading a band, was mounted upon Gilbert, though not 

K 
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without a world of Os and Ahs, and other ejaculations 
of pain and impatience. As they jogged on togetiier, 
oar adventurer endeavoured to learn the particulars of 
the< disaster which had befallen the squire ; but all the 
information he could obtain amounted to a very imper- 
fect sketch of the adventure. By dint of a thousand in- 
terrogations, he understood that Crabshaw llad been, in 
the preceding evening, encountered by three persons on 
horseback, with Venetian masks on their faces, which 
he mistook for their natural features, and was terrified 
accordingly ; that they not only presented pistols to his 
breast, and led his horse out of the highway, but pricked 
him with goads, and pinched him from time to time, till 
he screamed with the torture ; that he was led througb 
unfrequented places across the country, sometimes at an 
easy trot, sometimes at full gallop ; and tormented all 
night by those hideous demons, who vanished at day- 
break, and left him lying on the spot where he was found 
by his master. This was a mystery which our hero could 
by no means unriddle : it was the more unaccountable, 
as the squire had not been robbed of his money, horse, 
or baggage. He was even disposed to believe, that Crab- 
shaw's. brain was disordered, and the whole account he 
had given no more than a chimera. This opinion, how- 
ever, he could no longer retain, when he arrived at an 
inn on the post-road, and found, upon examination, that 
Timothy's lower extremities were covered with blood, 
and all the rest of his body speckled with livid marks of 
contusion : but he was still more chagrined, when the • 
landlord informed him, that he was thirty miles distant 
from the place where he had left Aurelia, and that his 
way lay through cross-roads, which were almost impass- 
able at that season of the year. Alarmed at this intelli- 
gence, he gave directions that his squire should be ioi- 
mediately conveyed to bed, in a comfortable chamber, as 
he complained more and more; and indeed was seized 
with a fever, occasioned by the fatigue, the pain, and 
terror he had undergone. A neighbouring apothecary 
being called, and giving it as his opinion, that he could 
not for some days be in a condition to travel, his master 
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deposited a sum of money in his hands, desiring he might 
be properly attended, till he should hear farther. Then, 
mounting Bronzomarte, he set out with a guide for the 
place* he had left, not without a thousand fears and per-, 
plezities, arising from the reflection of having left the 
Jewel of his heart with such precipitation. 



CuAP. XVI. — Which, it is to he hoped, the reader will find an 
agreeahle medley of mirth and madness, sense and ahsardity. 

It was not without reason that our adventurer alSicted 
himself; his fears were but too prophetic. When he 
alighted at the inn, which he had left so abruptly the 
preceding evening, he ran directly to the apartment 
where he had been so happy in Aurelia's company ; but 
her he saw not : all was solitary. Turning to the woman of 
the house, who had followed him into the room, ' Where 
is the lady V cried he, in a tone of impatience. Mine 
hostess, screwing up her features into a very demure 
aspect, said, she saw so many ladies, she could not pretend 
to know whom he meant. ' I tell thee, woman,' exclaim- 
ed the knight in a louder accent, * thou never sawest such 
another. I mean that miracle of beauty.' — ' Very like,' 
replied the dame, as she retired to the room door : ' hus-. 
band, here 's one as axes concerning a miracle of beauty ;. 
hi, hi, hi. Can you give him any information about this 
miracle of beauty ? O la ! hi, hi, hi.' Instead of an- 
swering this question, the inn-keeper, advancing, and sur- 
veying sir Launcelot, * Friend,' said he, * you are the 
person who carried off my horse out of the stable.' — 
< Tell me not of a horse : where is the young lady ?' — • 
' Now I will tell you of the horse ; and I '11 make you 
find him too, before you and I part.' — * Wretched ani- 
mal ! how darest thou dally with my impatience ? — 
Speak, or despair. What is become of Miss Meadows ? 
* Say, did she leave this place of her own accord, or was she 

—•Ah ! speak I answer ! or, by the powers above .' 

— ' I '11 answer you flat : she you call Miss Meadows is 
in very good hands; so you may make yourself easy on 
that score.'---* Sacred Heaven ! explain your meaning; 
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miscreant, or I '11 make you a dreadful example to all 
the insolent publicans of the realm.' So saying, he 
seized him with one hand, and, dashing him on the floor, 
set one foot on his belly, and kept him trembling in that 
prostrate attitude. The ostler and waiter flying to the 
assistance of their master, our adventurer unsheathed his 
sword, declaring, he would dismiss their souls from their 
bodies, and exterminate the whole family from the face 
of the earth, if they would not immediately give him the 
satisfaction he required. 

The hostess, being by this time terrified almost out of 
her senses, fell on her knees before him, begging he would 
spare their lives, and promising to declare the whole 
truth. He would not, however, remove his foot from 
the body <^ her husband, until she told him, that, in less 
than half an hour after he had sallied out upon the sup- 
posed robbers, two chaises had arrived, each drawn by 
four horses: that two men, armed with pistols, alighting 
from one of them, laid violent hands upon the young 
lady; and, notwithstanding her struggling and shriek- 
ing, forced her into the other carriage, in which was an 
infirm gentleman, who called himself her guardian : that 
the maid was left to the care of a third servant to follow 
with a third chaise, which was got ready with all possible 
despatch, while the other two proceeded at full speed 
on the road to London. It was by this communicative 
lacquey the people of the house were informed, that the 
old gentleman, his master, was squire Darnel ; the young 
lady his niece and ward ; and our adventurer a needy 
sharper, who wanted to make a prey of her fortune. The 
knight, fired even almost to frenzy by this intimation, 
spurned the carcass of his host; and, his eye gleaming 
terror, rushed into the yard in order to mount Bronzo- 
marte, and pursue the ravbher, when he was diverted 
from his purpose by a new incident. 

One of the postillions, who had driven the chaise in 
which Dolly was conveyed, happened to arrive at that 
instant ; when, seeing our hero, he ran up to him, cap in 
hand, and, presenting a letter, accosted him in these 
words: * Please your noble honour, if your honour be 
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sir Launcelot Greaves, of the West Riding, here's a 
letter from a gentlewoman, that I prombed to delirer 
into your honour's own hands/ 

The knight, snatching the letter with the utaiost avi* 
dity, broke it up, and found the contents couched in 
these terms : — 

' Honbafed sir, 

' The man az gi'en me leare to lat yaw know my dear leady ia going 
to London with her ankle sqaaire Darnel. Be not conzarned, ho- 
noured sir, Tor I'se teake it on mai laife, to let yaw knaw wheare we 
be zettled, if zo be I can yind wheare yon loadge in London, llie 
man zays yaw may put it in the pooblic prints. I houp the bmheir 
will be honest enuff to deliver this scrowl ; and that your honooi 
will pardon your umbil servant to commBnd, 

' DoAOTHT Cowslip.' 

' P. S. Please my kaind sarviee to laayer Clarke. Squire Damer« 
man is very civil vor sartain ; but I 'aive no thoughts on him, 1 '11 
assure yaw. Marry hap, worse ware may have a better chap, as the 
zaying goes.' 

Nothing could be more seasonable than the deliTery of 
this billet ; which he had no sooner perused, than his re- 
flection returned, and he entered into a serious delibera- 
tion with his own heart. He considered that Aurelia 
was, by this time, far beyond a possibility of being OTor- 
taken, and that, by a precipitate pursuit, he should only 
expose his own infirmities. He confided in the attach- 
ment of his mistress, and in the fidelity of her maid, who 
would find opportunities of communicating her senth- 
ments, by the means of this lacquey, of whom he per- 
ceived by the letter she had already made a conquest. 
He therefore resolved to bridle his impatience ; to pro- 
ceed leisurely to London ; and, instead of taking any 
rash step, which might induce Antony Darnel to remove 
his niece from that city, remain in seeming quiet until 
she should be settled, and her guardian returned to the 
country. Aurelia had mentioned to him the name of doc- 
tor Kawdle, and from him he expected, in due time, to 
receive the most interesting information. 

These reflections had an instantaneous effect upon our 
hero, whose rage immediately subsided, and whose visage 
gradually resumed its natural cast of courtesy and good* 
humour. He forthwith gratified the postillion with such 
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a remuneration, as sent bim dancing into the kitchen, 
Inhere he did not fail to extol the generosity and immense 
fortune of sir Launcelot Greaves. 

Our adventurer's next step was to see Bronzomarte 
properly accommodated ; then he ordered a refreshment 
for himself, and retired into an apartment, where the host, 
with his wife and all the servants, waited on him to be- 
seech his honour to forgive their impertinence, which was 
owing to their ignorance of his honour's quality, and the 
false information they had received from the gentleman's 
servant. He had too much magnanimity to retain the 
least resentment against such inconsiderable objects. He 
not only pardoned them, without hesitation, but assured 
the landlord, he would be accountable for the horse, 
which, however, was that same evening brought home 
by a countryman, who had found him pounded, as it 
were, within the walls of a ruined cottage. As the knight 
had been greatly fatigued, without enjoying any rest for 
eight and forty hours, he resolved to indulge himself 
with one night's repose, and then return to the place 
where he had left his squire indisposed ; for by this time 
even his concern for Timothy had recurred. 

On a candid scrutiny of his own heart, he found him- 
self much less unhappy than he had been before his in- 
terview with Aurelia ; for, instead of being, as formerly, 
-tormented with the pangs of despairing love, which had 
actually unsettled his understanding, he was now hap- 
pily convinced, that he had inspired the tender breast of 
Aurelia with mutual affection ; and, though she was in- 
vidiously snatched from bis embrace, in the midst of such 
endearments as had wound up his soul to ecstasy and 
transport, he did not doubt of being able to rescue her 
from the power of an inhuman kinsman, whose guardians- 
ship would soon of course expire ; and, in the mean time, 
he rested, with the most perfect dependence, on her con- 
stancy and virtue. 

As he next day crossed the country, ruminating on the 
disaster that had befallen his squire, and could now com- 
pare circumstances coolly, he easily comprehended the 
whole scheme of that adventure, which was no other than 
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an artifice of Antony Darnel and his emissaries, to draw 
-him from the inn, where he proposed to execute his de- 
sign upon the innocent Aurelia. He took it for granted, 
that the uncle, having been made acquainted with his 
niece's elopement, had followed her tracic, by the help of 
such information as he received from one stage to an* 
other ; and that, receiving more particulars at the White 
Hart touching sir Launcelot, he had formed the scheme, 
in which Crabshaw was an involuntary instrument to- 
wards the seduction of his master. 

Amusing himself with these and other cogitations, our 
hero, in the afternoon, reached the place of his destina- 
tion; and, entering the inn where Timothy had been 
left at sick-quarters, chanced to meet the apothecary re- 
tiring precipitately, in a very unsavory pickle, from the 
chamber of his patient. When he inquired about the 
health of his squire, this retainer to medicine, wiping 
himself all the while with a napkin, answered, in mani- 
fest confusion, that he apprehended him to be in a very 
dangerous way, from an inflammation of the pia mater,, 
which had produced a most furious delirium. Then he 
proceeded to explain, in technical terms, the method of 
cure he had followed ; and concluded with telling him, 
the poor squire's brain was so outrageously disordered, 
that he had rejected all administration, ana just thrown 
a urinal in his face. 

The knight s humanity being alarmed at this intelli- 
gence, he resolved that Crabshaw should have the bene- 
fit of fartheradvice, and asked if there was not a phy- 
sician in the place. The apothecary, after some inter- 
jections of hesitation, owned, there was a doctor in the 
village, an odd sort of a humourist; but he believed he 
had not much to do in the way of his profession, and was 
not much used to the forms of prescription. He was 
counted a scholar to be sure ; but as to his medical ca- 
pacity, he would not take upon him to say. ' No mat- 
ter,' cried sir Launcelot : ' he may strike out some lucky 
thought for the benefit of the patient ; and I desire you 
will call him instantly.' 
. While the apothecary was absent on this service, our 
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adventurer took it in his head td question the landlord 
about the character of this physician, which had been so 
unfayourably represented ; and received the following in- 
formation : — 

* For my peart, measter, I knows nothing amiss of the 
doctor : he 's a quiet sort of an inoffensive man ; uses 
my house sometimes, and pays for what he has, like the 
rest of my customers. They says he deals very little in 
physic-stuff, but cures his patients with fasting and water* 
gruel, whereby he can*t expect the 'pothecary to be his 
friend. You knows, nieaster, one must live, and let live, 
as the saying is. I must say, he, for the value of three 
guineas, set up my wife's constitution in such a manner, 
that I have saved, within these two years, I believe, vor- 
ty pounds in 'pothecary's bills. But what of this ? Every 
man must eat, thof at another's expense ; and I should 
be in a deadly hole myself, if all my customers should 
take it into their heads to drink nothing but water- gruel, 
because it is good for the constitution. Thank G-od, I 
have as good a constitution as e'er a man in England ; 
but, for all that, I and my whole family bleed and purge, 
and take a diet-drink twice a-year, by way of serving the 
'pothecary, who is a very honest man, and a very good 
neighbour.' 

Their conversation was interrupted by the return of the 
apothecary with the doctor, who had very little of the 
faculty in his appearance. He was dressed remarkably 
plain ; seemed to be turned of jfifty ; had a careless air, 
and a sarcastical turn in his countenance. Before he 
entered the sick man's chamber, he asked some questions 
concerning the disease ; and when the apothecary, point- 
ing to his own head, said, * It lies all here;' the doctor, 
turning to sir Launcelot, replied, ' If that be all, there 's 
nothing in it.' 

Upon a more particular inquiry about the symptoms, 
he was told that the blood was seemingly viscous, and 
salt upon the tongue ; the urine remarkably acrosaline ; 
and the faeces atrabilious and foetid. When the doctor 
said he would engage to find the same phenomena in 
every healthy man of the three kingdoms, the apothecary 
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added, that the patient was manifestly comatous, and 
moreover afflicted with griping pains and borborygmata. 

* A pish for your borborygmata !* cried the physician : 

* what has been done V To this question, he replied, that 
venesection had been three times performed ; that a ve- 
sicatory had been applied inter gcapulas: that the pa^ 
tient had taken occasionally of a cathartic apozem ; and, 
between whiles, alexipharmic boluses and neutral 
draughts. ' Neutral, inaeed,' said the doctor ; ' so neu- 
tral, that I '11 be crucified if ever they declare either for 
the patient or the disease/ So saying, he brushed into 
Crabshaw's chamber, followed by our adventurer, who 
was almost suffocated at his first entrance. The day was 
close ; the window-shutters were fastened ; a huge fire 
blazed in the chimney ; thick harateen curtains were 
close drawn round the bed, where the wretched squire 
lay extended, under an enormous load of blankets. The 
nurse, who had all the exteriors of a bawd given to drink, 
sat stewing in this apartment, like a d— d soul in some 
infernal bagnio ; but, rising when the company entered, 
made her courtesies with great decorum* ' Well,' said 
the doctor, ' how does your patient, nurse V — * Blessed 
be God for it, I hope in a fair way : to be sure his apo- 
zem has had a blessed effect : five and twenty stools since 
three o'clock this morning : but then, a'would not suffer 
the blisters to be put upon his thighs. Good lack ! a'has 
been mortally obstropolous, and out of his senses all this 
blessed day.' — * You lie,' cried the squire ; ' I a'n*t out 
of my seven senses, thof I'm half mad with vexation.' 

The doctor having withdrawn the curtain, the hapless 
squire appeared very pale and ghastly ; and, having sur- 
veyed his master with a rueful aspect, addressed him in 
these words: *Sir knight, I beg a boon : be pleased to 
tie a stone about the neck of the apothecary, and a halter 
about the neck of the nurse, and throw one into the next 
river, and the other over the next tree, and, in so doing, 
you will do a charitable deed to your fellow-creatures ; 
for he and she do the devil's work in partnership, and 
have sent many, a score of their betters home to him 
before their time.' — <0, he begins to talk sensibly: 
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have a good heart,' said the physician : * What is your 
disorder V — • Physic' — * What do you chiefly complain 
of ?'— « The doctor.'—' Does your head ache ?'— Yea, 
with impertinence.' — ' Have you a pain in your back?' 
■»— * Yes, vehere the blister lies,' — * Are you sick at sto- 
-mach ?' — * Yes, with hunger.' — * Do you feel any shiver- 
ing ? ' — * Always at sight of the apothecary.' — « Do you 
perceive any load in your bowels V — * I would the apo- 
thecary's conscience was as clear.' — * Are you thirsty ?' 
— ' Not thirsty enough to drink barley-water.' — * Be 
pleased to look into his faeces,' said the apothecary : * he 
has got a rough tongue, and a very foul mouth, I'll assure 
you.* — ' I have known that the case with some limbs of 
the faculty, where they stood more in need of correGtion 
than of physic. Well, my honest friend, since you have 
already undergone the proper purgations in due form, and 
say you have no other disease than the doctor, we will 
4set you on your legs again, without farther question. 
Here, nurse, open that window, and throw these vials 
into the street. Now lower the curtain, without shutting 
the casement, that the man may not be stifled in his own 
steam. In the next place, take off two thirds of these 
coals, and one third of these blankets. How dost feel 
-now, my heart?' — *I should feel heart-whole, if so be 
yow would throw the noorse after the bottles, and the 
Apothecary after the noorse, and oorder me a pound of 
•chops for my dinner ; for I be so hoongry, I could eat a 
horse behind the saddle.' 

The apothecary, seeing what passed, retired of his own 
accord, holding up his hands in sign of astonishment. 
-The nurse was dismissed in the same breath. Crabshaw 
rose, dressed himself without assistance, and made a hearty 
meal on the jfirst eatable that presented itself to his view. 
The knight passed the evening with the physician, who, 
from his first appearance, concluded he was mad ; but, 
in the course of conversation, found means to resign that 
opinion, without adopting any other in lieu of it, and 
parted with him under all the impatience of curiosity. 
The knight, on his part, was very well entertained with 
^he witty sarcasms and erudition of the doctor, who ap- 
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peared to be a sort of cynic philosopher, tinctured with 
misanthropy y and at open war with the whole body of 
apothecaries, whom, however, it was by no means his 
interest to disoblige. 

Next day, Crabshaw being to all appearance perfectly 
recovered, obr adventurer reckoned with the apothecary, 
paid the landlord, and set out on his return for the Lon- 
don road, resolving to lay aside his armour at some dis- 
tance from the metropolis ; for, ever since his interview 
with Aurelia, his fondness for chivalry had been gradu- 
ally abating. As the torrent of his despair had disordered 
the current of his sober reflection, so now, as that despair 
subsided, his thoughts began to flow deliberately in their 
ancient channel. All day long he regaled his imagina- 
tion with plans of connubial happiness, formed on the 
possession of the incomparable Aurelia ; and determined to 
wait with patience until the law should supersede the au- 
thority of her guardian, rather than adopt any violent ex- 
pedient which might hazard the interest of his passion. 

He had for some time travelled in the turnpike road, 
when his reverie was suddenly interrupted by a confused 
noise ; and when he lifted up his eyes, he beheld, at a 
little distance, a rabble of men and women, variously 
armed with flails, pitch-forks, poles, and muskets, acting 
offensively against a strange figure on horseback, who, 
with a kind of lance, laid about him with incredible 
fury. Our adventurer was not so totally abandoned by 
the spirit of chivalry, as to see, without emotion, a single 
knight in danger of being overpowered by such a multi- 
tude of adversaries. Without staying to put on his hel- 
met, he ordered Crabshaw to follow him in the charge 
against those plebeians; then couching his lance, and 
giving Bronzomarte the spur, he began his career with 
such impetuosity, as overturned all that happened to be 
in his way ; and intimidated the rabble to such a degree, 
that they retired before him like a flock of sheep, the 
greater part of them believing he was the devil in propria 
persona. 

He came in the very nick of time to save the life of the 
other errant^ against whom three loaded muskets were ac- 
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«f?Ss^l±:*S ?lH» «koown k.ight was so sensible 
bLo^ ^^■"* wterporition. that, riding up to our 
Jero, Brother/ said he, • this is the secoti time yo. 

i^ "y; ■» »». awe than a leaky bumboat, in com! 

IhlU . ,f "•*«*--«» «f I dont stand by you as long as 

R?»k'^>/'*"'^«' o' «"> carry a rig of canvaaf' 

taif {jiJl ri: «:•':'"»*?»'» recognired the noyice. cap. 

S? i^I^ *• *•* ''•** '»""'* •"««» to accommodate hii 
sell with a very strange suit of armour. By way of hel- 

TtS^ V^n^"* '^J^ *^ "«'» by the ligfct hoL, with 
L^^., •* "^ "'"'^ ^ «»•«• "^d contrived in such . 
In?tLj ■? *°. '^"** "^ ''•'°'« ▼*«««. e«ept the eyes. 

wmplete armour he was cased in a postilUon'sleathen 
iS a'^rfir'j'"*^*^'" Pl*to8 of tinned iron : his buckla 
r^^tMru" ^?"** " hop-pole, shod with iron : and 
LnSS K ''* u~**l "*""*• '••^ *•»»* of Hudibras. de- 
6u ^»^ * ^K''"^ ^1*' *at girded bis middle, 
the ifctr^f ^''^"^^ by |ack-boots, and hb hands b, 
tim«T„ °^ ? ''****P*'- ^'' Launcelot would not lo^ 
»u!h?J?"?T''8 particulars, as he penseived that some 
mischief had been done, and that the enemy had rtdlied 
at a distance : he therefore commanded Crowe to foUow 
nm, and rode off with great expedition; but he did not 
perceive that his squire was taken prisoner; nor did the 
A^F^l,^"^}^*' *** bis nephew, Tom Clarke, had been 
?™?i; • !^^ ^"^ '" *be middle of the fray. The 
wutn IS the poor captain had been so belaboured about 
we pate, that it was a wonder he remembered his own 

OmIZiGa 



Chap. XVII.— Containing adventures of chivalry, equally new and 

surprising. 

The knight sir Launcelot, and the novice Crowe, re- 
peated with equal order and expedition to the distance of 
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half a league from the field of battle, where the former 

halting, proposed to make a lodgement in a very decent 

bouse of entertamment, distinguished by the sign of 

St. George of Cappadocia encountering the dragon • an 

achievement, in wWoh temporal and spiritual chivalrv 

were happily reconciled. Two such figures, alighting at 

the um-gate, did not pass through the yard unnoticed and 

unadmired by the guests and attendants; some of whom 

fairly took to their heels, on the supposition that these 

outlandish creatures were the avant-couriers. or heralds 

of a French invasion. The fears and doubts, however' 

of those who ventured to stay, were soon dispelled, when 

our hero accosted them in the English tongue, and with 

the most courteous demeanour desired to be shown into 

an apartment. Had captain Crowe been the spokesman 

perhaps their suspicions would not have so quicklv sub! 

sided ; for he was, in reality, a very extraordinary novice. 

not only in chivalry but also in his external appearance 

and particularly m those dialects of the English fanguaffe 

which are used by the terrestrial animals of this kingdom! 

He desired the ostler to take his horae in tow, and brinff 

him to his moorings in a safe riding : he ordered the 

waiter, who showed them into a pariour, to bear a hand. 

ship his oars, mmd his helm, and bring along-side a short 

aUoi^nce of brandy or grog, that he might cant a slue 

into his bread.room ; for there was such a heaving and 

pitching, that he believed he should shift his ballast The 

fellow understood no part of this address but the word 

brandy, at mention of which he disappeared. Then 

Crowe, throwing himself into an elbow-chair, ' Stop mv 

hawse-holes,' cricdhe ; « I can't think what 's the matter 

brother; but, egad, my head sings and simmers lik6 a 

pot of chowder; my eye-sight yaws to and again. d\e 

see : then there 's such a walloping and whushing in my 

hold, smite my-^Lord have mercy upon us. Here, you 

swab, ne er mmd a glass: hand me the noggin.* 

The latter part of this address was directed to the waiter ' 
who had returned with a quartern of brandy, which 
Crowe, snatehing eagerly, started into his bread-room 
at one cant. Indeed there was no time to be lost, inas- 
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much as he seemed to be on the verge of fainting away 
when he swallowed this cordial, by which be was instan- 
taneously revived. He then desired the servant to un* 
buckle the straps of his helmet ; but this was a task which 
the drawer could not perform, even though assisted with 
the good offices of sir Launcelot ; for the head and jaws 
were so much swelled with the discipline they had under- 
gone, that the straps and buckles lay buried, as it were^ 
in pits formed by the tumefaction of the adjacent parts. 
Fortunately for the novice, a neighbouring surgeon passed 
by the door on horseback; a circumstance, which the 
waiter, who saw him from the window, no sooner dis- 
closed, than the knight had recourse to his assistance. 
This practitioner, having viewed the whole figure* and 
more particularly the head of Crowe, in silent ivonder, 
proceeded to feel his pulse ; and then declared, that as 
the inflammation was very great, and going on with vio- 
lence to its acme, it would be necessary to begin with 
copious phlebotomy, and then to empty the intestinal 
canal, oo saying, he began to strip the arm of the cap- 
tain, who, perceiving his aim, * Avast, brother,' cried he : 
' you go the wrong way to work : you may as well rum- 
mage the after-hold, when the damage is in the forecastle. 
I shall right again, when my jaws are unhooped.' 

With these words he drew a clasp-knife from his 
pocket, and, advancing to a glass, applied it so vigor- 
ously to the leather straps of his heaa-piece, that the 
Gordian knot was cut, without any other damage to his 
face than a moderate scarification, which» added to the 
tumefaction of features, naturally strong, and a whole 
week's growth of a very bushy beard, produced, on the 
whole, a most hideous caricatura. After all, there was 
a necessity for the administration of the surgeon, who 
found divers contusions on different parts of the skull, 
which even the tin cap had not been able to protect from 
the weapons of the rustics. 

These being shaved and dressed secundum artemt and 
the operator dismissed with a proper acknowledgment, 
our knight detached one of the post-boys to the field of 
action, for intelligence concerning Mr. Clarke and squire 
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Ximothy ; and, in the interim, desired to know the par-'- 
ticulars of Crowe's adventures since he parted from him* 
a.t the White Hart. A connected relation, in plain Eng^-. 
lish, was what he had little reason to expect from the. 
novice, who, nevertheless, exerted his faculties to the ut- 
termost for his satisfaction. He ^ave him to under- > 
stand, that in steering his course to Birmingham, where 
he thought of fitting himself with tackle, he had fallen in,. 
by accident, at a public house, with an itinerant tinker, 
in the very act of mending a kettle : that, seeing him do. 
his business like an able workman, he had applied to him 
for advice; and the tinker, after having considered the 
subject, had undertaken to make him such a suit of ar- 
mour as neither sword nor lance should penetrate : that 
they adjourned to the next town, where the leather coat,. 
the plates of tinned iron, the lance, and the broadsword 
were purchased, together with a copper saucepan, which. 
the artist was now at work upon, in converting it into a 
shield: but, in the mean time, the captain, being im-t 
patient to begin his career of chivalry, had accommodated' 
himself with a pot-lid, and taken to the highway, not- 
withstanding all the entreaties, tears, and remonstrances- 
of his nephew Tom Clarke, who could not however be 
prevailed upon to leave him in the dangerous voyage he 
bad undertaken : that this being but ^e second day of 
his journal, he descried five or six men on horseback, 
hearing up full in his teeth; upon which he threw his. 
sails aback, and prepared for action : that he hailed them 
at a considerable distance, and bade them bring to : that,: 
when they came along-side, notwithstanding his hail, he 
ordered them to clew up their courses, and furl their top- 
sails, otherwise he would be foul of their quarters : that 
hearing this salute, they luffed all at once, till their cloth 
shook in the wind; then he hallooed in a loud voice, 
that his sweetheart, Besselia Mizen, wore the broad pen- 
dant of beauty, to which they must strike their topsails, 
on pain of being sent to the bottom : that, after having 
eyed him for some time with astonishment, they clapped 
on all their sails, some of them running under his stern, 
and others athwart his forefoot, and got clear off: that^ 
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not satisfied with running aphead, they all of a sodden 
tacked about^ and» one of them boarding him on the lee- 

auarter, gave him such a drubbing about his upper-^worksy 
lat the lights danced in his lanterns : that he retoroed 
the salute with his hop^pole so effectually, that hia ag* 
gressor broached to in the twinkling of a handspike; 
and then he was engaged with all the rest of the enemy, 
except one, who sheered off, and soon returned with a 
mosqueto fleet of small craft, who had done him ccmsi- 
derable damage, and, in all probability, would have made 
prize of him, hadn't he been brought off by the knight's 
gallantry. He said, that, in the beginning of the con- 
flict, Tom Clarke rode up to the foremost of the enemy, 
as he did suppose, in order to prevent hostilities ; but be* 
fore he got up to him, near enough to hold discourse, he 
was pooped with a sea that almost sent him to the bot- 
tom » and then towed off he knew not whither. 

Crowe had scasce finished his narration, which con- 
sisted of broken hints and unconnected explosions of sea 
terms, when a gentleman of the neighbourhood, who acted 
in the ccMnmission of the peace, arrived at the gate, at- 
tended by a constable, who had in custody the bodies of 
Thomas Clarke and Timothy Crabshaw, surrounded 1^ 
five men on horseback, and an innumerable posse of men, 
women, and children, on foot. The captain, who alwavs 
kept a good look-out, no sooner descried this cavalcade 
and procession, than he gave notice to sir Launcelot, and 
advised that they should crowd away with all the doth 
they could can-y. Our adventurer was of anoth^ opi- 
nion, and determined, at any rate, to procure the enlarge- 
ment of the prisoners. The justice, ordering his attend* 
ants to stay- without the gate, sent his compliments to sb 
Launcelot Greaves, and desired to speak with him for a 
few minutes. He was immediately admitted, and could 
not help starting at sight of Crowe, who, by this time, 
had no remains of the human physiognomy, so much was 
the swelling increased and the skin discoloured. The 
gentleman, whose name was Mr. £lmy, having mlide a 
polite apology for the liberty he had taken, proceeded 
to unfold his business. He said, informatioii had been 
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lodged with him, as a justice af the peace, against tw6 
armed men on horseback, who had stopped five farmers 
on the king's highway, put them in fear and danger of 
their lives, and even assaulted, maimed, and wounded 
divers persons, contrary to the king's peace, and in vio- 
lation of the statute : that, by the description, he sup- 
posed the knight and his companion to be the persons 
against whom the complaint had been lodged ; and, un- 
derstanding his quality from Mr. Clarke, whom he had 
known in London, he was come to wait on him, and, if 
possible, effect an accommodation. 

Our adventurer, having thanked him for the polite and 
obliging manner in which he proceeded, frankly told him 
the whole story, as it had been just related by the cap- 
tain ; and Mr. El my had no reason to doubt the truth of 
the narrative, as it confirmed every circumstance which 
Clarke had before reported. Indeed, Tom had been 
very communicative to this gentleman, and made hink 
acquainted with the history of sir Launcelot Greaves, as 
well as with the whimsical resolution of his uncle, cap- 
tain Crowe. Mr. Elmy now told the knight, that the 
persons whom the captain had stopped were farmers re- 
turning from a neighbouring tnarket ; a set of people na« 
turally boorish, and, at that time, elevated with ale to 
an uncommon pitch of insolence ; that one of them, in 
particular, called Prickle, was the most quarrelsome fel- 
low in the whole country ; and so litigious, that he had 
maintained above thirty law-suits, in eight and twenty of 
which he had been condemned in costs. He said, the 
others might be easily influenced in the way of admoni- 
tion ; but there was no way of dealing with Prickle, ex- 
cept by the form and authority of the law : he therefore 
proposed to hear evidence in a judicial capacity ; and, his 
clerk being in attendance, the court was immediately 
opened in the knighf s apartment. 

By this time Mr. Clarke had made such good use of 
his time in explaining the law to his audience, and dis- 

£ laying the great wealth and unbounded liberality of sir 
launcelot Greaves, that he had actually brought over to 
his sentiments the constable, and the commpnalty^.tag- 

L 
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rag Mid bob-tail» and even staggered the majority of tbe 
farmers, if ho at fiist had breathed w>thiDg bot defiaaoe 
and reyeoge. Farmer Stake, being first called to the 
bar, and sworn touching the identity of mr Launcelot 
Greaves and captain Crowe, declared, that the said 
Crowe had stopped him on th^ king's highway, and pat 
him. in bodily fear : that he afterwards saw the said 
Crowe, with a pole or weapon, value threepence, break- 
ing the king's peace, by committing assault and battery 
against the heads and shoulders of his majesty^s liege 
subjects, Geoffrey Prickle, Hodge Dolt, Richard Bump- 
kin, Mary Fang, Katharine Rubble, and Margaret Lit- 
ter; and that he saw sir Launcelot Greaves, baronet, 
aiding, assisting, and comforting the said Crowe, con- 
trary to the king's peace, and against. the form of the 
statute. 

Being asked, jf the defendant, when he stopped them, 
demanded their money, or threatened violence, he an- 
swered he could not say, inasmuch as the defeudant^poke 
in an, unknown language. Being interrogated, if the.de- 
feadant did not aUow them to pass without using any 
violence, and if they did not pass unmolested, the de- 
ponent replied in the affirmative. B^ing. required to tell 
for what reason they returned, and if. the defendant 
Crovf^e was not assaulted . before he b^gan to us» his 
weapon, the deponent made no answer. The deposi- 
tions of farmer Bumpkin and Muggins, as well as of 
Madge Litter and, Mary Fang, were taken much to the 
same purppse ; and his worship earnestly exhorted them 
to an. accommodation, observing, that they themselves 
were in fact the aggressors, and that captain Crowe iiad 
done no mor^ than exerted himself in his own defence. 

They were all pretty well disposed to follow hi&ad- 
yiee, except farmer. Prickle, who, entering the court with 
a bloody handkerchief about his head, declared that the 
law should determine it at next 'size ; and, in the* mean 
time, insisted,, that the defendants should find immediate 
bailor go to. prison, or be set in the stocks* He af* 
firmed, that they had not only been guilty of an affray, 

appearing with armour, andweapons^not usaally worn, 
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to .the terror of others, which is in itself a breach of the 
peace;, but that they had,, moreover, with force of arms, 
that is (o say, with swords, staves, and other warlike 
instruments, by turns, made an assault and aflfray, to the 
tarroc and disturbance of him, and divers subjects of our 
lord the icing, then and there being, and to the evil and 
pernicious example of the liege people of the said lord 
the Icing, and^against the peace of our said lord the king, 
his crown and dignity. 

This peasant had purchased a few law terms at a con- 
siderable expense^ and he thought he had a right to turn 
his knowledge to the annoyance of all his neighbours. 
Mr. £lmy, finding' him obstinately deaf to all proposals 
of accomniodatioa, held the defendants to very moderate 
bail,. the landlord. and the curate of the parish freely 
offering themselves .as sureties. Mr. Clarke, with Ti- 
mothy Crabshaw, against whom nothing appeared, were 
now set at liberty; when the former, advancing to his 
ivorshjipi gave infiM'mation against Geoffrey Prickle, and 
declared upon oath, that he had seen him assault captain 
-Crowe witbofit any provocation ; and when he, the de- 
ponent, interposed . to prevent farther mischief, the said 
-Prickle had likewise ^assaulted and wounded him the de- 
ponent, and detained him for some time in false imprison- 
ment, without warrant or authority. 
' In consequence of this information, which was corro* 
• berated by divers evidences, selected from the mob at 
the gate, the tables were turned upon farmer Prickle, 
who was given to understand, that he must either find 
bfliil, or be forthwith imprisoned. This honest boor, who 
was in opulent circumstances, had made such popular 
use of the benefits he possessed, that there was not a 
housekeeper in the parish, who would not have rejoiced 
to see him .hanged : his dealings and connexions, how- 
ever, were such, that none of the other four would have 
lefiised to bail him^ had not Clarke given them to under- 
standi that, if they did, he would make them all princi*^ 
pals and parties, and have two separate actions against 
each. Prickle happened to be at variance with the inn* 
keeperi and the a^nrate durst not disoblige the vicar, who, 
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at that very time, was suiDg the farmer for the small 
tithes. He offered to deposit a sum equal to the recog- 
nisance of the knight's bail ; but this was rejected, as at 
expedient contrary to the practice of the courts. He 
sent for the attorney of the village, to whom he had beeo 
a good customer ; but the lawyer was hunting evidence 
in another county. The exciseman presented himself » 
a surety ; but he, not being a housekeeper, was not ac* 
cepted. Divers cottagers, who depended on farmer 
Prickle, were successively refused, because they could 
not prove that they had paid scot and lot, and parish taxes. 

The farmer, finding himself thus forlorn, and in im- 
minent danger of visiting the inside of a prison, was 
seized with a paroxysm of rage ; during which he in- 
veighed against the bench ; reviled the two adventurers- 
errant ; declared, that he believed, and would lay a wager 
of twenty guineas, that he had more money in his pocket 
than e'er a man in the company ; and, in the space of « 
quarter of an hour, swore forty oaths, which the justice 
did not fail to number. ' Before we proceed to other 
matters,' said Mr. £lmy, ' I order you to pay forty shil* 
lings for the oaths you have sworn; otherwise I will 
cause you to be set in the stocks without farther ceie^ 
mony.' 

Prickle, throwing down a couple of guineas, with two 
execrations more, to make up the sum, declared, that he 
could afford to pay for swearing as well as e*er a justice 
in the county ; and repeated his challenge of the wager, 
which our adventurer now accepted, protesting, at the 
same time, that it was not a step taken from any motive 
of pride, but entirely with a view to punish an insolent 
plebeian, who could not otherwise be chastised without a 
breach of the peace. Twenty guineas being deposited on 
each side in the hands of Mr. £lmy. Prickle, with equal 
confidence and despatch, produced a canvas bag, cos* 
taining two hundred and seventy pounds ; which, being 
spread upon the table, made a very formidable show, that 
dazzled the eyes of the beholders, and induced many of 
them to believe he had ensured his conquest. 

Our adventurer, asking if he had any thing farther to | 
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offer/ and beings answered in the negative, drew forthi. 
*^ith great deliberation, a pocket-book, in which there 
"was a considerable parcel of bank-notes, from which he 
selected three of one hundred pounds each, and exhibited 
'them upon the table, to the astonishment of all presents 
IPrickle, mad with his overthrow and loss, said, it might 
l>e necessary to make him prove the notes were honestly 
come by. Sir Launcelot started up, in order to take 
vengeance upon him for this insult ; but was withheld by 
the arms and remonstrances of Mr. Elmy, who assureq 
him, that Prickle dc^sired nothing so much as another 
broken head, to lay the foundation of a new prosecution* 
The knight, calmed by this interposition, turned to 
the audience, saying, with the most ajBfable deportment^ 
' Good people, do not imagine that I intend to pocket 
the spoils of such a contemptible rascal. I shall beg the 
favour of this worthy gentleman to take up these twenty 
guineas, and distribute them as he shall think proper, 
among the poor of the parish : but, by this benefaction^ 
I do not hold myself acquitted for the share I had in the 
bruises some of you received in this unlucky fray ; and 
therefore I give the other twenty guineas to be divided 
&mong the sufferers, to each according to the damage he 
or she shall appear to have sustained ; and I shall con- 
sider it as an additional obligation, if Mr. Elmy will 
likewise superintend this retribution.' 

At the close of this address, the whole yard and gate** 
-way rung with acclamation ; while honest Crowe, whose 
generosity was not inferior even to that of the accom- 
plished Greaves, pulled out his purse, and declared, that^ 
as he had. begun the engagement, he would, at least, go 
share and share alike in new-caulking their seams, and 
repairing their timbers. The knight, rather than enter 
into a dispute with his novice, told him, he considered 
the twenty guineas as given by them both in conjunction^ 
and that they would confer together on that subject here- 
after. 

This point being adjusted, Mr. Elmy assumed all the 
solemnity of the magistrate, and addressed himself to 
Prickle in these words: ' Farmer Prickle^ I am both 
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sorry and ashamed to see a man of yduf years* afid cir- 
cumstances so little respected, that yoU cannot find' snffi- 
cient bail for forty pounds ; a sure tlsstiinony, that yon 
have neither cultivated thb friendship, lior d^s^ved the 
good-will of your neighbours. .1 hafe 'heard of yOur 
quarrels and your riots, your insolence and litigious dis- 
position ; and often If ished for an oppdrtunity of giving 
you a proper taste of the law's correction. That oppor- 
tunity now offers. You have, in the hearing of all tnese 
people, poured forth a torrent of abuse against me*, both 
in the character of a gentleman and of It magistrate : yoor 
abusing me personally, perhaps I should have overlooked 
with the contempt it deserves ; but I should ill vindicate 
the dignity of my office as a magistrate; by duff^ring' you 
to insult the bench with impunity i I shall, therefore, 
imprison you for contempt, and yoU's/h&tl rettiain in jail 
until you can find bail on the other proseciitions.^ 

Prickle, the first transp<$)rts of his ang^r having sub- 
sided, began to 'be pricked with' the thorns of compunc- 
tion. He was; indeed, es^ceedrAgly m<jf tified At the pro^ 
spectof being sent to jail so disgra'cefnlly : his' counte- 
nance fell ; and, after a hard internal struggle, Mrhile the 
clerk was employed in writing the mittimus, he said', be 
hoped his worship would not send hiYn to prison r he 
begged pardon of him and our adventiltei^ for ha^iiig 
abused them in his passion ; and observed, that, <i^ he had 
received a broken head, and paid two'aiid twenty ^ineas 
for his folly, he could not be said to' have escaped alto- 
gether without punishment; even if the' plaintiff fehbbld 
agree to exchange releases. ^ 

Sir Launcelot, seeing this stubborn rustic effebttkally 
humbled, becanie an advocate in his favouV with Mr".' £1- 
my and Tom Cfkrke; who forgave him at his request; 
and a mutual release being executed, the farnier *was per- 
mitted to depart. The populace were regaled at 'our ad- 
venturer's expense ; and the nien, women, and children, 
who had been wounded or bruised in the battle, to the 
number of ten or a dozen, were desired to wait n*p6u Mr. 
Blmy in the morning, to receive the knight*s bounty, 
'^e justice was prevailed upon to spend the eveniti|^'witii 
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sir Launcelot and bis two companions^ for whom supper 
was bespoken ; but the first thing the cook prepared, was 
a.pottltice for Crowe's head, which was now enlarged to a 
monstrous exhibition. Our knight, who was all kind-« 
ness and complacency, shook Mr. Clarke by the hahd; 
expressed his satisfaction at meeting with his old friends 
again, and told' him, softly, that he had compliments 
for him from Miss Doily Cowslip, Who now lived with 
)iis Aurelia. 

' Clarke was 'Confounded at this intelligence; and, afteif 
some hesitation. ^ Lord bless my soul !' cried he, ^1 '11' 
(be shot, tben> if the pretended Miss Meadows wa'nt the 
same as Miss Darnel !' He then declared himself ex^ 
tremely glad th^t poor Dolly had got into such an agree- 
able situation, passed many warm encomiums on her 
goodness of heart and virtuous inclinations, and concluded 
with appealing to the knight, whether she did not look 
▼ery pretty in her green Joseph. In the mean time, he 
procured a plaster for his own head, and helped to apply 
the poultice to tbat of his uncle, who was sent to bedf be- 
times, with a moderate dose of Back-whey, to promote 
perspiration. The other three passed the evening to their 
mutual satisfaction ; and thfe justice, in particular, grew 
enamoured of the knight's character, dashed as it was 
with extravagance. 

. Let us now leave them to the enjoyment of a soher 
and rational conversation, and give some account of othef 
guests who arrived late in the evening, and here fixed 
their night-quarters. But, as we have already trespassed 
on the reader's patience, we shall give him a short re*' 
spite, until the next chapter makes its appearance. 



Pbap. XVIII*— In which the rays of chiyalry ehine with renoyated 

y lustre. 

' Out hero little dreamed that he had a formidable rival 
in the person of the knight, who arrived about eleven at 
the sign of the St. George ; and, by the noise he made, 
gave intimation of his importance. This was no other 
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than squire Sycamore, who, having received advice that 
Miss Aurelia Darnel had eloped from the place of her 
retreat, immediately took the field in quest of that love- 
ly fugitive, hoping, that, should he have the good fortune 
to find her in her present distress, his good offices would 
not be rejected. He had followed the chace bo close, 
that, immediately after our adventurer's departure, he 
alighted at the inn from whence Aurelia had been con- 
veyed ; and there he learned the particulars which we 
have related above. Mr. Sycamore had a great deal ol 
the childish romantic in his disposition ; and, in the course 
of his amours, is said to have always taken more pleasure 
in the pursuit than in the final possession. He had heard 
of sir Launcelot's extravagance, by which he was, in some 
measure, infected ; and he dropped an insinuation, that 
he could eclipse his rival, even in his own lunatic sphere. 
This bint was not lost upon his companion, counsellor, 
and buffoon, the facetious Davy Dawdle, who had some 
humour, and a great deal of mischief in his composition* 
He looked upon his patron as a fool, and his patron knew 
him to be both knave and fool ; yet the two characters 
suited each other so well, that they could hardly exist 
asunder. Davy was an artful sycophant ; but he did not 
flatter in the usual way : on the contrary, he behaved en 
cavalier, and treated Sycamore, on whose bounty he 
subsisted, with the most sarcastic familiarity. Neverthe- 
less, he seasoned his freedom with certain qualifying in- 
gredients, that subdued the bitterness of it ; and was now 
become so necessary to the squire, that he had no idea of 
enjoyment, with which Dawdle was not somehow or other 
connected. There had been a warm dispute betwixt them 
about the scheme of contesting the prize with sir Laun- 
celot in the lists of chivalry. Sycamore had insinuated, 
that, if he had a mind to play the fool, he could wear 
armour, wield a lance, and manage a charger as well as 
sir Launcelot Greaves. Dawdle, snatching the hint, ' I 
had, some time ago,' said he, ' contrived a scheme for 
you, which I was afraid you had not address enough to 
execute. It would be no difficult matter, in imitation 
'^4he bachelor Sampson Carrasco, to go in quest of 
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Greaves as a knight-errant, defy him as a rival, and es- 
tablish a compact, by which the vanquished should obey 
the injunctions of the victor.' — * That is my very idea/ 
cried Sycamore. * Your idea !' replied the other : *had 
you ever an idea of your own conception V Thus the 
dispute began, and was maintained with great vehemence; 
uDtil, other arguments failing, the squire offered to lay a 
laager of twenty guineas. To this proposal Dawdle an- 
swered by the interjection. Pish ! which inflamed Syca* 
more to a repetition of the defiance. ' You are in the 
right,' said Dawdle, ' to use such an argument, as you 
know is by me unanswerable. A wager of twenty guineas 
will, at any time, overthrow and confute all the logic of 
the most able syllogist, who has not got a shilling in his 
pocket.' 

Sycamore looked very grave at this declaration ; and, 
after a short pause, said, ' I wonder, Dawdle, what you 
do with all your money.' — ' I am surprised you should 
give yourself that trouble : I never ask what you do with 
yours.'^** You have no occasion to ask : you know pretty 
well how it goes/ — * What ! do you upbraid me with 
your favours? 'tjs mighty well, Sycamore.' — * Nay, 
Dawdle, I did not intend to affront.' — ' Zounds ! affront ! 
what d*ye mean V — * I '11 assure you, Davy, you don't 
know me, if you think I could be so ungenerous as to — a 
— to——' — * I always thought, whatever faults or foi- 
bles you might have. Sycamore, that you was not defi- 
cient in generosity; though, to be sure, it is often very 
absurdly displayed.' — * Ay, that *s one of my greatest 
foibles : I can't refuse even a scoundrel, when I think 
he 's in want : here. Dawdle, take that note.' — * Not I, 
sir: what d'ye mean ? what right have I to your notes?* 

— * Nay, but, Dawdle, — come ' — * By no means ; it 

looks like the abuse of good-nature : all the world knows 
youVe good-natured to a fault.' — * Gome, dear Davy, 
you shall — you must oblige me.' Thus urged. Dawdle 
accepted the bank-note with great reluctance, and re* 
stored the idea to the right owner. 

A suit of armour being brought from the garret or ar<* 
moury of his ancestors, he gave orders for having the 
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pieces scoured and furbished up ; and his heart dilated 
with joy, when he reflected upon the superb figure he 
should Hiake, when cased in complete steel , and armed at 
all points for the combat. 

. When he was fitted with the other parts. Dawdle in- 
sbted on buckling on his helmet, which weighed Hfleen 
pounds; and» the head-piece being adjusted, made l^uch 
a clatter about his ears with a cudgel, that his eyes had 
almost started from their sockets. His Toice was lost 
within the vizdr, and his friend affected not to* under- 
stand his meaning when he made signs with his gauntlet, 
and endeavoured to close with him, that he might wrest 
the- cudgel from his hand. At length he desisted, saying, 
* I'll warrant the helmet sound, by its ringing ;' and, ta- 
king it off, found the squire in a cold sweat. He would 
bftve achieyed his first exploit on the spot, had his 
strength permitted him to assault Dandle ; but, what 
with want of air, and the discipline he had undergone, 
he had well nigh swooned away ; and, before he retricTed 
the use of his members, he was appeased by the apolo- 
gies of his companion, who protested he meant nothing 
more than to try if the helmet was free of cracks, and 
whether or not it would prove a good protection for the 
head it covered. His excuses were accepted : the ar<* 
moux was packed up ; and next morning Mr. Sycamore 
set out from his own house, accompanied by Dawdle, 
who undertook to perform the part' of his siquire at the 
approaching combat : he was also attended by a servant 
on horseback, who bad charge of the armour, and an- 
other who blowed the trumpet. They no sooner under- 
stood that our hero was housed at the George, than the 
trumpeter sounded a charge, which alarmed sir Launce- 
lot and his company, and disturbed honest captain Crowe 
in the middle of his first sleep. Their next step was to 
pen a challenge, which, when the stranger departed^ was, 
py the trumpeter, delivered with great ceremony into the 
hands of sir Launcelot, who read it in these words : ' To 
the knight of the Crescent, greeting : Whereas I am in- 
fbimed you have the presumption to lay claim to the 
Heart of the peerless Aurelia Darnel^ I give you notice^ 
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that I can admit no nyalship in the affection of that para-' 
gon of beauty ; and I expect that you will either resign 
your pcetensions, or make it appear in single combat, ac* 
cording to the law of arms, and the iostitutionsof chi* 
vairy, that you are worthy to dispute her favour with 
him of the Griffin. Polydore.' 

Our adventurer was not a little surprised at' this ad- 

dress, which, however, he pocketed in silence ; and began 

to reflect, not without mortification, that he was treated 

as a lunatic by some person, who wanted to amuse him* 

self with the infirmities of his fellow-creatures. Mr. 

Thomas Clarke, who saw the ceremony with which the 

letter was delivered, and the emotions with which it waff 

ready hied him to the kitchen for intelligence, and there 

learned that the stranger was squire Sycamore : he forth-* 

ivith comprehended the nature of the billet; and, in the 

apprehension that bloodshed would ensue, resolved to> 

alarm his uncle, that he might assist in keeping the peacev 

Be accordingly entered the apartment of the captain, 

who had been waked by the trumpet, and now peevishly 

asked the meaning of that d — d piping, as if all hiincb 

were called upon deck. Clarke having imparted what 

he knew of the transaction, together with his own con^* 

jectures, the captain said, he did not suppose as how they 

would engage by candle-light ; and that, for his own part,- 

be should turn out in the larboard watch, long enough* 

before any mgnals could be hove out for forming the line. 

With this assurance, the lawyer retired to his nest, where 

he did not foil to dream of Miss Dolly Cowslip; while 

sir Launcelot passed the night awake, in ruminating on: 

the strange challenge he had received. He had got no« 

tice that the sender was Mr. Sycamore, and hesitated 

with himself whether he should not puAish him for hii^ 

impertinence ; bpt when he reflected on the nature of the 

dispute^ and the .-serious consequences it might produce, 

he resolved to decline the combat, as a trial of right and: 

merit, founded upon absurdity. Even in his mafldest 

hoarsi he never adopted thosle maxims of kntght-errantry 

ivhich related to challenges: he always perceived the 

foUy and wickedness of defying a man to mortal fight,) 
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because he did not like the colour of his beard, or the 
complexion of his mistress ; or of deciding by homicide, 
whether he or his rival deserved the preference, when it 
was the lady's prerogative to determine which should be 
the happy lover. It was his opinion, that chivalry was 
a useful institution, while confined to its original pur- 
poses, of protecting the innocent, assisting the friendless, 
and bringing the guilty to condign punishment ; but he 
could not conceive how these laws should be answered, 
by violating every suggestion of reason, and every pre* 
cept of humanity. Captain Crowe did not examine the 
matter so philosophically. He took it for granted, that, 
in the morning, the two knights would come to action, 
and slept sound on that supposition : but he rose before 
it was day, resolved to be somehow concerned in the fray; 
and, understanding that the stranger had a companion, 
set him down immediately for his own antagonist. So 
impatient was he to establish this secondary contest, that, 
by day-break, he entered the chamber of Dawdle, to 
which he was directed by the waiter, and roused him with 
a hilloa, that might have been heard at the distance of 
half a league. Dawdle, startled by this terrific sound, 
sprung out of bed, and stood upright on the floor, before 
he opened his eyes upon the object by which he had been 
so dreadfully alarmed : but, when he beheld the head 
of Crowe, so swelled and swathed, so livid, hideous, and 
grisly> with a broad sword by his side, and a case of pis- 
tols m his girdle, he believed it was the apparition of some 
murdered man : his hair bristled up, his teeth chattered, 
and his knees knocked; he would have prayed, but his 
tongue denied its office. Crowe, seeing his perturbation, 
*- Mayhap, friend ,' said he, * you take me for a buccaneer ; 
but I am no such person. My name is captain Crowe : 
I come not for your silver nor your gold, your rigging 
nor your stowage; but hearing as how your friend in- 
tends to bring my friend sir Launcelot Greaves to action, 
d'ye see ; I desire, in the way of friendship, that while 
they are engaged, you and I, as their seconds, may lie 
board and board for a few glasses, to divert one another, 
d'ye see.' Dawdle^ hearing this request^ began to retrieve 
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his faculties ; and, thrawinp; himself into th^ attitude of 
Hamlet, when the ghost appears, exclaimed, in theatrical 
accent, — 

Angela and ministers of grace defend us ! 
Art thou a spirit of grace, or goblin damn'd ? 

As he seemed to bend his eye on yacancy, the captain 
began to think that he really saw something preterna- 
tural, and stared wildly around. » Then, addressing him- 
self to the terrified Dawdle, * Damn'd ?* said he ; * for 
ivhat should I be damn'd ? if you are afeard of goblins, 
brother, put your trust in the Lord, and he '11 prove a 
sheet-anchor to you.' The other, having by this time re- 
collected himself perfectly, continued, notwithstanding, 
to spout tragedy ; and, in the words of Macbeth, pro- 
nounced,— 

What man dare, I dare : 
Approach thou like the rugged Russian bear. 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or Hyrcanian tiger ; 
Take any shape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble. 

' 'Ware names, Jack,' pried the impatient mariner ; * if 
so be as how you'll bear a hand, and rig yourself, and 
take a short trip with me into the offing, we'll overhaul 
this here affair in the turning of a capstan.' 

At this juncture they were joined by Mr. Sycamore^ 
in his night-gown and slippers. Disturbed by Crowe's 
first salute, he had sprung up ; and now expressed no 
small astonishment at the first sight of the novice's counte* 
nance. After having gazed alternately at him and Dawdle, 
' Who have we got here ?' said he ; * raw head and bloody 
bones?' When his friend, slipping on his clothes, gave 
him to understand, that this was a friend of sir Launcelot 
Greaves, and explained the purport of his errand, be 
treated him with more civility. He assured him, that he 
should have the pleasure to break a spear with Mr« 
Dawdle, and signified his surprise that sir Launcelot had 
made no answer to his letter. It being by this time clear 
day-light, and Crowe extremely interested in this affair, 
he broke without ceremony into the knight^s chamber, 
and told him abruptly, that the enemy had brought to, 
and waited for his coming up^ in order to begin the action;. 
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< I've hailed hb consort,' said he, * a sfaambUoip, cbatler- 
ing fellow : be toolc me first for a hobgoblin, then called 

tiker,a ' ^-^^ -^ ^ — ' — ^ 

I come 

ragged 

This intimatioD was not received with that alacrity 
which the captain expected to find in our adventorer, 
who told him, in a peremptory tone, that he had no de- 
sign to come to action, and desired to be left to his repose. 
Crowe forthwith retired, crest-fallen, and muttered some- 
thing, which was never distinctly heard. 

About eight in the morning, Mr. Qawdle brought 
him a formal message from the knight of the Griffin, de- 
siring he would appoint the lists, and give security of the 
field : to which request he made answer, in a very, com* 
posed and solemn accent, ' If the person who sent you 
thinks I have injured him, let him, without disguise, or 
any such ridiculous ceremony, explain the nature of the 
wrong ; aod then I shall give such satisfaction as may 
suit my conscience and my character. If he has bestowed 
his affection upon any particular object, and looks upon 
me as a favoured rival, I shall not wrong the lady so 
much as to take any step that may prejudice her choice, 
especially a step that contradicts my own reason, as much 
as it would outrage the laws of my country. • If he, who 
calls himself knight of the Griffin, is really desirous of 
treading in the paths of true chivalry, he will not want op- 
portunities of signalizing his valour in the cause of virtue : 
should he, notwithstanding this declaration, offer vio- 
lence to me in the course of my occasions, he will always 
find me in a posture of defence ; or, should he persist in 
repeating his importunities, I shall, without ceremony, 
chastise the messenger.' His declining the combat was 
interpreted into fear by Mr. Sycamore, who now became 
more insolent and ferocious, on the. supposition of our 
knight's timidity. Sir Launcelot, meanwhile, went to 
breakfast with his friends ; and, having put on his armour, 
ordered the horses to be brought forth. Then he paid the 
bill, and, walking deliberately to the gate, in presence 
of squire Sycamore and his attendants, vaulted at one 
— -ni^ into the saddle of Bronzomarte, whose neighing 
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^nd curvQting proclaimed the joy he felt in being mount- 
ed by his Bccompiished master. 

Though the knight of the Griffin did not think proper 
to insult hb rival personally, his friend Dawdle did not 
fail to crack some jokes on the figure and horsemanship 
of Qrowe, who again declared he should be glad to fall 
in with him upon the voyage ; nor did Mr. Clarke's black 
patch and rueful countenance pass unnoticed and unridi- 
culed. As for Timothy Crabshaw, he beheld his brother 
squire with the contempt of a veteran, and Gilbert paid 
him his compliments with his heels at parting ; but when 
our adventurer and his retinue were clear of the inn, Mr. 
Sycamore ordered his trumpeter to sound a retreat, by 
-way of triumph over his antagonist. Perhaps he would 
have contented, himself with this kind of victory, had not 
Dawdle farther inflamed his envy and ambition, by 
launching out in praise of sir Launcelot. He observed, 
that his countenance was open and manly, his joints 
strongly knit, and his form unexceptionable ; that he trod 
like Hercules, and vaulted into the saddle like a winged 
Mercury : nay, he even hinted, it was lucky for Sycamore, 
that the knight of the Crescent happened to be so pacific^ 
ally disposed. His patron sickened at these praises, and 
took fire at the last observation. He affected to under<>> 
value personal beauty, though the opinion of the world 
had been .favourable to himself in that particular : he said 
he was at least two inches taller than G reaves ; and as to 
shape and air, he would make no comparisons ; but with 
respect to riding, he was sure he had a better seat than 
sir Launcelot; and would wager five hundred to fifty 
guineas, that he would unhorse him at the first encouu'^ 
ter« ' There is no occasion for laying wagers,' replied 
Mr. Dawdle : ' the doubt may be determined in half an 
hour : sir Launcelot is not a man to avoid you at full 
gallop.' Sycamore, after some hesitation, declared he 
would follow and provoke him to battle, on condition 
that Dawdle would engage Crowe, and this condition 
was accepted ; for though Davy had no stomach to the 
trial, he could not readily find an excuse for declining it : 
besides, he bad discovered the captain to be a very bad 
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horseman, and resolved to eke out his own scanty v'aloar 
with a border of ingenuity. The servants were immedi* 
ately ordered to unpack the armour, and, in a little time, 
Mr. Sycamore made a very formideible appearance. But 
the scene that followed is too important to be huddled id 
at the end of a chapter, and therefore we shall reserve it 
for a more conspicuous place in these memoirs. 



Chap. XIX.— Containing the achievements of the knights of Uie 

Griffin and Crescent. 

Mr. Sycamore, alias the knight of the Griffin, so de- 
nominated from a grifiin painted on his shield, being 
armed at all points, and his friend Dawdle provided with 
a certain implement, which, he flattered himself, would 
ensure a victory over the novice Crowe ; they set out 
from the George, with their attendants, in all the eleva- 
tion of hope, and pranced along the highway that led to- 
wards London, that being the road which our adventurer 
pursued. As they were extremely well mounted, and 
proceeded at a round pace, they, in less than two hours, 
came up with sir Launcelot and his company ; and Sy- 
camore sent another formal defiance to the knight, by hu: 
trumpeter; Dawdle having, for good reasons, declined 
that office. 

Our adventurer, hearing himself thus addressed, and 
seeing his rival, who had passed him, posted to obstruct 
his progress, armed cap-a-pie, with his lance in the rest, 
determined to give the satisfaction that was required, and 
desired that the regulations of the combat might be esta- 
blished. The. knight of the Griffin proposed, that the 
vanquished party should resign all pretensions to Miss 
Aurelia Darnel, in favour of the victor ; that while the 
principals were engaged, his friend Dawdle should run a 
tilt with captain Crowe ; that squire Crabshaw, and Mr< 
Sycamore's servant, should keep themselves in readiness 
to assist their respective masters occasionally, according 
to the law of arms ; and that Mr. Clarke should observe 
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the motbns of the trumpeter* iHMNse province was to 
i9ound the charge to battle. 

Our knight agreed to these regulations, notwitbstand-^ 
ing the earnest and pathetic remoostrances of the young 
lawyer, who, with tears in his eyes, conjured all the com-^ 
batauts, in their turns, to refrain from an action that 
might be attended with bloodshed and murder, and was 
conuary to the laws both of God and man. In vain he 
endeavoured to move them by tears and entreaties, by 
threatening them with prosecutions in this world, and 
pains and penalties in the next : they persisted in their 
resolutions; and his uncle would have begun hostilities 
on bis carcass, had he not been prevented by sir Launce* 
lot, who exhorted Clarke to retire from the field, that he 
might not be involved in the consequences of the com- 
bat* He relished this advice so well, that he bad actual-* 
ly moved off to some distance; but his apprehension 
and concern for his friends, co-operating with an in-» 
satiable curiosity, detained him in sight of the engage-* 
ment. 

The two knights, having fairly divided the ground^ 
and the same precaution being taken by the seconds, on 
another part of the field. Sycamore began to be invaded 
with some scruples, which were probably engendered by 
the martial appearance and well-known character of his 
antagonbt. The confidence, which he had derived from 
the reluctance of sir Launcelot, now vanished, because it 
plainly appeared, that the knight's backwardness was not 
owing to personal timidity ; and he foresaw that the pro* 
3ecution of this joke might be attended with very serious 
consequences to his own life and reputation. He there* 
fore desired a parley, in which he observed, his affec- 
tion for Miss Darnel was of such a delicate nature, that, 
should the discomfiture of his rival contribute to make 
her unhappy, his victory must render him the most mi- 
serable wretch upon earth : he proposed, therefore^ 
that her sentiments and choice should be ascertained be- 
fore they proceeded to extremity. 

Sir Launcelot declared, that he was much more afraid 
of combating Aurelia's inclination^ than of opposing tht 

M 
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knight of the Griffin in. .arms; and, that if be bad the 
least reason to tliink Mr. Sycamore, or any other persoo, 
was distinguished by her preference, be would instantly 
give up bis suit as desperate. At the same time, he ob- 
served , that Sycamore had proceeded too far to retract; 
that he bad insulted a gentleman, and not only chal- 
lenged, but even pursued him, and blocked up bis pass- 
age in the public highway ; outrages, which he, sir I^un- 
celot, would not suffer to pass unpunished. Accordingly, 
he insisted on the combat, on pain of treating Mr. Syca- 
more as a craven and a recreant. This declaration was 
re-enforced by Dawdle, who told him, that, should he 
now decline the engagement, all the world would look 
upon him as an infamous poltroon. 

Thes6 two observations gave a necessary fillip to the 
courage of the challenger. The parties took their sta- 
tions: the trumpet sounded the charge, and the com- 
batants began their career with great impetuosity. Whe- 
ther the gleam of sir Launcelot's arms affrighted Mr. 
Sycamore's steed, or some other object had an unlucky 
effect on his eye-sight, certain it is be 4itarted at about 
mid-way, and gave his rider such a violent shock, as dis- 
composed his attitude, and disabled him from using his 
lance to the best advantage. Had our hero continued 
his career, with his lance couched, in all probability Syca- 
more's armour would have proved but a bad defence to 
his carcass : but sir Launcelot, perceiving his rival's spear 
unrested, had just time to throw up the point of his own, 
when the two horses closed with such a shock, that Sy- 
camore, already wavering in the saddle, was overthrown, 
and his armour crashed around him as he fell. 
- The victor, seeing him lie without motion, alighted 
immediately, and began to unbuckle bis helmet, in which 
office he was assisted by the trumpeter. When the head- 
piece was removed, the hapless knight of the Griffin ap- 
peared in the pale livery of death, though he was only 
in a swoon, from which he soon recovered by the effect 
of the fresh air, and the aspersion of cold water, brought 
from a small pool in the neighbourhood. When here- 
cognised his conqueror doing the offices of humanity 
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about his person, he closed his eyes from vexation ; told 
sir Launcelot that his was the fortune of the day, though 
he himself owed his mischance to the fault of his own 
horse ; and observed, that this ridiculous affair would not 
have happened, but for the mischievous instigation of 
that scoundrel Dawdle, on whose ribs he threatened to 
revenge his mishap. 

Perhaps captain Crowe might have saved him that 
trouble, had that wag honourably adhered to the insti- 
tutions of chivalry, in his conflict with our novice : but, 
on this occasion, his ingenuity was more commendable 
than his courage. He had provided at the inn a blown 
bladder, in which several smooth pebbles were enclosed.; 
&nd this be slyly fixed to the head of his pole, when the 
captain obeyed the signal to battle. Instead of bearing 
the brunt of the encounter, he turned out of the straight 
line, so as to avoid the lance of his antagonist, and rat- 
tled his bladder with such effect, that Crowe's horse, 
pricking up his ears, took to his heels, and fled across 
some ploughed land with such precipitation, that the rider 
was obliged to quit his spear, and lay fast hold on the 
nnane, that he might not be thrown out of the saddle. 
Dawdle, who was much better mounted, seeing his con- 
dition, rode up to the unfortunate novice, and belaboured 
his shoulders without fear of retaliation. Mr. Clarke, 
seeing his kinsman so roughly handled, forgot his fears, 
and flew to his assistance ; but, before he came up, the 
aggressor had retired ; and now, perceiving that fortune 
had declared against his friend and patron, very honour- 
ably abandoned him in his distress, and went off at full 
speed for London. 

Nor was Timothy Crabshaw without his share in the 
noble achievements of this propitious day. He had by 
this time imbibed such a tincture of errantry, that he 
firmly believed himself and his master equally invincible ; 
and this belief operating upon a perverse disposition, ren- 
dered him as quarrelsome in his sphere as his master was 
mild and forbearing. As he sat on horseback, in the 
place assigned to him and Sycamore*s lacquey, he ma- 
naged Gilbert in such a manner, as to invade with bis 
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lieels the posteriors of the other's horse ; and thn insult 
produced some altercation, which ended in matn&l as- 
sault. The footman handled the butt-end of bis hone«> 
whip with great dexterity about the head of Crabsbaw, 
who declared afterwards, that it sung and simmered like 
a kettle of cod-fish ; but the squire, who understood the 
nature of long lashes, as having been a carter from his 
infancy, found means to twine his thong about the neck 
of his antagonist, and pull him off his horse half-strangled, 
at the Tery instant his master was thrown by snr Laanceloi 
Greaves. 

Having thus obtained the victory, he did not mndi 
regard the punctilios of chivalry ; but, taking it for granted 
he had a right to make the most of his advantage, re- 
solved to carry off the spoHa optma. Alighting with g^at 
iftgility, *>Brother,' cried he, ' I think as haw yawn 
been't a butcher's horse ; a doan't carry calves well : I 'se 
make yaw knaw your churning days, I wool. What, yaw 
look as if yaw was crow-trodden, you do: now, yot 
•hall pay the score you have been running on my peale, 
you shall, brother/ 

So saying, he rifled his pockets, stripped him of his hat 
and coat, and took possession of his master's portmanteau. 
But he did not long enjoy his plunder ; for the lacquey 
complaining to sir Launcelot of his having been despoiled, 
the knight commanded his squire to refund, not withoot 
menaces of subjecting him to the severest chastisement 
for his injustice and rapacity. Timothy represented, with 
great vehemence, that he had won the spoils in fair bat- 
tle, at the expense of his head and shoulders, which he 
immediately uncovered, to prove his allegation : bat his 
remonstrance having no efiect upon his master, * Wounds,' 
cried he, < an I mun gee thee back the pig, I*se gee thee 
back the poke also ; I 'm a drubbing still in thy debt.' 

With these words, he made a most fnrious attack upon 
the plaintiff with his horsewhip, and, before the knight 
could interpose, repaid the lacquey with interest. As an 
appurtenance to Sycamore and Dawdle, he ran the risk 
of another assault from the novice Crowe, who was so 
"^ported with rage at the disagreeable trick which had 
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l»een played upon htm by his fugitive ftntagoaitt* that he 

could not, for some time, pronounce an articulate sound* 

but a few broken interjectioBS, the meaning of which 

could not be ascertained. Snatching up his pole, he rfw 

towards the place where Mr. Sycamore sat on the grass, 

supported by the trumpeter, and would hare finished 

-what our adventurer had left undone, if the knight of the 

Crescent, with admirable dexterity, had not warded off 

the blow which he aimed at the knight of the Griffin, and 

signified his dbpleasure in a resolute tone: then he 

collared the lacquey, who was just disengaged from the 

chastising hand of Crabshaw; and, swinging his lance 

with his other hand, encountered the squire's ribs by ao- 

•cident. 

Timothy was not slow in returning the salutation, with 
%he weapon which he still wielded : Mr. Clarke, running 
up to the assistance of his uncle, was opposed by the 
lacquey, who seemed extremely desirous of seeing the 
enemy revenge his quarrel, by falling foul of one another. 
Clarke, thus impeded, commenced hostilities against the 
footman, while Crowe grappled with Crabshaw : abatU^ 
royal ensued, and was maintained with great vigour, and 
Borne bloodshed on all sides, until the authority of sir 
Launcelot, re-enforced by some weighty remonstrances ap- 
plied to the squire, put an end to the conflict. Crab* 
ehaw immediately desisted, and ran roaring to communi- 
4cate his grievances to Gilbert, who seemed to sympathize 
very little with his distress; the lacquey took to his 
heels; Mr. Clarke wiped bis bloody nose, declaring be 
had a good mind to put the aggressor in the Crown*of- 
fice; and captain Crowe continued to ejaculate uncon- 
nected oaths, which, however, seemed to imply that he 
was almost sick of his new profession : ' D — n it, if 
you call this — start my timbers, brother-^look ye, d'ye 
see — a lousy, lubberly, cowardly son of a — among the 
breakers, d'ye see-— lost my steerage way— split my bin- 
nacle I haul away — O I d*-n all arrantry : give me a 
light vessel, d'ye see, brother— mayhap you may'nt^— 
snatch my — sea room and a spanking gale-*<)dd9 heart. 
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1*11 hold E whole year*s — smite my limbs — it don*! sigDiiy 

talking ' 

Our hero consoled the noyice for his disasteF^ by ob- 
serving, that if he had got some blows, he had loet no 
honour. At the same time, he observed that it was yery 
difficult, if not impossible, for a man to succeed in tbe 

Satbs of chivalry, who had passed the better part of his 
ays in other occupations ; and hinted, that as the cause 
which had engaged him in this way of life no longer ex* 
isted, he was determined to relinquish a profession, which, 
In a peculiar manner, exposed him to the most disagree- 
able incidents. Crowe chewed the cud upon this insi- 
iiuation, while the other personages of the drama were 
employed in catching the horses, which had given their 
tiders the slip. As for Mr. Sycamore, he was so bruised 
.by his fall, that it was necessary to procure a litter for 
tibnveying him to the next town ; and the servant was 
despatched for this convenience, sir Launcelot staying 
with him until it arrived. 

' When he was safely deposited in the carriage, our hero 
•took leave of him in these terms : — 'I shall not insist upoa 
your submitting to the terms you yourself proposed be- 
fore this rencounter: I give you free leave to use ail 
your advantages, in an honourable way, for promoting 
your suit with the young lady, of whom you profess year* 
self enamoured. Should you have recourse to sinistef 
practices, you will find sir Launcelot Greaves ready to 
•demand an account of your conduct, not in the character 
of a lunatic knight-errant, but as a plain English gentle- 
man, jealous of his honour, and resolute in his purpose/ 
To this address Mr. Sycamore made no reply, but witk 
*a sullen aspect ordered the carriage to proceed ; and it 
amoved accordingly to the right, our hero's road to L*n- 
>don lying in the other direction. Sir Launcelot had al- 
'ready ^exchanged his armour for a riding coat, hat, and 
boots ; and Crowe, parting with his skulUcap and leathern 
jerkin, regained in some respects the appearance of a hu- 
man creature. Thus metamorphosed, they pursued their 
^way in an easy pace, Mr* Clarke endeavouring to amaae 
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tbem with a learned dissertation on the law, tending to 
demonstrate, that Mr. Sycamore was, by his behaviour of 
that day, liable to three different actions, besides a com-' 
misaion of lunacy ; and that Dawdle might be prosecuted 
for having practised subtle craft, to the annoyance of his 
uncle, oyer and above an action for assault and battery ; 
because, for why ? The said Crowe having run away, as 
might be easily proved, before any blows were given, the 
said Dawdle, by pursuing him even out of the high road, 
putting him in fear, and committing battery on his body^ 
became, to all intents and purposes, the aggressor, and an 
indictment would lie in Banco Regis. > 

* The captain's pride was so shocked at these observa- 
tions, that he exclaimed, with equal rage and impatiencei 
f You lie, you dog, in Bilkum Regis: you lie, I say, you 
lubber : I did not run away ; nor was I in fear, d*ye see. 
It was my son of a bitch of a horse that would not obey 
the helm, d'ye see, whereby I couldn't use my mettle^ 
d'ye see. As for the matter of fear, you and fear may 
kiss my — — : so don't go and heave your stink- pbts at 
ray character, d'ye see, or egad I'll trim thee fore and 
aft with a , I wool.* Tom protested he meant nb^ 

Ihing but a little speculation, and Crowe was appeased. * 
i In the evening they reached the town of Bugden, with- 
qut any farther adventure, and passed the night in great 
tpanquillity. Next morning, even after the horses were 
o*dered to be saddled, Mr. Clarke, without ceremony', 
eitered the apartment of sir Launcelot, leading in a fe*« 
nale, who proved to be the identical Miss Doily Cow- 
sip. This young woman, advancing to the knight, cried, 
* 0, sir Launcelot ! my dear leady, my dear leady ;' but 
i^i&s hindered from proceeding by a flood of tears, which 
tie tender-hearted lawyer mingled with a plentiful shower 
ir sympathy. 

. Our adventurer, starting at this exclamation, * O 
hisvens ! ' cried he, ' wher^ is my Aurelia ? speak, 
ihere did you leave the jewel of my soul ? answer ma 
11 a moment: I am all terror and impatience.' Dolly, 
living recollected herself, told him, that Mr. Darnel had 
kigsd bis niece in the new buildings by May-fair ; that. 
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M tbe second night after their arrival, a very waim expos* 
tulation bad passed between Aurolia and ber oocle, who 
next morning dismissed Dolly, without pernittiog ber U> 
lake leare of ber mistress, and that same day moved to 
another part of the town, as she afterwards learned of the 
landlady, though she conld not inform ber wbitber they 
were gone ; that, when she was turned away, John Clumpy 
One of the footmen, who pretended to have a kindness foe 
ber, had faithfully promised to call upon her, and let her 
know what passed in the family ; but as be did not keep 
bis word, and she was an utter stranger in London, with- 
out friends or settlement, she had resolved to return to 
ber mother, and travelled so far on foot since yesterday 
morning. 

Our knight, who bad expected tbe most dismal tidings 
firom her lamentable preamble, was pleased to 6nd his 

Eresaging fears disappointed, though be was jBur fron 
eing satisfied with the dismission of Dolly, from vrhose 
attachment to his interest, joined to her influence over 
Mr. Clump, be had hoped to reap suob intelligence as 
Irould guide him to the haven of bis desires. After a 
minute's reflection, he saw it would be expedient to carry 
back Miss Cowslip, and lodge her at the place when 
Mr. Clump had promised to visit ber with intelligence; 
for, in all probability, it was not for want of inclinatioi 
that he had not kept his promise. 

Dolly did not express any aversion to the scheme 4 
returning to London, where she hoped once more torejoh 
ber dear lady, to whom, by this time, she was attache! 
by the strongest ties of affection ; and her inclination, b 
this respect, was assisted by the consideration of havii; 
the company of the young lawyer, who, it plainly a^ 
peared, had made strange havoc in her heart; though, t 
must be owned, for the honour of this blooming damae, 
that her thoughts had never once deviated iirom the path 
of innocence and virtue. The more sir Launcelot su» 
veyed this agreeable maiden, the more he felt bimsef 
disposed to take care of her fortune ; and from this da' 
be began to ruminate on a scheme which was afterward 
oottsummated in ber favour. In the mean time, he lal 
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ittjttiietioiM on Mr. Clarke to coaduct his addresMs ta 
nfiss Cowslip according to the rales of honour and de« 
^orun, as he valued his countenance and friendship. Hia 
laext step was to procure a saddle-horse for Dolly» who 
preferrea this to any other sort of carriage ; and thereby 
gratified the wish of her admirer^ who longed to see heir 
on horseback in her green Joseph. 

The armour, including the accoutrements of the novice 
^uid the squire, were left to the care of the innkeeper ; 
and Timothy Crabshaw was so metamorphosed by a plaitk 
livery frock, that even Gilbert with difficulty recognised 
his person. As for the novice Crowe, his head had al* 
most resumed its natural dimensions : but theh his whole 
fj&ce was so coyered with a livid suffusion ; his nose ap* 
p^ared so fiat, and his lips so tumified, that he might 
-v&'y well have passed for a Caffre or Ethiopian. Every 
ciicnmstance being now adjusted, they departed from 
'Bugden in a regular cavalcade, dined at Hatfield, and« 
in the evening, arrived at the Bull and Gate inn in HoU 
born, where they established their quarters for the night. 



Chap. XX. — In which oar hero descends into the mansions of the 

damned. 

The first step which sir Launcelot took in tibe morning 
that succeeded his arrival in London, was to settle Miss 
Dolly Cov^slip in lodgings at the house where Joha 
Clump had promised to visit her ; as he did not doubt, 
that, though the visit was delayed, it would some time or 
other be performed ; and, in that case, he might obtain 
some intelligence of Aurelia. Mr. Thomas Clarke was 
permitted to take up his habitation in the same house, oa 
Lis earnestly desiring he might be entrusted with the 
office of conveying information and instruction between 
Dolly and our adventurer. The knight himself resolved 
to live retired, until he should receive some tidings re* 
latiog to Miss Darnel, that would infiuence his conduct; 
but hif proposed (o frequent places of public r^r^ int 
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eognito, that he might have some chance of meeting by 
accident with the mistress of his heart. Taking it for 
granted, that the oddities of Crowe would help to amuse 
him in his hours of solitude and disappointment, he in- 
vited that original to he his guest at a small house, which 
he determined to hire ready furnished, in the neighhour- 
hood of Golden -square. The captain thanked him foe 
his courtesy, and frankly embraced his offer ; thoogh he 
did not much approve of the knight^s choice, in point of 
situation : he said, he would recommend him to a spe- 
cial good upper deck, hard by St. Katharines, in "Wap* 
ping, where he would be delighted with the prospect of 
the street forwards, well frequented by passengers, carts, 
drays, and other carriages ; and having, backwards, ao 
agreeable view of alderman Parsons' great brewhou«e, 
with two hundred hogs feeding almost under the window. 
As a farther inducement, he mentioned the vicinity of 
the Tower guns, which would regale his hearing on dajfs 
of salutation ; nor did he forget the sweet sound of mooriog 
and unmooring ships in the river, and the pleasing objecis 
on the other side of the Thames, displayed in the oozy 
docks and cabbage- gardens of RotherhiUie. Sir Laun- 
celot was not insensible to the beauties of this landscape: 
but, his pursuit lying another way, he contented himself 
Vith a less enchanting situation, and Crowe accompanied 
him out of pure friendship. At night, Mr. Clarke ar- 
rived at our hero's house with tidings that were by 90 
ineans agreeable. He told him, that Clump had left a 
letter for Dolly, informing her, that his master, squire 
'Darnel, was to set out early in the morning for York- 
shire ; but he could give no account of her lady, who 
had, the day before, been conveyed, he knew not whi- 
ther/in a hackney-coach, attended by his uncle and an 
ill-looking fellow, who bad much the appearance of a 
bailiff or turnkey ; so that he feared she was in trouble. 
Sir Launcelot was deeply affected by this intimatioo: 
his apprehension was even roused by a suspicion, that a 
man of Darnel's violent temper and unprincipled heart 
might have practised upon the life of his lovely niece; 
but, upon recollection, hQ could not suppose that hfi had 
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irecoiirse to such infamotts expedients, knowing, as h6 
did, that an account of her would be demanded at his 
hands, and that it would be easily proved he had con- 
veyed her from the lodging in which she resided. His first 
fears now gave way to another suggestion, that Antony, 
in order to intimidate her into a compliance with his pro- 
posals, had trumped up a spurious claim against her, 
and, by virtue of a writ, confined her in some prison or 
sponging-house. Possessed with this idea, he desired 
Mr. Clarke to search the sheriffs office in the morning; 
that he might know whether any such writ had been 
granted ; and he himself resolved to make a tour of the 
great prisons belonging to the metropolis, to inquire, if; 
perchance, she might not be confined under a borrowed 
name. Finally, he determined, if possible, to apprise 
her of his place of abode, by a paragraph in all the daily 
papers, signifying, sir Launcelot Greaves had arrived at 
his house near Golden-square. 

All these resolutions were punctually executed. Nosucl| 
"writ had been taken out in the sheriff's office ; and there- 
fore our hero set out on his jail expedition, accompanied 
by Mr. Clarke, who had contracted some acquaintance 
with the commanding officers in these garrisons, in the 
course of his clerkship and practice as an attorney. The 
•first day they spent in prosecuting their inquiry through 
the Gate-house, Fleet, and Marshalsea ; the next they 
allotted to the King's Bench, where they understood 
there was a great variety of prisoners. There they pro^ 
posed to make a minute scrutiny, by the help of Mr. 
Norton, the deputy-marshal, who was Mr. Clarke's in ti<i 
mate friend, and had nothing at all of the jailer either 
in his appearance or in his disposition, which was re- 
markably humane and benevolent towards all his fellow- 
creatures. 

The knight, having bespoken dinner at a tavern in the 
'Borough, was, together with captain Crowe, conducted 
to the prison of the King's Bench, which is situated in 
'St. George's-fields, about a mile from the end of West- 
minster-bridge, and appears like a neat little regular 
'town, consisting of one street, surrounded by a very high 
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w»U| iDclttdiog an open piece of ground, which may be 
termed a garden, where the prisoners take the air, aod 
amuse themselves with a variety of diversions. £xce0t 
the entrance, where the turnkeys keep watch and wara, 
^ere is nothing in the place that looks like a jail, or 
bears the least colour of restraint. The street is crowded 
with passengers: tradesmen of all kinds here exerci«f 
their different professions : hawkers of all sorts are ad- 
mitted to call and vend their wares, as in any open street 
of London. Here are butchers' stands, chandlers* shops, t 
9WfS^ryt ft tap-house well frequented, and a public 
lutchen, in which provisions are dressed for all the pri- 
soners gratis, at the expense of the publican : here tbe 
voice of miserv never complains ; and, indeed, little e]» 
b to be heard but tbe sounds of mirth and jollity. At 
the farther end of the street, on the right hand, is a littk 
paved court, leading to a separate building, consisting 
of twelve large apartments, called state-rooms, well* 
flirnished, and fitted up for the reception of the better 
sort of crown prisoners ; and, on the other side of the 
street, facing a separate division of ground, called the 
common side, is a range of rooms, occupied by prisoners 
of the lowest order, who share the profits of a begging- 
box, and are maintained by this practice, and some esta- 
blished funds of charity. We ought also to observe, that 
the jail is provided with a neat chapel, in which a clergy* 
man, in consideration of a certain salary, performs divine 
service every Sunday, 

Our adventurer, having searched the books, and per- 
used the description of all the female prisoners who had 
been for some weeks admitted into tbe jail, obtained not 
the least intelligence of his concealed charmer ; but, re- 
solving to alleviate his disappointment by the gratifies* 
tion of his curiosity, under tbe auspices of Mr. Norton, 
he made a tour of the prison ; and, in particular, visited 
the kitchen, where he saw a number of spits loaded with 
a variety of provision, consisting of butchers-meat, poul- 
try, and game. He could not help expressing his asto- 
nishment with uplifted hands, and congratulating him- 
self in secret, upon his being a member of that conmmnity 
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which had provided such a comfortable aiylum for the 

unfortunate. His ejaculation was interrupted by a tu* 

multuous noise in the street ; and Mr. Norton, declanuf 

he "vras sent for to the lodge, consigned our hero to tbe 

care of one Mr. Felton, a prisoner of a very decent ap 

pearance, who paid his compliments with a very good 

grace, and invited 'the company to repose tbemsdves ia 

his apartment, which was large, commodious, and well 

furnished. When sir Launcelot asked the cause of that up^ 

roar, he told him that it was a prelude to a boxing-maitch 

between two of the prisoners, to be decided in the ground 

or garden of the place. 

Captain Crowe expressing an eager curiosity to see the 
battle, Mr. Felton assured him there would be no sporl^ 
as the combatants were both reckoned dunghilb. * But, 
in half an hour,' said he, * there will be a battle of some 
consequence between two of the demagogues of the 
' place. Dr. Grabclaw, and Mr. Tapley ; the first a pfay% 
sician, and the other a brewer. You must know, gentl»- 
' men, that this microcosm, or republic in miniature, is^ 
like the great world, split into factiofls. Grabclaw is 

* the leader of one party, and the other is headed by Tap^ 

* ley : both are men of warm and impetuous tempers ; and 
^ their intrigues have embroiled the whole place, insomuch, 
' that it was dangerous to walk the street, on account of 

the continual skirmishes of their partizans. At lengthy 
' some of the more sedate inhabitants, having met, and de« 
' liberated upon some remedy for these growing disorders^ 
proposed, that the dispute should be at once decided by 
I single combat between the two chiefs, who readily agreed 
' to the proposal. The match was accordingly made for 
' five guineas, and this very day and hour appointed for the 
trial, on which considerable sums of money are depend- 
' ing. As for Mr. Norton, it is not proper that he should 
be present, or seem to countenance such violent proceed- 
ings ; which, however, it is necessary to connive at, as 
convenient vents for the evaporation of those humours^ 
which, being confined, might accumulate and break out 
with greater fury, in conspiracy and rebellion.' 
The knight owned he could not conceive by what 
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■Mm MKh a ■■aber of lieestiovs people, amouoting; 
with their depeodeats, to above five huodred, were re- 
stiaiaed withui the bounds of any tolerable discipline, or 
prevented horn aakinf^ their escape, which they might 
at any time accomplish, either by stealth or open vio- 
lence ; as it coaM not be supposed that one or two tarii* 
keys, continually employed in opening and shotting the 
door, conld resist the efforts €ji a whole multitude. ' Your 
wonder, good sir,' said Mr. Felton, ' vrill vanish, when 
you consider, it is hardly possible that the multitude 
ahould co-operate in the execution of such a scheme; 
and that the keeper perfectly well understands the maxim 
fdioide ei impera. Many prisoners are restrained b? 
Ae dictates of gratitude towards the deputy- marshal, 
.whose friendship and good offices they have experienced : 
some, no doubt, are actuated by motives of diacretioa. 
One party is an effectual check upon the other ; and 1 
am firmly persuaded, that there are not ten prisoners 
•within the place that would make their escape if the 
4oors were laid open. This is a step which no man 
would take, unless his fortune was altogether desperate; 
because it would oblige him to leave his country for 
life, and expose him to the most imminent risk of being 
retaken, and treated with the utmost severity. The ma- 
jority of the prisoners live in the most lively hope of be- 
ing released by the assistance of their friends, the com- 
passion of their creditors, or the favour of the legislature. 
Some, who are cut off from all these prospects, are be* 
come naturalized to the place, knowing they cannot sub- 
sist in any other situation: I myself am one of these. 
After having resigned all my effects for the benefit of my 
creditors, I have been detained these nine years in prison, 
because one person refuses to sign my certificate. I have 
long outlived all my friends, from whom 1 could expect 
the least countenance or favour ; I am grown old in con- 
finement ; and lay my account with ending my days in 
jail, as the mercy of the legislature, in favour of insolvent 
debtors, is never extended to uncertified bankrupts 
taken in execution. By dint of industry, and the most 
*'*^d economy, I make shift to li?e independent in this 
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retreat. To this scene, my faculty of subsbttngj as well 
as my body, is peculiarly confined. Had I an oppor- 
tunity to escape, where should I go? Ail my views of 
fortune have been long blasted : I have no friends nor 
connexions in the world : I must, therefore, starve in 
some sequestered corner, or be recaptivated and confined 
for ever to close prison, deprived of the indulgence^ 
which I now enjoy.* 

Here the conversation was broken off by another up- 
roar, which was the signal to battle between the doctor 
and his antagonist. The company immediately adjourned 
to the field, where the combatants were already undressed^ 
aod the stakes deposited. The doctor seemed of the 
middle age and middle stature, active and alert, with an 
atrabilarious aspect, and a mixture of rage and disdain 
expressed in his countenance. The brewer was large^ 
raw-boned, and round as a butt of beer ; but very fat, 
unwieldy, short-winded, and phlegmatic. Our adven-* 
turer was not a little surprisjBd, when he beheld, in the 
character of seconds, a male and a female, stripped naked 
from the waist upwards, the latter ranging on the side of 
the physician ; but the commencement of the battle pre* 
vented his demanding of his guide an explanation of this 
phenomenon. The doctor, retiring some paces back- 
wards, threw himself into the attitude of a battering-ram, 
and rushed upon his antagonist with great impetuosity^ 
foreseeing, that should he have the good fortune to over- 
turn him in the first assault, it would not be an easy task 
to raise him up again, and put him in a capacity of of- 
fence. But the momentum of Crabclaw*s head, and the 
. ooncomitant efforts of his knuckles, had no effect upon 
the ribs of Tapley, who stood firm as the Acroceraunian 
promontory ; and, stepping forward with his projected 
nst, something smaller and softer than a sledge-hammer, 
struck the physician to the ground. In a trice, however, 
by the assistance of his female second, he was on his legs 
again, and, grappling with his antagonist, endeavoured 
to tip him a fall ; but, instead of accomplishing his pur- 
pose, he received a cross- buttock ; and the brewer, throw<^ 
ing himself upon him as he fell, had well nigh smothered 
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him 00 the spot. The Amazon flew to his aasistaDcs ; and 
Tspley showing no inclination to get up, she smote him 
on the temple, till he roared. The male second^ hastening 
to the relief of his principal » made application to the eyes 
of the female, which were immediately surrounded with 
hiack circles ; and she returned the salute with a blow 
which brought a double stream of blood from his nostrils, 
greeting him at the same time with the opprobrious appel- 
lation of a lousy son of a b — h. A combat more furious 
than the iirst would now haye ensued, had not Felton in- 
terposed with an air of authority, and insisted on the 
man's leaving the field ; an injunction, which he forth* 
with obeyed, saying, * Well, damme, Felton, you're my 
friend abd commander : I'll obey your order ; but the 
b — h will be foul of me before we sleep.' Then Feltoi, 
advancing to his opponent, * Madam,' said he, * Vm 
very sorry to see a lady of your rank and qualifications 
expose yourself in this manner : for God's sake, behave 
with a little more decorum, if not for the sake of yoor 
own family, at least for the credit of your sex in general.' 
— < Heark ye, Felton,' said she, * decorum is founded 
upon a delicacy of sentiment and deportment, which can- 
not consist with the disgraces of a jail, and the miseries 
of indigence. But I see the dispute is now terminated, 
and the money is to be drunk : if you'll dine with us, yo« 
shall be welcome ; if not, you may die in your sobriety, 
and be d— d.' 

By this time the doctor had given out, and allowed the 
brewer to be the better man ; yet he would not honour 
the festival with his presence, but retired to his chamber, 
exceedingly mortified at his defeat. Our hero was re* 
conducted to Mr. Felton's apartment, where he sat some 
time without opening his mouth, so astonished he was at 
what he had seen and heard. < I perceive, sir,' said the 
prisoner, * you are surprised at the manner in which I 
accosted that unhappy woman ; and perhaps you will be 
more surprised, when you hear, that, within these eighteen 
months, she was actually a person of fashion, and her 
opponent (who, by the bye, is her husband) universally 
Inspected, as a man of honour and a brave officer**^*' I 
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am, indeed/ cried our hero, * overwhelmed with amaze* 
xnent and coDcern, as well as stimulated by an eager 
curiosity, to know the fatal causes which have produced 
such a deplorable reverse of character and fortune : but 
1 will rein my curiosity till the afternoon, if you will 
favour me with your company at a tavern in the neigh- 
l>ourhood, where I have bespoken dinner ; a favour, which 
I hope Mr. Norton will have no objection to your grant- 
ing, as he himself is to be of the party.' The prisoner 
thanked him for his kind invitation, and they adjourned 
immediately to the place, taking up the deputy-mar- 
shal in their passage through the lodge or entrance of the 
prison. 



Chap* XXI. — Containing farther anecdotes relating to the children 

of wretchedness. 

Dinner being cheerfully discussed, and our adventurer 
expressing an eager desire to know the history of the male 
and female who had acted as squires or seconds to the 
champions of the King's Bench, Felton gratified his cu- 
riosity to this effect : 

* All that I know of captain Clewlin, previous to his 
commitment, is, that he was commander/of a sloop of 
war, and bore the reputation of a gallant officer ; that he 
married the daughter of a rich merchant in the city of 
London, against the inclination, and without the know- 
ledge of her father, who renounced her for this act of dis- 
obedience ; that the captain consoled himself for the rigour 
of the parent, with the possession of the lady, who was 
not only remarkably beautiful in person, but highly ac- 
complished in her mind, and amiable in her disposition. 
Such, a few months ago, were those two persons, whom 
you saw acting in such a vulgar capacity. When they 
first entered the prison, they were undoubtedly the hand- 
somest couple mine eyes ever beheld, and their appear- 
ance won universal respect even from the most brutal 
inhabitants of the jail. The captain, having unwarily in- 
volved himself as security for a man, to whom he had 

N 
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lain under obligations, became liable for a considerable 
sum ; and his own father-tn-law, being the sole creditor 
of the bankrupt, took this opportunity of wreaking v^enge* 
ance upon him, for having espoused his daughter. He 
watched an opportunity, until the captain had actually 
stepped into the post-chaise with his lady, for Portsmouth, 
where his ship lay, and caused him to be arrested in the 
most public and shameful roanneF. Mrs. Cle'wlin had 
like to have sunk under the first transports of her grief 
and mortification ; but these subsiding, she had recourse 
to personal solicitation. She went, with her only child 
in her arms, (a lovely boy) to her father's door ; and, 
being denied admittance, kneeled down in the street, im- 
ploring his compassion in the most pathetic strain : but 
this hard-hearted citizen, instead of recognising his child, 
and taking the poor mourner to his bosom, insulted her 
from the window with the most bitter reproach, saying, 
among other shocking expressions. Strumpet, take your- 
self away with your brat ; otherwise I shall send for the 
beadle, and have you to Bridewell. 

'The unfortunate lady was cut to the heart by this usage, 
and fainted in the street; from whence she was conveyed 
to a public house, by the charity of some passengers. 
She afterwards attempted to soften the barbarity of her 
father, by repeated letters, and by interesting some of his 
friends to intercede with -him in her behalf; but all her 
endeavours proving inefifectual, she accompanied her hus- 
band to the prison of the King's Bench, where she must 
have felt, in the severest manner, the fatal reverse of 
circumstances to which she was exposed. The captain, 
being disabled from going to sea, was superseded ; and 
he saw all his hopes blasted, in the midst of an active 
war, at a time when he had the fairest prospects of fame 
and fortune. He saw himself reduced to extreme poverty; 
cooped up with the tender partner of his heart, in a 
wretched hovel, amidst the refuse of mankind, and on 
the brink of wanting the common necessaries of life. The 
mind of man is ever ingenious in finding resources. He 
nmforted his lady with vain hopes of having friends who 
lid effect bis deliverance ; and repeated assurances of 
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this kind 80 long, that he at length began to think they 
w^ere not altogether void of foundation. 

' Mrs. Clewlin, from a principle of duty, collected all 
her fortitude, that she might not only bear her fate with 
patience, bat even contribute to alleviate the woes of her 
husband, whom her affection had ruined. She affected 
to believe the suggestions of his pretended hope ; she in- 
terchanged with him assurances of better fortune; her 
appearance exhibited a calm, while her heart was torn 
with anguish. 

' She assisted him in writing letters to former friends, the 
last consolation of the wretched prisoner ; she delivered 
these letters with her own hand, and underwent a thou- 
sand mortifying repulses, the most shocking circumstances 
of which she concealed from her husband ; she per- 
formed all the menial offices in her own little family, 
which was maintained by pawning her apparel ; and both 
the husband and wife, in some measure, sweetened their 
cares, by prattling and toying with their charming little 
boy, on whom they doted with an enthusiasm of fond- 
ness. Yet, even this pleasure was mingled with the most 
tender and melancholy regret. I have seen the mother 
hang over him, with the most affecting expression of this 
kind in her aspect, the tears contending with the smiles 
upon her countenance, while she exelaimed, Alasf my 
poor prisoner, little did your mother once think she should 
be obliged to nurse you in a jail ! The captain's paternal 
love was dashed with impatience : he would snatch up 
the boy in a transport of grief, press him to his breast, 
devour him as it were with kisses, throw up his eyes to 
heaven in the most emphatic silence ; then convey the 
child hastily to his mother's arms, pull his hat over his 
eyes, stalk out into the common walk, and, finding him- 
self alone, break out into tears and lamentation. 

'Ah ! little did this unhappy couple know what farther 
griefe awaited them ! The small-pox broke out in the pri- 
son, and poor Tommy Clewlin was infected. As the 
eruption proved unfavourable, you may conceive the con- 
sternation with which they were overwhelmed. Their 
distress was rendered inconceivable by indigence ; for, by 
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this limey they were so destitute, that they could neither 

nfor common attendance, nor procure proper advice. 
id, on that occasion, what I thought my doty towards 
my fellow-creatures : I wrote to a physician of my ac- 
quaintance, who was humane enough to visit the poor 
little patient : 1 engaged a careful woman prisoner as a 
nurse ; and Mr. Norton supplied them with money and 
necessaries. These helps were barely sufficient to pre- 
serve them from the horrors of despair, when they saw 
their little darling panting under the rage of a loathsome, 
pestilential malady, during the excessive heat of the dog- 
days, and struggling for breath in the noxious atmo- 
sphere of a confined cabin, where they scarce had room 
to turn on the most necessary occasions. The eager cu- 
riosity with which the mother eyed the doctor*s looks, as 
often as he visited the boy ; the terror and trepidatioo 
of the father, while he desired to know his opinion ; ia 
a word, the whole tenor of their distress, baffled all de- 
scription. 

'At length, the physician, for the sake of his own cha- 
racter, was obliged to be explicit; and, returning with 
the captain to the common walk, told him, in my hear- 
ing, that the child could not possibly recover. This sen- 
tence seemed to have petrified the unfortunate parent, 
who stood ipotionless, and seemingly bereft of sense. I 
led him to my apartment, where he sat a full hour in that 
state of stupefaction ; then he began to groan hideously: 
a shower of tears burst from his eyes; he threw himself 
on the floor, and uttered the most piteous lamentation 
that ever was heard. Meanwhile, Mrs, Morton, being 
made acquainted with the doctor's prognostic, visited 
Mrs. Clewlin, and invited her to the lodge. Her pro- 
phetic fears immediately took the alarm. What I cried 
she, starting up with a frantic wildness in her looks : then 
our case is desperate ; I shall lose my dear Tommy : the 
poor prisoner will be released by the hand of Heaven. 
Death will convey him to the cold grave. .The dying 
innocent, hearing this exclamation, pronounced these 
words : Tommy won't leave you, my dear mamma ; if 
^^ath comes to take Tommy, papa shall drive him away 
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"\vith bis sword. This address deprived the wretched 
mother of all resignation to the will of Providence : she 
tore her hair, dashed herself on the pavement, shrieked 
aloud, and was carried off in a deplorable state of dis- 
traction. 

*That same evening the lovely babe expired, and the 
father grew frantic: he made an attempt oo his own 
life; and, being with difficulty restrained, his agitation 
sunk into a kind of sullen insensibility, which seemed to 
absorb all sentiment, and gradually vulgarised his faculty 
of thinking. In order to dissipate the violence of his 
sorrow, he continually shifted the scene from one com- 
pany to another, contracted abundance of low connex- 
ions, and drowned his cares in repeated intoxication. 
The unhappy lady underwent a long series of hysterical 
fits, and other complaints, which seemed to have a fatal 
effect on her brain as well as constitution. Cordials 
were administered to keep up her spirits ; and she found 
it necessary to protract the use of them, to blunt the edge 
of grief, by overwhelming reflection, and remove the 
sense of uneasiness arising from a disorder in her stomach. 
In a word, she became an habitual dram-drinker; and 
this practice exposed her to such communication, as de- 
bauched her reason, and perverted her sense of decorum 
and propriety. She and her husband gave a loose to 
vulgar excess, in which they were enabled to indulge 
by the charity and interest of some friends, who obtained 
half-pay for the captain. They are now metamorphosed 
into the shocking creatures you have seen ; he into a 
riotous plebeian, and she into a ragged trull : they are 
both drunk every day, quarrel and fight one with an- 
other, and often insult their fellow-prisoners. Yet, they 
are not wholly abandoned by virtue and humanity. The 
captain is scrupulously honest in all his dealings, and pays 
on his debts punctually every quarter, as soon as he re- 
ceives his half-pay. Every prisoner in distress is wel- 
come to share his money while it lasts; and his wife 
never fails, while it is in her power, to relieve the wretched ; 
so that their generosity, even in this miserable disguise^ 
18 tuaiversally respected by their neighbours. Some* 



108 THE ADTKNTURES OF 

times the recollection of their former rank conies over 
them like a qualm, which they dispel with brandy, and 
then humorously rally one another on their lautufti dege- 
neracy. She often stops me in the walk, and, pointing 
to the captain, says, My husband, though he 's become 
a blackguard jail-bird, must be allowed to be a hand- 
some fellow s^l. On the other hand, he will freqiieady 
desire me to take notice of his rib, as she chances to pas. 
Mind that draggle-tail'd, drunken drab, he ivill say: 
what an antidote it is ! yet, for all that, Felton, she was 
a fine woman when I married her. Poor Bess ! I have 
been the ruin of her, that is certain ; and deserve to be 
d-— <d for bringing her to this pass. 

' Thus they accommodate themselves to each other's in- 
firmities, and pass their time not without some taste of 
plebeian enjoyment: but, name their child, tbey nerer 
fail- to burst into tears, and still feel a return of the most 
poignant sorrow.' 

Sir Launcelot Greaves did not hear this story unmoved. 
Tom Clarke's cheeks were bedewed with the drops of 
sympathy, while, with much sobbiag, he declared bis 
opinion, that an action would lie against the lady's h- 
ther. Captain Crowe, having listened to the story with 
uncommon attention, expressed his concern that ao 
honest seaman should be so taken In the stays ; but he 
imputed all his calamities to the wife : < for why V said he : 
' a seafaring man may have a sweetheart in every port ; but 
be should steer clear of a wife, as he would avoid a quick- 
sand. You see, brother, how this here Clewlin lags astern 

in the wake of a snivelling b ; otherwise he'd never 

make a weft in his ensign for the loss of a child. Odds 
heart J he could have done no more if he had sprung a 
top-mast, or started a timber.' 

The knight declaring that he wo^ild take another view 
of the prison in the afternoon, Mr. Felton insisted upon his 
doing him the honour to drink a dish of tea in hb apart- 
ment, and sir Launcelot accepted his invitation. Thither 
they accordingly repaired, after having made another 
circuit of the jail ; and the tea-things were produced by 
""^ra. Felton, when she was summoned to the door, and, in 
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a. few mifitttes returniiiii;, copmmuicated samething in a 
ipirbisper to her husbaotd. He changed colour, and re- 
paired to the staircaae, where he was heard to talk aloud 
in an angry tone. When he came back, he told the com- 
pany he had been teased by a very importunate beggar. 
jLddressing himself to our adTenturer, ' You took notice/ 
says he, ' of a fine lady flaunting about our walk in all 
the frippery of the fashion : she was lately a fine young 
i^dow, that made a great figure at the court end of the 
town; she distinguished herself by her splendid equi- 
page, her rich liveries, her brilliant assemblies, her nu- 
merous routs, and her elegant taste in dress and furniture. 
She is nearly related to some of the best families in Eng- 
land, and, it must be owned, mistress of many fine ac- 
complishments ; but, being deficient in true delicacy, she 
endeavoured to hide that defect by affectation. She pre* 
tended to a thousand antipathies which did not belong 
to her nature. A breast of veal threw her into mortal 
Agonies : if she saw a spider, she screamed ; and at sight 
of a mouse, she fainted away : she could not without 
honror behold an entire joint of meat; and nothing but 
fricassees and other made dishes were seen upon the table. 
She caused all her floors to be lined with green baize, 
that she might trip along them with more ease and plea- 
sure. Her footmen wore clogs, which were deposited in 
the hall ; and both they and her chairmen were laid under 
the strongest injunctions to avoid porter and tobacco. Her 
jointure amounted to eight hundred pounds per annum, 
and she made shift to spend four times that sum : at 
length it was nK>rigaged for nearly the entire value ; but, 
far from retrenching, she seemed to increase in extrava- 
gance, until her effects were taken in execution, and her 
person here deposited in safe custody. When one con- 
siders the abrupt transition she underwent, from her spaci- 
ous apartments to a hovel scarce eight feet square ; from 
sumptuous furniture to bare benches ; from magnificence 
to meanuess; from afliuence to extreme poverty; one 
would imagine she must have been totally overwhelmed 
by such a sudden gush of misery. But this was not the 
(:ase : she baa, in fact, no delicate feelings. She forthwith 
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accommodated herself to the exigency of her fortanet 
yet she still affects to keep state amidst the miseries of a 
jail ; and this affectation is truly ridiculous. She lies 
a-bed till two o'clock in the afternoon : she maintains a 
female attendant for the sole purpose of dressing her 
person : her cabin is the least cleanly in the ^whole pri- 
son : she has learned to eat bread and cheese, and drink 
porter ; but she always appears once a day dressed in the 
pink of the fashion. She has found means to run in debt 
at the chandler's shop, the baker's, and the tap-house, 
tliough there is nothing got in this place but w^ith ready 
money : she has even borrowed small sums from divers 
prisoners, who were themselves on the brink of stanring. 
She takes pleasure in being surrounded with duns, ob- 
serving, that by such people a person of fashion is to 
be distinguished. She writes circular letters to her for- 
mer friends and acquaintance, and by this method has 
raised pretty considerable contributions ; for she writes is 
a most elegant and irresistible style. About a fortnight 
ago, she received a supply of twenty guineas; when, in* 
stead of paying her little jail debts, or withdrawing any 
part of her apparel from pawn, she laid out the whole 
sum in a fashionable suit and laces ; and next day bor- 
rowed of me a shilling to purchase a neck of mutton for 
her dinner. She seems to think her rank of life entitles 
her to this kind of assistance. She talks very pompously 
of her family and connexions, by whom, however, she 
has been long renounced. She has no sympathy nor com* 
passion for the distresses of her fellow-creatures ;. but she 
is perfectly well-bred ; she bears a repulse the best of any 
woman I ever knew; and her temper has never been 
once ruffled since her arrival in the King's Bench. She 
now entreated me to lend her half a guinea, for which 
»he said she had the most pressing occasion, and pro- 
raised upon her honour it should be repaid to-morrow; but 
I lent a deaf ear to her request, and told her, in plain 
terms, that her honour was already bankrupt.' 

Sir Launcelot, thrusting his hand mechanically into his 
pocket, pulled out a couple of guineas, and desired Fel- 
ton to accommodate her with that trifle in his own name i 
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but he declined the proposal, and refused to toach thd 
money. * God forbid,* said he, * that I should attempt 
to thwart your charitable intention ; but this, my good 
sir, is no object; she has many resources. Neither 
should we number the clamorous beggar among those 
^^ho really feel distress. He is generally gorged with 
bounty misapplied. The liberal hand of charity should 
be extended to modest want that pines in silence, en- 
countering cold, and nakedness, and hunger, and every 
species of distress. Here you may see the wretch of 
keen sensations, blasted by accident in the blossom of 
his fortune, shivering in the solitary recess of indigence, 
disdaining to beg, and even ashamed to let his misery b6 
known : here you may see the parent, who has known 
happier times, surrounded by his tender ofifspring, naked 
and forlorn, demanding food, which his circumstances 
cannot afford. That man, of decent appearance and 
melancholy aspect, who lifted his hat as you passed him 
in the yard, is a person of unblemished character : he 
was a reputable tradesman in the city, and failed through 
inevitable losses. A commission of bankruptcy was taken 
out against him, by his sole creditor, a quaker, who re^ 
fused to sign his certificate. He has lived these three 
years in prison, with a wife and five small children. In 
a little time after his commitment, he had friends who 
offered to pay ten shillings in the pound of what he owed, 
and to give security for paying the remainder in three 
years, by instalments. The honest quaker did not charge 
the bankrupt with any dishonest practices; but he re- 
jected the proposal with the most mortifying indiffer- 
ence, declaring that he did not want his money. The 
mother repaired to his house, and kneeled before him with 
her five lovely children, imploring mercy with tears aiid 
exclamations. He stood this scene unmoved, and even 
seemed to enjoy the prospect ; wearing the looks of 
complacency, while his heart was steeled with rancour. 
Woman, said he, these be hopeful babes, if they were 
duly nurtured. Go thy ways in peace ; I have taken my 
resolution. Her friends maintained the family for some 
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time ; bat it is not in human charity to persevere ; some 
of them died ; some of them grew unfortunate ; some of 
them fell off; and now the poor man is redvced to the 
extremity of indigence, from whence be has no prospect 
of being retrieved. The fourth part of what you would 
have bestowed upon the lady, would make this poor man 
and his family sing for joy.' 

He had scarce pronounced these words, when our hero 
desired the man might be called, and in a few nriinotes be 
entered the apartment with a low obeisance. * Mr. Cole- 
by,' said the Knight, ' I have heard how cruelly you have 
been used by your creditor, and beg you will accept this 
trifling present, if it can be of any service to you in your 
distress.' So saying, he put five guineas into his band. 
The poor man was so confounded at such an unlooked- 
for acquisition, that he stood motionless aud silent, un- 
able to thank the donor ; and Mr. Felton conveyed him 
to the door, observing that his heart was too full for ut- 
terance : but in a little time, his wife, bursting into the 
room with her five children, looked around, and going 
up to sir Launcelot, without any direction, exclaimed, 
* This is the augel sent by Providence to succour me and 
my poor innocents.' Then falling at his feet, she pressed 
his hand, and bathed it with her tears. He raised her 
up with that complacency which was natural to his dis- 
position : he kissed all her children, who were remark- 
ably handsome and neatly kept, though in homely ap- 
parel : and giving her his direction, assured her she might 
always apply to him in her distress. 

After her departure, he produced a bank-note for 
twenty pounds, and would have deposited it in the hands 
of Mr. Felton, to be distributed in charities among the 
objects of the place ; but he de6ii>ed it might be left with 
Mr. Norton, who was the proper person for managing his 
benevolence ; and he promised to assist the deputy with 
his advice in laying it out. 
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Chap. XXII. — In which captain Crowe is suhlimed into the regions 

of astrology. 

Three whole days had our adventurer prosecuted his 
inquiry about the amiable Aurelia, whom he sought ia 
every place of public and private entertainment or resort, 
without obtainiog the least satisfactory intelligence, when 
he received, one evening, from the hands of a porter, 
who instantly vanished, the foUowin^i^ billet: ' If you 
would learn the particulars of Miss Darnel's fate, fail 
not to be in the fields by the Foundling Hospital, pre- 
cisely at seven o'clock this evening, when you shall be 
met by a person who will give yOu the satisfaction you 
desire, together with his reason for addressing you in this 
mysterious manner.' Had this intimation concerned any 
other subject, perhaps .the knight would have deliberated 
with himself in what manner he should take a hint so 
darkly communicated ; but his eagerness to retrieve the 
jewel he had lost divested him of all his caution : the 
time of assignation was already at hand ; and neither the 
captain nor his nephew could be found to accompany 
him, had he been disposed to make use of their attend- 
ance* He therefore, after a moment's hesitation, re- 
paired to the place appointed, in the utmost agitation 
and anxiety, lest the hour should be elapsed before his 
arrival. 

Crowe was one of those defective spirits, who cannot 
subsist for any length of time on their own bottoms. He 
wanted a familiar prop, upon which he could disburden 
his cares, his doubts, and his humours ; a humble friend, 
who would endure his caprices, and with whom he could 
communicate, free of all reserve and restraint. Though 
he loved his nephew's person, and admired his parts, he 
considered him often as a little petulant jackanapes, who 
presumed upon his superior understanding; and as for 
sir Launcelot, there was something in his character that 
overawed the seaman, and kept him at a disagreeable 
distance. He had, in this dilemma, cast his eyes upon 
Timothy Crabshaw, and admitted him to a considerable 
share of familiarity and fellowship. These companionf 
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had been employed in smoking a social pipe at an ale- 
house in the neighbourhood, when the knight made his 
excursion ; and, returning to the house about supper- time, 
found Mr. Clarke in waiting. The young lawyer was 
alarmed when he heard the hour of ten, without seeing 
our adventurer, who had been used to be extremely re- 
gular in his economy ; and the captain and he sapped in 
profound silence. Finding, upon inquiry among the ser- 
vants, that the knight went' out abruptly, in consequence 
of having received a billet, Tom began to be visited with 
the apprehension of a duel, and sat the best part of the 
night by his uncle, sweating with the expectation of see- 
ing our hero brought home a breathless corse : but no 
tidings of him arriving, he, about two in the morning, 
^repaired to his own lodging, resolved to publish a de- 
scription of sir Launcelot in the newspapers, if he should 
not appear next day. Crowe did not pass the time with- 
out uneasiness. He was extremely concerned at the 
thought of some mischief having befallen his friend and 
patron ; and he was terrified with the apprehension, that, 
in case sir Launcelot was murdered, his spirit might come 
and give notice of his fate. Now, he had an insuperable 
aversion to all correspondence with the dead ; and, taking 
it for granted that the spirit of his departed friend could 
not appear to him except when he should be alone, and 
a-bed in the dark, he determined to pass the remainder 
of the night without going to bed. For this purpose, bis 
Arst care was to visit the garret in which Timothy Crab- 
shaw lay fast asleep, snoring with his mouth wide open. 
•Him the captain with difficulty roused, by dint of pro- 
mising to regale him with a bowl of rum-punch in the 
kitchen, where the fire, which had been extinguished, 
was soon rekindled. The ingredients were fetched from 
a public-house in the neighbourhood ; for the captain was 
too proud to use his interest in the knight's family, espe- 
cially at those hours when all the rest of the servants 
Were retired to their repose ; and he and Timothy drank 
together until day-break, the conversation turning upon 
hobgoblins, and God's revenge against murder. The 
eook-maid lay in a little apartment contiguous to the 
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kitchen ; and whether disturhed by those horrible tales of 
apparitions, or titillated by the savoury steams that is« 
sued from the puoch-bowl, she made a virtue of neces«> 
sity or appetite, and» dressing herself in the dark, sifd- 
denly appeared before them, to the no small perturbation 
of both. Timothy, in particular, was so startled, that 
in his endeavours to make a hasty retreat towards the 
chimney corner, he overturned the table ; the liquor was 
spilt, but the bowl was saved by falling on a heap of 
ashes. Mrs. Cook, having reprimanded him for his fool- 
ish fear, deda^d she had got up betimes in order to 
scour her saucepans ; and the captain proposed to have 
the bowl replenished, if materials could be procured. 
This difficulty was overcome by Crabsbaw ; and they sat 
down with their new associate to discuss the second edi- 
tion. The knight's sudden disappearing being again 
brought upon the carpet, their female companion gave it 
as her opinion, that nothing would be so likely to bring 
this affair to light, as going to a cunning man, whom she 
had lately consulted about a silver spoon that was mis^ 
laid^ and who told her all things that she ever did, and 
ever would happen to her through the whole course of 
her life. 

Her two companions pricked up their ears at this in« 

telligence ; and Crowe asked, if the spoon had been 

found. She answered in the affirmative ; and said, the 

cunning man described to a hair the person that should 

be her true love, and her wedded husband : that he was 

a seafaring man; that he was pretty well stricken in 

years ; a little passionate or so ; and that he went with 

his fingers clinched like, as it were. The captain began 

to sweat at this description, and mechanically thrust his 

hands into his pockets; while Crabshaw, pointing to him, 

told her, he believed she had got the right sow by the 

ear. Crowe grumbled, that, mayhap, for all that, he 

should not be brought up by such a grappling neither. 

Then he asked, if this cunning man dealt with the devil ; 

declaring, in that case, he would keep clear of him : for 

why ? because he must have sold himself to Old Scratch ; 

and being a servant of the devil, how pould he be a good 



206 THE ADVENTURES OP 

subject to bis majesty ? Mrs. Cook assured bim, the 
conjurer was a good CfarktiaD, and that he gained all his 
knowledge by conversing with the stars and planets. 
Thus satisfied, tbe two friends resolved to consult him la 
soon as it should be light ; and being directed to tbe place 
of his habitation y set out for it by seven in the raorniDg. 
They found the house forsaken, and had already reached 
the end of the lane in their return, when they were ac- 
costed by an old woman, who gave them to understand, 
that, if they had occasion for the advice of a fortune- 
teller, as she did suppose they had, from their stoppbg 
at the house where Doctor Grubbie lived, she would 
conduct them to a person of much more eminence in that 
profession : at the same time she informed them, that the 
said Grubbie had been lately sent to Bridewell ; a cir- 
cumstance, which, with ail his art, he had not been able 
to foresee. The captain, without any scruple, put hio}- 
self and his companion under convoy of this beldam, who, 
through many windings and turnings, brought them tu 
the door of a ruinous house, standing in a blind alley ; 
which door having opened with a key drawn from her 
pocket, she introduced them into a parlour, where they 
saw no other furniture than a naked bench, and some 
frightful figures on the bare walls, drawn or rather scrawl- 
ed with charcoal. Here she left them locked in, until 
she should give the doctor notice of their arrival ; and 
they amused themselves with deciphering these charac- 
ters and hieroglyphics. The first figure that engaged 
their attention, was that of a man hanging upon a g;iblKt, 
which both considered as an unfavourable on>en, and 
each endeavoured to avert from his'own person. Crab- 
shaw observed, that the figure so suspended was clothed 
in a sailor's jacket and trowsers ; a truth, which the cap- 
tain could not deny; but, on the other hand, he affirmed, 
that the said figure exhibited the very nose and chin of 
Timothy, together with the hump on one shoulder. A 
warm dispute ensued ; and being maintained with much 
acrimonious altercation, might have dissolved the new- 
cemented friendship of these two originals, had it not 
heexk interrupted by the old sibyl, who^ coming into the 
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parlour, intimated that the doctor waited for them above : 
she likewise told them, that he never admitted more than 
one at a time. This hint occasioned a fresh contest : the 
captain insisted upon Crabshaw's making sail a-head, in 
order to look out afore ; but Timothy persisted in re- 
fusing this honour, declaring, he did not pretend to lead, 
but he would follow, as in duty bound. 'I'he old gentle-' 
woman abridged the ceremony, by leading out Crabshaw 
MTith one hand, and locking up Crowe with the other. 
The former was dragged up stairs like a bear to a stake^ 
not without reluctance and terror, which did not at all 
abate at sight of the conjurer, with whom he was imme- 
diately shut up by his conductress, after she had told him 
in a whisper, that he must deposit a shilling in a little 
black coffin, supported by a human skull and thigh-bones 
crossed, on a stool covered with black baize, that stood 
in one corner of the apartment. The squire, having made 
his offering with fear and trembling, ventured to survey 
the objects around him, which were very well calculated 
to augment his confusion. He saw divers skeletons hung 
by the head ; the stuffed skin of a young alligator, a calf 
with two heads, and several snakes suspended from the 
ceiling ; with the jaws of a shark, and a starved weasel. 
On another fiineral table he beheld two spheres, between 
which lay a book open, exhibiting outlandish characters 
and mathematical diagrams. On one side stood an ink- 
standish, with paper ; and behind the desk appeared the 
conjurer himself, in sable vestments, his head so over- 
shadowed with hair, that, far from contemplating his 
features, Timothy could distinguish nothing but a long 
white beard, which, for aught he knew, might have be- 
longed to a four- legged goat as well as to a two-legged 
astrologer. 

This apparition, which the squire did not eye without 
manifest discomposure, extending a white wand, made 
certain evolutions over the head of Timothy ; and, having 
muttered an ejaculation, commanded him, in a hollow 
tone, to come forward, and declare his name. Crabshaw, 
thus adjured, advanced to the altar ; and, whether from 
design, or, which is more probable, from confusion, an- 
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swered ' Samuel Crowe.' The conjurer^ taking up the 
pen, and making a few scratches on the paper^ exclaimed, 
in a terrific accent, < How ! miscreant ! attempt to im- 
pose upon the stars ? you look more like a crab than a 
crow, and were born under the sign of Cancer/ The 
squire, almost annihilated by this exclamation, fell upon 
his knees, crying, * I pray yaw, my lord conjurer's wor- 
ship, pardon my ignorance, and down't go to baind 
me over to the Red Sea like : I'se a poor Yorkshire 
tyke, and would no more cheat the stars than I 'd cheat 
my own vather, as the saying is : a must be a good hand 
at trapping, that catches the stars a napping : but, as your 
honour's worship observed, my name is Tim Crabshaw, 
of the East Riding, groom and squair to sir Launcelot 
Greaves, baron knaight, and arrant knaight, who ran 
mad for a wench, as your worship's conjuration well 
knows. The person below is captain Crowe ; and we 
coom, by Margery Cook's recommendation, to seek aftei 
my measter, who is gone away, or made away, the Lord 
be knows how and where.' 

Here he was interrupted by the conjurer, who exhorted 
him to sit down and compose himself, until he should 
cast a figure : then he scrawled the paper, and wavio§ 
his wand, repeated abundance of gibberish concerning the 
number, the names, the houses, and revolutions of the 
planets, with their conjunctions, oppositions, signs, cir- 
cles, cycles, trines, and trigons. When he perceived that 
this artifice had its proper e£fect in disturbing the brain of 
Crabshaw, he proceeded to tell him, from the stars, that 
his name was Crabshaw, or Crabclaw ; that he was born 
in the East Riding of Yorkshire, of poor, yet honest pa- 
rents, and had some skill in horses; that he served a gen- 
tleman, whose name began with the letter G, which gen- 
tleman had run mad for love, and left his family ; but 
whether he would return alive or dead, the stars had not 
yet determined. Poor Timothy was thunderstruck, to 
find the conjurer acquainted with all these circumstances, 
and begged to know, if he mought be so bauld to ax a 
question or two about his own fortune. The astrologer 
pointing to the little coffin, our squire understood the hint, 
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mnd deposited anotlnr shillhig* The uge had feeenrte 
to his book, erected another acbene, perforned eiie« 
Biore his atrjr eyolntiom wiib Ike wand, and, ImTing r%^ 
cited another mjstieal m-caml^e, exponaded the book ef 
fake in these worda: ' i ou shall neither die by watr nor 
crater, by hanger or by thirat, or be brought to the grave 
l>y old age or disteosper ; bat, let me ase ; ay, the start 
vnU have it so : yon shaU be--«xaltsd,-*-Ah I— ^, that 
is, hanged for hofse-steafeiaf .' — * O, good my iord eon« 
jurer V rosred the squire, * I'd sb Kef give forty sbflliiiga 
as be banged«' — * Peace, sirrah V cried the other : * would 
yoo contradict er reverse the ionantable decrees ef fete? 
Manging is year destiny ; and hanged yo« shall be : and* 
eomfort 3fonrselif with the refleetkw i ^ that, as you are not 
the first, so neither will you he the last, to swing en Ty- 
bara tree.' This comfortable assecance composed Che 
nind of Timothy, and, in a great measure, reconciled hiss 
to the predictiopi. He now prooeeded, in a whiaiag toney 
Co adc, whether he should sutfer for the first fact, whe- 
ther it wiMild be fo^ a horse or a mace, and of what eo^ 
loor, that he might know when his hoar was come. The 
coi^urer gravely answered^ that he would steal a dapi^ed 
gelding on a Wednesday, be cast at the Old Buley on 
a Tharsday, and suffer on a Friday ; and he strenuously 
teeommended it to him, to ftpP*^ in the cart with a nose- 
gay ia one hand, and the Whole Duty of Man ia die 
odier. * But if in ease it should be in winter,' said the 
squire, * when a nesegay can't be had ?'-«-' Why, then,' 
leplM the conjurer, * an orange will do as well.' These 
material points being adjusted to the entire satisfactiott 
of Timothy, he declared be would bestow another shilling 
to know the fortune of an old companion, who truly did 
not deserve so much at hia hands; but he could not help 
loving him better than e'er a friend he had in the worlo. 
So saying, he dropped a third oiferiag in the coffin, and 
deflirea to know the fiale of his horse Gilbert. The astro- 
loger, having again consulted his art, pronounced, that 
Ottbert would die of the staggers, and his carcass be given 
to the hounds; a sentence, which made a much deeper 
impmsioQ upon Crabshaw's miad than did the pradie- 
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lion of hrs own untimely and diagrac^fnl fete. He sfied 
ft plenteous shower of tears, and his grief broke forUi in 
some passionftte expressions of tenderness. At length, he 
fold the astrologer, he would go and send up the captain, 
who wanted to consult him alx>ut Margery Cook, because 
as how she had informed him, that Doctor Grubble had 
described just such another man as the captain for her 
trae^loye ; and he had no great stomadi for the match, 
if so be that the stars were not bent upon their coming 
together. Accordingly, the squire, being dismissed by the 
conjurer, descended to the parlour with a rueful length 
of face, which' being perceived by the captain, he de« 
mandeii, * What cheer, ho V with some signs of appre- 
hension. Crabshaw making no return to this salute, he 
adced if the conjurer had taken an obserration, and told 
him any thing. Then the other replied, he had toid 
him more than he desired to know, * Why, an* that be 
case,' said the seaman, < I have no occasion to go aloft 
this trip, brother/ This evasion would not serve his turn : 
old Tisiphone was at hand, and led him up growling into 
the hall of audience, wbich he did not examine without 
trepidation. Having been directed to the coffin, where he 
presented half-a-crown, in hope of rendering the fates 

Sropitious, the usual ceremony was performed ; and the 
octor addressed him in these words : 'Approach, Raven.' 
The captain, advancing, * You an't much mistaken, bro- 
ther,' said he : ' heave your eye into the binnacle^ and 
box your compass; you'll find I'm a Crowe, 'not a Ra- 
▼en ; tb6f, indeed i they be both fowls of a feather, as the 
saying is.' — ' I know it,' cried the conjurer : * thou art a 
northern crow — a sea-crow : not a crow of prey » but a 
crow to be preyed upon; a crow to be plucked, to be 
flayed, to be basted, to be broiled by Margery, upon 
the gridiron of matrimony.' The novice, changing co- 
lour at this denunciation, * I do understand your signals, 
, brother,' said he ; * and if it be set dowu in the log-book 
of fate that we must grapple, why, then, 'ware timbers: 
but, as I know how the land lies, d'ye see, and the cur- 
rent of my inclination sets me off, I shall' haul up close 
the wind, and mayhap w<e shall clear Cape Margery: 



but, liowsomeTer» we shall leave that reef in the foretopf 

sail. I was bound upon another voyage, d'ye see; to 

look, and to see» and to know, if so be as how I could 

pick up any intelligence along-shore concerning mj 

i'riend sir Launcelot, who slipped his cable last night, and 

lias lost company, dye see.' — ' What!' exclaimed, the 

cunning man, * art thou a crow, and canst not smell car* 

rion ? If thou wouldst grieve for Greaves, behold bis 

naked carcass lies unburied, to feed the kites, the gulls, 

the rooks, and ravens.'— r' What, broached to?' — .' Dead 

as a boiled lobster.' — * Odd's heart ! friend, these are 

the heaviest tidjings I have heard these seven long years ; 

there must have been deadly odds when he lowered hi« 

topsails^ Smite my eyes ! I had rather the Mufti had 

foundered at sea with myself and all my generation qo 

board. Well fare thy soul, flower of the world ! had ho* 

nest Sam Crowe been within hail but what signifies 

palavering V H^re the tears of unaffected sorrow flow* 
ed plentifully down the furrows of the i^eaman*s cheeks^ 
then his grief giving way to his indignation, ' Heark ye^^ 
brother conjurer,' said he : ' you, that can spy foul weather 
before it comes; — why didn't you give us warning of this 
bard squall ? I'll make you give an account of this here 
d — d, horrid, confounded murder, d'ye see : mayhap yon 
yourself was concerned, d'ye see.' The conjurer was by 
no means pleased either with the matter or the manner 
of the address: he therefore began to soothe the cap^ 
tain's choler, by representing, that he did not pretend to^ 
omniscience, which was the attribute of God alone ; that 
human art was fallible and imperfect; and all that it 
could perform was, to discover certain partial circum- 
stances of any particular object to which its inquiries, 
were directed ; that, being questioned by the other man, 
concerning the cause of his master's disappearing, he had* 
exercised his skill upon the subject, and found reason to 
believe that sir Launcelot was assassinated ; that he 
should think himself happy in being the instrument of 
bringing the murderers to justice, though he foresaw they 
would, 4>f themselves^ save him diat trouble ; for they 
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i»o«M quarrel about dividing the spoils ancl one wenM 
give Information against the other. 

The proapeet oi this satisfiMstfon appeaaecl Ae reBent- 
aient» and, in some measure^ miticated the grief of cap* 
tain Crowe, who took his leaye without much ceremony ; 
and, being joined by Crabshaw, proceeded, wtHi a faeary 
heart, to the house of sir Launcelot» where thej fomd tlie 
domestics at breakfast, witlumt ezhibSdng the least 8ymp> 
torn of concern for their absent master. Growe had been 
wise enough to conceal ftom Crabshaw what lie had 
learned of the knight's fate. This fatal intelligeiioe he 
reserved for the ear of his nephew Mr. (Maiice, wlio did 
not fell to attend him in the forenoon. 

As for the squire, he did nothine but ranmiate, in me- 
lul silence, upon the dappled gelding, the nosegay, and 
tile predicted fate of Gilbert. Him he forthwith Tisited 
in the stable, and sainted with the kiss of peace : tiben 
he bemoaned his fortune with tears, and, by the sound 
of his own lamentation, was lulled asleep among tiie 
litter. 



Chap. XXIII.— JuTv^eh tiie oloud tliat toren the ostastroiilie be- 

gii)8 to dispena. 

We must now leave captain Crowe, and his nephew 
Mr. Clarke, arguing, with great Tehemeoce, about the 
fatal intelligence obtained from the conjurer, andpene* 
trate, at once, the ^eil that concealed our hero. Know, 
then, reader, that sir -Launcelot Greaves, repairing to the 
place described in the biHet which he had received, was 
accosted by a person muffled in a cloak, who amused 
him with a feigned story of Aurelia ; to which, while he 
listened with -great attention, he found himself suddenly 
surrounded by armed men, who seized and pinioned down 
bis arms, took away his sword, and conveyed him, by 
force, into a hackney coach provided for tiie purpose. 
In vain he expostulated on this violence with three per« 
sons who accompanied him in the vehicle. He could 
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not extort poe wocd by way of lefly ; aad« from theii 
gloomy aspectSy he began to be apprehensive of assassioa* 
tion. Had the carriage passed through any frequented 
place, he^would have endeayoured to alarm the inhabitr 
ants ; but it was already clear of the town, and his con* 
dttctors took care to avoid all Tillages .and inhabited 
houses^ 

After having travelled about two miles, the coach 
9tf^ppe4 at a large, iron gate^ which, being opened, our 
^venturer was led, in silence, through a spacious, housei 
into a tolerably decent apartment^ which, he understood^ 
was intended for his bed-chamber. In a few minutes aftoi 
his arrival, he was visited by a man of no very prepos- 
ae^ttg appearance^ who endeavoured to smoothe his coun- 
tenance, which was naturally stern, and welcomed our 
adventurer to his house; exhorted him to be of eood 
cheer; assured him he should want for nothing ; andde* 
aired to know what be would choose for supper. 

Sir Launcelot, in answer to this civil adaress, begged 
he would explain the nature of hb confinement, and the 
reasons for which his arms were tied like those of the 
worst malefactor* The other postponed till to-morrow 
the explanation, he demanded ; but, in the mean time, 
nahoHiid his fetters, and, as he declined eating, left him 
alone to his repose : he took care, however, in retiring, 
to double-lock the door of the room, whose windows were 
grated on the outsidie with iron. . 

The knight, being thus abandoned to his own medita^ 
tioDS, b^gan to ruminate on the present adventure with 
equal surprise and concern ; but the more he revolved 
cii;cumstances, the more was he perplexed in his conjee* 
tures. According to the state of the mind, a very subtile 
philosopher is often puzzled by a very plain proposition ; 
and this was the case of our adventurer. What made the 
strongest impression upon his mind, was a notion that he 
was apprehended on suspicion of treasonable practices, by 
a warrant from the secretary of state, in consequence of 
some false, malicious information ; and that his prison was 
no other than the house of a messenger, set apart for the 
•accommodation of suspected persons. In this opinion he 



214 THB ABVBNTURB8 O^ 

comforted himself, by recollecting his own conscious in« 
nocence, and reflecting, that he should be entitled to the 
privilege of habeas corpus, as the act including that inesti- 
mable jewel was happily not suspended at this time. 

Consoled by this self-assurance, he quietly resigned 
liimself to slumber ; but, before he fell asleep, he was 
▼ery disagreeably undeceived in his conjectures. Bis 
ears were ail at once saluted with a noise from the next 
room, conveyed in distant bounces against the wainscot ; 
then a hoarse voice exclaimed, * Bring up the artillery; 
let Brutandorfs brigade advance ; detach my black hus- 
sars to ravage the country, let them be new booted, take 
particular care of the spur-leathers, make a desert of La- 
satia, bombard the suburbs of Pera : go, tell my brother 
Henry to pass the Elbe at Meissen witlr forty battalions 
and fifty squadrons. So ho, you major-general Donder, 
why don't you finish your second parallel ? Send hither 
the engineer Schittenbach. I'll lay all the shoes in my 
shop the breach will be practicable in four and twenty 
hours : don't tell me of your works ; you and your works 
may be d — d/ 

* Assuredly,' cried another voice from a different quar- 
ter, * he that thinks to be saved by works is in a state of 
utter reprobation. I myself was a profane weaver, and 
trusted to the rottenness of works : I kept my journey- 
men and 'prentices at constant work ; and my heart was 
set upon the riches of this world, which was a wicked 
work : but now I have got a glimpse of the new light ; I 
feel the operations of grace ; I am of a new birth ; I ab- 
hor good works ; I detest all working but the working of 
the Spirit. Avaunt, Satan ! O how I thirst for com- 
munication with our sister Jolly !' 

* The communication is already open with the Marche,' 
said the first ; ' but as for thee, thou Caitiff^ who hast 
presumed to disparage my works, I'll have thee rammed 
into a mortar with a double charge of powder, and thrown 
into the enemy's quarters.' 

The dialogue operated like a train upon many other 
inhabitants of the place : one swore he was within three 
vibrations of finding the lougitudcj when this noise coii« 
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•fodod^ his calculation; a second, in broken English^ 
complained be was distorped in tbe mpment of de pro« 
3hection; a tbird» in tbe cbaracter of bis boliness, de« 
nounced. interdiction, excommunication, and anatbemas^ 
imd swore, by St. Peter's keys, tbey sbould bowl ten tbou* 
sand years in purgatory, without tbe benefit of a single 
jnaM ; a fourth 1»egan to halloo in all tbe vociferation of 
a fox-hunter in the chase ; sind in an instant tbe wbold 
house was- in an uproar. The clamour, however, was of 
«hort duration. The different chambers being opened suc-^ 
cessively, every individual was effectually silenced by the 
«ound of one cabalistical word, which was no other than 
' waistcoat;', a charm, which at once cowed tbe king of 

F , dispossessed tbe fanatic, dumb-founded the ma<> 

thematician, dismayed the alchymist, deposed the pope, 
and deprived the squire of all utterance. 

Our adventurer was no longer in doubt concerning thd 
place to which be had been conveyed ; and the more be 
reflected on bis situation, tbe more he was overwhelmed 
with the most perplexing chagrin. He could not con« 
ceive by whose means he had been immured in a madt 
house ;. but be heartily repented of his knight-errantry» 
as a frolic which might have very serious consequences, 
with respect to his future life and fortune. After ma« 
tare deliberation, he resolved to demean himself with the 
utmost circumspection, well knowing that every violent 
transport would be interpreted into an undeniable symp- 
tom of insanity. He was not without hope of being abi6 
to move bis jailer by a due administration of that which 
is generally more efbcacious than all t(ie flowers of elo« 
cution ; but when be rose in the morning, be found bis 
pockets had been carefully examined, and emptied of 
all his papers and cash. 

The keeper entering, he inquired about these particu* 
lars, and was given to understand that they were all safely 
deposited for his use, to be forthcoming at a proper sea-* 
■ son ; but, at present, as he should want for nothing, be 
had no occasion for money.. The knight acquiesced in 
this declaration, and ate bis breakfast in quiet. About 
i^l^yen, be received a visit from tbe physician^ who con^ 
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tenplftted hit looin with great loIeiMltf; wd^ iiftt^ 
examined his pulse, shook his head, saying, * Well, sir, 
how d'ye do 7 Come, don't be dejected ;• every tfaittg is 
far the best ; you are la very geod hands, air, I assare 
you ; aad, I disre say, will refuse aothng that may be 
thought conducifire to the recovery of your health/ 

< Doctor,' said our hero, *' if it is aot an improper q«e»- 
tioa to ask, I should be glad to kaow y^wr opiaioa of my 
disorder.' — * O, sir, as to that,' repUed the phyacian, 
^ your disorder is a--«ktnd of a-^ir, 'tis very conaiiOB ia 

this coontry, a sort of a ' — ^ Do you think my dis* 

temper ia madness, doctor ?'-*' O Lord ! sir, not abaolate 
madness, no, not madness : you have heard, no doubt, of 
what is called a weakness of the nerves, sir, though tfiat 
is a very inaoourate expression ; for this phrase, denoting 
a morbid excess of sensation, seems to imply, that sensa- 
tion itself is owing to the loose cohesion of those mateiiai 
particles which constitute the nerroas sabstance, inas- 
much as the quantity of every effect mast be proportion- 
able to its cause : now, you'll please to take notice, air> 
if the case were really what these words seem to import, 
all bodies, whose particles do not cohere with too great 
a degree of proximity, woold be nervous, that is, endued 
with sensation. Sir, I shall order some cooling things to 
keep you in due temperature; and you'll do yery well. 
Sir, your humblb servant.' 

So saying, he retired, and our adventurer could not but 
think it was v^ry hard, that one man should not dare to 
ask the most ordinary question, without being reputed 
mad ; while another should talk nonsense by the hour, 
and yet be esteemed as an oracle. The master of the 
house, finding sir liSuncelot so tame and so tractable, 
indulged him after dinner with a walk in a little priyate 
garden, under the eye of a servant, who followed him at 
a distance. Here be was saluted by a brother prisoner, 
a man seemingly turned of thirty, tall and thin, with sta* 
ring eyes, a hook nose, and a face covered with pimples. 

The usual domplimeats having passed, the stranger, 

.without farther ceremony, asked, if he would oblige htm 

with a chew of tobeicco, or could spare him a mouthful 
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ot A9y sort of eofdial ; deelarhig he had not tasted htnmif 
since he came to the house. The knight assured hin it 
waa not in his power to tomply with his request ; tfnd 
began to ask sone questLons relating to the character of 
Uieir landlord^ whieh the stranger represented in Tory nn^ 
fsTOurabie colours. He described him as a ruffian, ca* 
pable of undertalung the darkest schemes of viilany. Ha 
said his house was a repository of the most flagrant ini* 

aiiities: that it contained fathers kidnapped by their diil-« 
ren, wives confined by their husbands, gentlemen of for* 
tune sequestered by their relations, and inno6ent persons 
immured by the msdice of their adversaries. He affirmed 
this was his own case; and asked if «ur hero had nevet 
heard, of Dick Distich, the poet and satirist. ^ Ben Bul-^ 
lock aad 1/ said he, * were confident against the worU 
in arms. Did you never see his ode to me, beginning 
with Fair, blooming youth ? We were sworn brodiers ; 
admired and praised, and quoted each other, sir : we de* 
nouneed war against all the world, actors, authors, and 
critics, and, having drawn the sword, threw away the 
acabbard: we pushed through thick and thin, hacked 
and hewed, belter skelter, and became as formidable to 
the writers of the age as the Bosotian band of Thebes. 
JM[y friend Bullock, indeed, was once rolled in the ken* 
nel ; but soon 

He Tigoroas rose, and from the effliiTia strong 
Imbibed new life, and acour'd and stank along." 

Here is a satire, which I wrote in an alehouse when I was 
drunk : I can prove it by the evidence of the landlord and 
his wife : I fancy you'll own I have some right to say, 
ivith my friend Horace, 



^ 



ui me commorit, Melius non tangere ! damo : 
lebit, et insignia tota cantabitur urbe.' 



The knight, having perused the papers, declared his 
opinion that the verses, were tolerably good; but at the 
dame time observed, that the author had reviled, as ig« 
oorant dunces, several persons who had written with reputa* 
tion, and were generally allowed to have genius; acir^ 
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euowtance, that would detract more from Us candonri 
than could be allowed to his capacity. 

• D«-ti their genius !' cried the satirist ! ' a pack of 
impertinent rascals i I tell you, sir, Ben Bullock and I 
had determined to crush all that were not of our ows 
party : besides, I said before, this piece was written in 
drink.'—' Was you drunk too when it was printed and 
published ?'*-^ i es, the printer shall make affidarit, 
that I was never otherwise than drunk or maudlin, till 
my enemies, on pretence that my brain was turned, con* 
▼eyed me Ut this infernal mansion.' 

* They seem to have been your best friends^' said the 
knight ; * and have put the most tender interpretatioo oa 
your conduct; for, waving the plea of insanity, your 
character must stand as that of a man who faaa some 
small share of genius, without an atom of integrity. Of 
all those whom Pope lashed in his Dunciad, there was 
not one who did not richly deserve the imputation of 
dulness ; and every one of them had provoked the sati- 
rist by a personal attack. In this respect, the English 
poet was much more honest than his French patten 
jBoileau, who stigmatised several men of acknowledged 
genius, such as Quinault, Perrault, and the celebrated 
LuUi; for which reason, every man of a liberal turn must, 
in spite of all his poetical merit, despise him as a ran* 
corous knave. If this disingenuous conduct cannot be 
forgiven in a writer of his superior genius, who will par- 
don it in you, whose name is not half emerged from oh* 
scurity V 

' Heark ye, friend,' replied the bard ; ' keep your par- 
don and your counsel for those who ask or want it ; or, 
if you will force them upon people, take one piece of 
advice in return. If you don't like your present situation, 
apply for a committee without delay : they'll find you too 
much of a fool to have the least tincture-of madness ; and 
you'll be released without farther scruple. In that case^ 
I shall rejoice in your deliverance ; you will be freed 
from confinement, and I shall be happily deprived of your 
conversation,' 
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* So sayings he flew off at a tangent, and our knight 
could not help smiling at the peculiar yirulence of hitf 
disposition. Sir Launcelot then endeavoured to enter 
into conversation with his attendant, by asking how long 
Mr. Distich had resided in the house; but he might as 
well have addressed himself to a Turkish mute : the feU 
low either pretended ignorance, or refused an answer to 
every question that was proposed: he would not eveQ 
disclose the name of his landlord^ nor inform him where* 
aboQts the house was situated. 

Finding himself agitated with impatience and indigna- 
tion, he ^turned to bis apartment; and the door being 
locked upon him, began to review, not without horror^, 
the particulars of his fate. * How little reason,' said he 
to himself, * have we to boast of the blessings enjoyed hy 
the British subject, if he holds them on such a precarious 
tenure ! if a man of rank and property may be thus kid-^ 
napped, even in the midst of the capital ! if he may be 
seized by ruffians, insulted, robbed, and conveyed to 
such a prison as this, from which there seems to be no 
possibility of escape! Should I be indulged with pen, 
ink, and paper, and appeal to my relations, or to the 
magistrates of my country, my letters would be inter- 
cepted by those who superintend my confinement : should 
I try to alarm the neighbourhood, my cries would be 
neglected, as those of some unhappy lunatic under ne-» 
cessary correction : should I employ the force which 
Heaven has lent me, I might imbrue my hands in 
blood, and after all find it impossible to escape, through 
a number of successive doors, locks, bolts, and sentinels : 
should I endeavour to tamper with the servaut, he might 
discover my design, and then I should be abridged of the 
little comfort I enjoy. People may inveigh against the 
Bastiie in France, and the Inquisition in Portugal ; but I 
would ask, if either of these be in reality so dangerous 
or dreadful as a private madhouse in England, under 
the direction of a ruffian. The Bastiie is a state-prison ; 
the Inquisition is a spiritual tribunal ; but both are under 
the direction of government. It seldom, if ever, hap* 
pens, that a man entirely innocent is confined in either )> 
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•r, if he shoiiM, he lays his account with a legal trial be- 
fore establithed judges. Bat, in England^ the most is- 
■eceot person upon earth is liable to bie immured f<» life, 
under the pretext of lunacy, sequestored from bis wife, 
ehildren, and friendsi robbed of his fortune, deprived 
even of necessaries, and subjected to the most brutGd treat- 
ment from a low-bred barbarian, who raises an ample 
fortune on the misery of bis feUow-ereatures, an4 may, 
during his whole life, practise this horrid oppreasioii with* 
out question or control/ 

This uncomfortable reverie was interrupted by a very 
unexpected sound, that seemed to issue from the other 
9ide. of a thick party* wall : it was a strain of Vocal nuh 
ttc, more plaintive than the widowed turtle s moan, more 
sweet and ravishing than Philomel's love^warbled song. 
Through his ear it instantly pierced into his heart ; for 
at once he recognised it to be the voice of his adored 
Aureita. ■ Heavens ! what was the agitation of his soul, 
when he made this discovery ! how did every nerve qui- 
ver ! bow did his heart throb with the most violent emo- 
tion ! He ran round the room in distraction, foaming 
Uke a lion in the toil : then he placed his ear close to 
the partition, and listened as if his whole soul waa exerted 
in his sense of hearing. When the sound ceased to 
vibrate on his ear, he threw himself on the bed ; he 
groaned with anguish ; he exclaimed in broken accents; 
and, in all probability, his heart would have burst, had 
not the violence of his sorrow, found vent in a flood of 
tears. 

These first transports were succeeded by a fit of Impa* 
ttence, which had well nigh deprived him of his senses 
in good earnest. His surprise at finding his lost Aurelia 
in such a place ; the seeming impossibility of relieving 
her; and his unspeakable eagerness to contrive some 
scheme for profiting by the interesting discovery he had 
made, concurred in brewing up a second ecstasy, during 
which he acted a thousand extravagances, which it was 
well for him the attendants did not observe. Perhaps it 
was well for the servant, that he did not enter while the 
^ysm prevailed : had this been the case, he might 



Sik LAVNCELOT ^RBAtlSS. 22t 

haye met wttb the fate of lickas, whom HorculeB j^ bil 
frenay destroyed. 

Before the eloth was laid for Buppefy he was ealn 
enough to conceal the disorder of his mind : but lie cooi^ 
plained of the head-ache, and dteired he might be next da]f 
▼isited by the physieiauy to whom he resolved to explaia 
himself in soch a manner, as shonld make an impression 
upon him, provided he was not altogether destitute of 
conscience and humanity. 



Chap. XXIV«— Ths knot that pmsles Inunon witdani» the faaid of 
jFoxtaae sometimes will untie familinr as 'her garter » 

When the doctor made his next appearance in sir 
Launcelot's apartment, the knight addressed him in these 
words : * Sir, the practice of medicine is one of the sseet 
honourable. professions exercised among die sons of men ; 
a profession, which has been revered at all periods, aii4 
in all nations, and even held sacred in the most polished 
ages of antiquitv : the scope of it is to preserve tiie 
being, and conhrm the health of our fellow-Hsreatures; 
of consequence, to sustain the blessings of society, and 
crown life with fruition. The character of a pbysiciaa, 
therefore, not only supposes natural sagaeity, and acquired 
erudition, but it also implies- every delicacy of sentiment^ 
every tenderness of nature, and every virtue of huma* 
iii|^. That these qaalities are centred in you, doctor, 
I would willingly believe; but it will be sufficient for my 
purpose, that you are possessed of common integrity. To 
whose concern I am indebted for your visits, you best 
know ; but, if you understand the art of medicine, you 
must be sensible, by this time, that, with leapect to me, 
your prescriptions are altogether unnecessary. Come, sir, 
you cannot — ^you don't believe that my intellects are dia* 
ordered. Yet, granting me to be really under the influ* 
ence of that deplorable malady, no person has a right to 
treat me as a lunatic, or to sue out a commission, but my 
oeasest kindred. That you may not plead ignorance of 
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pky name and family, you shall understatid diat I am sir 
Lauucelot Greaves, of the county of York, baronet; and 
that my nearest relation is sir Reginald Meadows, ii 
Cheshire, the eldest son of my mother's sister. Thai geo* 
tleman, I am sure, had no concern in seducing me, by 
false pretences, under the cloud of night, into the fields, 
where I was surprised, overpowered, and kidnapped by 
'.armed ruffians. Had he really believed me insaiie, bs 
would have proceeded according to the dictates of honour, 
humanity, and the laws of his country. Situated as I am, 
I have a right, by making application to the lord chan- 
cellor, to be tried by a jury of honest men ; but of that 
right I cannot avail myself, while I remain at the meicy 
^ a brutal miscreant, in whose house I am enclosed, un- 
less you contribute your assistance. Your assistance, 
•therefore, I demand, as you are a gentleman, a ChristiaB, 
'imd a fellow-subject, who, though every other motite 
should be overlooked, ought to interest himself in ny 
case as a common concern, and concur, with all yoor 
power, towards the punishment of those who dare com- 
4nit such outrages against the liberty of your country.' 

The doctor seemed to be a little disconcerted; but, 
.after some recollection, resumed his air of sufficiency and 
importance, and assured our adventurer, he would do him 
.all the service in his power ; but, in the mean time^ ad- 
vised him to take the potion he had prescribed, 
. The knight*s eyes lightening with indignation, * I am 
now convinced,' cried he, * that you are an accomplice in 
the villany which has been practised upon me ; that you 
are a sordid wretch, without principle or. feeling; a di»> 
grace to the faculty, and a reproach to human nature. 
Tes, sirrah, you are the most perfidious of all assassins; 
you are the hireling minister of the worst of all villains, 
who, from motives even baser than malice, envy, and re- 
yenge, rob the innocent of all Uie comfoYts of life, brand 
them with the imputation of madness; the most cruel spe* 
cies of slander, and wantonly protract their misery, by 
leaving them in the most shbcking confinement, a prey to 
reflections infinitely more bitter than death. But I will 
%• Do me justice at your peril : I demand the pro* 
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tecUon of jthe legislature: if I am refused^ remember a 
day of reckoning will come : you, and the rest of the mis« 
creaots who have combined against me, must, in order to 
oloak your treachery, have recourse to murder ; anex-* 
pedient, which I believe you very capable of embracing ; 
for a man of my rank and character cannot be mucb 
longer concealed. Tremble, caitiff, at the thoughts of 
my release. In the mean time, begone, lest my just re* 
aentooient impel me to dash out your brains upon that 
marble : away I' 

The honest doctor was not so firmly persuaded of his pa<* 
tieat's lunacy, as to reject his advice, which he made whiMt 
baste be could to follow, when an uneiqpected accident 
intervened. That this may be properly introduced^ w» 
mast return to the knight's brace of trusty friends, cap^ 
tain Crowe and lawyer Clarke, whom we left in sorrowmi 
deliberation upon tlie fate of their patron. Clarke's ge* 
nius being, rather more fruitful in resources than that of 
the seaman, he suggested an advertisement, which was 
accordingly inserted in the daily papers; importing, thi^t, 

* Whereas a gentleman of considerable rank and fortune has sud* 
denly disappeared, on sach a night, from his house, near Golden- 
aquare, in consequence of a letter deliyered to him by a porter, and 
there ia great reason to believe some yiolence has been offered to his 
life ; any person, capable of raring such information, as may tend to 
olear up this tranaaciion, shall, by applying to Mr. Thomas Clarke, 
attorney, at his lodgings in Upper Brook- street, receive proper 
BecuritT for the reward of one hundred guineas, to be paid to him 
upon his making the discovery required.' 

The porter, who delivered the letter, appeared accord- 
ingly • but could give no other information, except that 
it was put into his hand with a shilling, by a man muffled 
op in a great coat, who stopped him for the purpose^ in 
his passing through Queen-street. It was necessary that 
the advertisement should produce an effect upon anothei 
person, who was no other than the hackney coachman 
who drove our hero to the place of his imprisonment* 
This fellow had been enjoined secresy, and inaeed bribed 
to bold his tongue, by a considerable gratification, which, 
it waff supposed, would have been effectual, as the man 
was a master-coachman in good circumstances, and well 
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known to the keeper of tlie nad-konsey by wko«i ke htd 
been enipk>yed on former occasions of tbe sanDe Datmc. 
Perhaps his fidelity to his entpk>yer9 re-enfo«tsed by the 
hope of many future jobs of that ktiid» might have been 
proof against the offer of fifty pounds ; but doable that 
sum was a temptation he could not resist. He ao aoooet 
read the iottraation in the Daily AdTertieer, over his 
meraing*s pot at an alehouse, than he entered into con* 
•nkation with his own thonghts ; and, having no reason lo 
doubt that this was the very fare he had conve3red, be 
resolved to earn the reward, and abstain from all such 
adventotes hi time coming. He had the precantioa, how* 
ever, to take an attomev along with him to Mr. Clarke, 
who entered into a conditional bond ; and, with the a»- 
■iitanee of hn nncle, deposited the money, to be forth- 
eoming when Ae conditions should be fulfilled. These 
previous measures being taken, the coachman declaied 
what he knew, and discovered the house in urtiich sir 
Launcelot had been immured. He moreover acseompa- 
nied oar two adherents to a judge's chamber, where be 
made oath to the truth of his information ; and a wariaot 
was immediately granted to search the house of Bernard 
Shackle, and set at liberty sir Launcelot Greaves, if Chen 
found. 

Fortified with this authority, ihey engaged a coastabk 
with a formidable posse ; and, embarking them in coaches, 
repaired, with all possible expedition, to the house of Mr< 
Shackle, who did not think proper to dispute their claim, 
but admitted them, though not without betraying evident 
t3rmptoms of consternation. One of the servants direct- 
ing them, by his master's order, to sir Launcelot's apart- 
tnent, they hurried up stairs in a body, occasioning socb 
a noise, as did not fail to alarm the physician, who hs/d 
fust opened the door to retire, when he perceived their 
ihruption. Captain Crowe, conjecturing he was guilty 
from the confusion that appeared in his countenance, 
made no scruple of seizing him by Ibe collar, as he en- 
deavoured to retreat; while the tender-hearted Tom 
Clarke, ninninp^ up to the knight with his eyes brimfol 
of joy and atibction, forgot aU the forms of distant le^ 
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spect, ancl^ throwing his arms around his neck, blubbered 
in his bosom. 

Our hero did not receive this proof of his attachment 

unmoved. He strained him in his embrace, honoured 

him with, the title of his deliverer, and asked him by 

"what miracle he had discovered the place of his confine- 

inent. The lawyer began to unfold the various steps he 

had taken with equal minuteness and self-complacency-; 

when Crowe, dragging the doctor still by the collar, 

shook his old friend by the hand, protesting he was 

never so overjoyed since he got clear of the Sally Rover 

on the coast of Barbary ; and that^ two glasses ago, he 

-would have started all the money he had in the world in 

the hold of any man who would have shown sir Laun-^ 

celot safe at bis moorings^ The knight, having made a 

proper return to this sincere manifestation of good-will, 

desired him to dismiss that worthless fellow, meaning the 

doctor, who, finding himself released, withdrew with some 

precipitation. 

Then our adventurer, attended by his friends, walked 
with a deliberate pace to the outward gate, which he 
found open ; and getting into one of the coaches, was en-» 
tertained by the way to his own house with a detail of 
every me&sure which had been pursued for his releasCit 
In his own parlour he found Miss Dolly Cowslip, who 
had been waiting with great fear and impatience for the 
issue of Mr. Clarke's adventure. She now fell upon her 
knees, and bathed the knight's hand with her tears of 
joy; while the face of this young woman, recalling the 
idea of her mistress, roused his heart to strong emotion, 
ftnd stimulated his mind to the immediate achievement 
be had already planned. As for Crabshaw, he was not 
the last to signify his satisfaction at his master's return. 
After having kissed the hem of his garment, he repaired 
to the stable, where he communicated these tidings to his 
friend Gilbert, whom he saddled and bridled : the same 
office he performed for Bronzomarte; then putting on his 
squire-like attire and accoutrements, he mounted one, 
and led the other to the knight's door, before which he 
pfqradedy uttering frpm time to time repeated shouts, to 

P 
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the DO small enterUinaent of the populace, until be t^ 
ceived orders to bouse his companions. TIhis command- 
ed, he led them back to their stalls, resumed his livery, 
and rejoined his fellow*Berrants, who were resolved to 
celebrate the day with banquets and rejoicings. 

Their master's heart was not sufficiently at ease to 
share in their festivity. He held a consaltation with his 
friends in the parlour, whom he acquainted with tlie res* 
sons he had to believe Miss Darnel was confined in tbe 
same house which had been his prison ;— a circumstanoe, 
which filled them with equal pleasure and astonishment. 
Dolly y in particular, weeping plentifully, conjured him 
to deliver her dear lady without delay. Nothing now re- 
mained but to concert the plan for her deliverance. As 
Aurelia had informed Dolly of her connexion with Mrs. 
Kawdle, at whose house she proposed to lodge, before 
she was overtaken on the road by her uncle, this parti* 
cular was now imparted to the council, and struck a light 
which seemed to point out the direct way to Miss Dar* 
ners enlargement. 

Our hero, accompanied by Miss Cowslip and Tom 
Clarke, set out immediately for the house of doctof 
Kawdle, who happened to be abroad ; but his wife le* 
oeived him with great courtesy. She was a well-bred, 
sensible, genteel woman, and strongly attached to An* 
relia by the ties of affection as well as of consanguinity. 
She no sooner learned the situation of her cousin, than 
she expressed the most impatient concern for her being 
set at liberty ; and assured sir Launcelot, she would 
concur in any scheme he should propose for that pur- 
pose. There was no room for hesitation or choice : he 
attended her immediately to the judge, who, upon proper 
application, issued another search-warrant for Aurelia 
Darnel. The constable and his posse were again retain- 
ed; and sir Launcelot Greaves once more crossed the 
threshold of Mr. Bernard Shackle. Nor was the search- 
warrant the only implement of justice with which he had 
furnished himself for this purpose. In going thither, they 
agreed upon the method in which they should introduce 
themselves gradujally to Miss Darnel^ that her tender oa- 
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lure migtit not be too much shocked by their sudden 
appearance. 

When they arrived at the house, therefore, and pro* 
dueed their credentials, in consequence of which a female 
attendant was directed to show the lady's apartment; 
Miss Dolly first <e»tered the chamber of the accomplished 
Aurelia, who, liftis^ up her eyes, screamed aloud, and 
flew into the arms of her faithful CowsHp. Some mi^- 
nutes elapsed before Dolly could make ^ift to exclaim, 

* Am coom to live and daai widi my beloved leady V — 

* Dear DoUy !' cried her mistress, ' I cannot express the 
pleasure I have in seeing you again. Oood heavens ! 
what solitary hours of keen affiictioo have I passed since 
we parted I But, tell me, how did you discover the place 
of my retreat ? has my uncle relented ? do I owe your 
coming to his indulgence V 

Dolly answered in the negative ; and by degrees gave 
her to understand that her cousin, Mrs. Kawdle, was in 
the next room : that lady immediately appeared, and a 
very tender sceae of recognition passed between the two 
relations. It was she who, in the course of conversa* 
tion, perceiving that Aiurelia was •composed, declared the 
bappy tidings of her approaching deliverance. When 
the other eagerly insisted upon knowing to whose huma- 
nity and address she was indebted for this happy turn of 
fortune^ her cousin declared the obligation was due to 
a young gentleman ef Yorkshire, called sir Launcelot 
Greaves. At mention of that name, her face was over-^ 
spread with a crimson glow, and her eyes beamed with re- 
doubled splendor. * Cousin,' said she, with a sigh, < I 
know not what to say: that gentleman, sir Launcelot 
Oreaves, was surely born — Lord bless me ! I tell you» 
Gousiui he has been my guardian angel.' 

Mrs. Kawdle, who had maintained a correspondence 
with her by letters, was no stranger to the former part of 
the connexion subsisting between those two lovers, and 
had always favoured the pretensions of our hero, without 
being acquainted with his person. She now observed, 
with a smile, that as Aurelia esteemed the knight her 
guardian angel, and he adored her asademi-deity, na« 
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j^^«ed to have intended them for eaeh other ; fot 
^^ ^:>lim» ideas exalted them both above the sphere 



^UAii^y mortals. She then ventured to intimate that 

w «*i ut the house, impatient to pay his respects in 

>4N^ At this declaration, the colour vanished from 

Li v^^ks, which, however, soon underwent a total suf- 

^^n^ Her heart panted ; her bosom heaved ; and her 

-«>i;k frame was agitated by transports rather Tioleot 

^ijtt Mttpleasing. She soon, however, recollected her- 

*a; ^^^ ^^^ native serenity returned; when, rising from 

^- 9^t, she declared she would see him in the next 

_^tment, where he stood in the most tumultuous sus- 

M^iS^f waiting for permission to approach her person. 

][}«>(« she broke in upon him, arrayed in an elegant white 

^ttdress, the emblem of her purity, beaming forth the 

^^nanations of amazing beauty, warmed and improved 

wklh a glow of gratitude and affection. His heart was 

loo big for utterance ; he ran towards her with rapture, 

^ttd) throwing himself at her feet, imparted a respectful 

l;.!;^ on her lily hand. ' This, divine Aurelia,' cried be, 

« i$ a foretaste of that ineffable bliss, which you was born 

IP bestow. Do I then live to see you smile again ? to 

^ you restored to liberty ; your mind at ease, and yoar 

d^alth unimpaired V — ' You have lived/ said she, ' to see 

my obligations to sir Launcelot Greaves accumulated in 

$iich a manner, that a whole life spent in acknowledgment 

^ill scarce suffice to demonstrate a due sense of his good- 

liess.' — * You greatly overrate my services, which have 

been rather the duties of common humanity, than the efforts 

of a generous passion, too noble to be thus evinced : but 

let not my unseasonable transports detain you a moment 

longer on this detested scene. Give me leave to hand 

you into the coach, and commit you to the care of this 

good lady, attended by this honest young gentleman, who 

IS my particular friend/ So saying, he presented Mr. 

Thomas Clarke, who had the honour to salute the fair 

hand of the ever-amiable Aurelia. 

The ladies being safely coached, under the escort of 

'' ~ " sir Launcelot assured them, he should wait 

the evening at the house of Dr. Kawdle^ 
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"whithfer they immediately, directed their course. Our 
hero, who remained with the constable and his gang, 
inquired for Mr. Bernard Shackle, upon whose person 
he intended to serve a writ of conspiracy, over and above 
a prosecution for robbery, in consequence of his having 
disencumbered the knight of his money and other effects, 
^n the first night of his confinement. Mr. Shackle had 
discretion enough to avoid this encounter, and even to 
a^nticipate the indictment for felony, by directing one of 
his servants to restore the cash and papers, which our 
adventurer accordingly received before he quitted the 
house. 

In the prosecution of his search after Shackle, he 
chanced to enter the chamber of the bard, whom he 
ibund in deshabille, writing at a table, with a bandage 
over one eye, and his head covered with a night- cap of 
baize. The knight, having made an apology for his in* 
trusion, desired to know if he could be of any service to 
Mr. Distich, as he was now at liberty to use the little 
influence he bad for the relief of his fellow-sufferers. 
The poet, having eyed him for some time askance, * I 
told you,' said he, ' your stay in this place would be of 
short duration. I have sustained a small disaster on my 
left eye, from the hands of a rascally cordwainer, who 
pretends to believe himself the king of Prussia ; and I 
am now in the very act of galling his majesty with keen 
iambics. If you can help me to a roll of tobacco, and 
a bottle of geneva, so; if you are not so inclined, your 
humble servant : I ehall share in the joy of your deli- 
verance.* 

The knight declined gratifying him in these particulars, 
which he apprehended might be prejudicial to his health ; 
but offered his assistance in redressing his grievances, pro- 
vided he laboured under any cruel treatment or inconve- 
nience. ' I comprehend the full extent of your genero- 
sity,' replied the satirist; ' you are willing to assist me in 
every thing, except the only circumstances in which as- 
sistance is required. God b'w'ye. If you see Ben 
Bullock, tell him I wish he would not dedicate any more 
of his works tp ^e, D — n the fellow; he has changed 
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his note, and be^ns to aniTel. For my part, I stick to 
my former mazim, defy all the world, ana will die bard, 
even if death shoald be preceded by damnation,' 

The knight, finding him incorrigible, left him to the 
slender chance of being one day comforted by the dram- 
bottle; but retoWed, if possible, to set on foot an acca- 
rate inquiry into the economy and transactions of this 
private inquiaition, that ample justice might be done is 
favour of every injured individual confined within its 
walls. In the afternoon he did not ftul to visit his Au- 
relia ; and all the protestations of their mutual passioa 
were once more interchang;ed. He now produced the 
letter, which had caused such fatal disquiet in his bosoa; 
and Miss Darnel no sooner eyed the paper, than she re- 
collected it was a formal dismission, which she bad in- 
tended and directed for Mr. Sycamore. This the uncte 
bad intercepted, and cunningly enclosed in another cwrer, 
addressed to sir Launcelot Greaves, who was now asto- 
nished beyond measure to see the mystery so easily un- 
folded. Tbejoy, that now diffused itself in the hearts of 
out lovers, is more easily conceived than described : bat, 
in order to give a stability to this mutual satisfaction, it 
was necessary that Aurelia should be secured from the 
tyranny of her uncle, whose powerofgnardianahip would 
not otherwise, for some months, expire. 

Doctor Kawdle and hia lady having entered into their 
deliberations on this subject, it was agreed that Miss 
Darnel should have recourse to the protection of the lord 
chancellor; but such application was rendered unneces- 
sary by the unexpected arrival of John Clump, with the 
following letter to Mrs. Kawdle from the steward of 
Antony Darnel, dated at Aurelia's house in the coun- 
try;- 

' Madam, 
' It has pldued Gad to afflict Mf. Darnel with a uvere stroke «f 
ibe deod-pijsr : be niui taken yoBterda;, and D0« lies laa«iuibl«. 
BeBminely Eit tba point of death. Among the papeis in hia pocket, 1 
found the unclosed, by which it appeals, that m; honoured young 
lady, MiHs Darnel, la canfned in a private madhouse. I am aTnid 
''"' Dun el 'a fate iBBJiiatjudgn>entofUoduponhim, forbiioruslty to 
lelli-nt peraon. I need not eihoit yon, madam, to take,'imme- 
■' - celpt of thia, sneb in«Murw W iHH b? npcwwq' 
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~:^r the enlargement of my poor yonog lady. In tbe mean time, I 
shall do the needful, for the preservation qf her property in thia 
place, and send you an account of any ftu*ther alteration that may 
nappen ; being very reapectfully, madam, your most obedient, 
humble servant, ' Ralph Mattocks.' 

Clump had posted up to London with this intimation, 
on the wings of love ; and, being covered with clay from 
the heels to the eyes upwards, he appeared in such an 
unfarourahle light at doctor Kawdle's door, that the foot- 
man refused turn admittance. Nevertheless, he pushed 
him aside, and fought bis way up stairs into the dining- 
room » where the company was not a little astonished at 
9UGh an apparition. The fellow himself was no less 
amazed at seeing Aurelia, and his own sweetheart Miss 
DoUy Cowslip. He forthwith fell upon his knees, and, 
in silence, held out the letter, which was taken by the 
4octor, and presented to his wife, according to the direc- 
tion. She did not fail to communicate the contents, 
which were far from being unwelcome to the individuals 
who composed this little society. Mr. Clump was ho- 
noured with the approbation of the young lady, who com- 
mended him for his zeal and expedition ; bestowed upon 
bim a handsome gratuity in the mean time; and desired 
to see him again, when he should be properly refreshedji 
after the fatigue he had undergone. 

Mr. Thomas Clarke, being consulted on this occasion, 
gave it as his opinion, that Miss Darnel should, without 
delay, choose another guardian for the few months that 
remained of her minority. This opinion was confirmed 
by the advice of some eminent lawyers, to whom imme- 
diate recourse was had ; and Dr. Kawdle, being the per- 
son pitched upon for this office, the necessary forms were 
executed with all possible despatch. The first use the 
doctor made of his guardianship, was to sign a power, 
constituting Mr. Ralph Mattocks his attorney pro tern* 
forBf for managing the estate of Miss Aurelia Darnel ; 
and this was forwarded to the steward by the hands of 
Clump, who set out with it for the seat of Darnel-hill, 
though not without a heavy heart, occasioned by some 
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iDtimation he had received, concerning the connexion 
between his dear Dolly, and Mr. Clarke the lawyer* 



CiiAP. XXV. — Which, it is to be hoped, will be, on more aoconnta 

than one, agreeable to the reader. 

Sir Launcelot, having vindicated the liberty, confirmed 
the safety, and secured the heart of his charming Aucelia, 
now found leisure to unravel the conspiracy which had 
been executed against his person ; and, with that view, 
commenced a law-suit against the owner of the house, 
l/rhere he and his mistress had been separately confined. 
Mr. Shackle was, notwithstanding all the submissions and 
atonement which he offered to make, either in private or 
in public, indicted on the statute of kidnapping, tried, 
convicted, punished by a severe fine, and standing in the 
pillory. A judicial writ ad inquirendum being executed, 
the prisons of his inquisition were laid open, and several 
innocent captives enlarged. 

In the course of Shackle's trial, it appeared that the 
knight's confinement was a scheme executed by bis rival, 
Mr. Sycamore, according to the advice of his connsellor 
])awdle, who, by this contrivance, had reconciled him* 
self to his patron, after having deserted him in the day 
of battle. Our hero was so incensed at the discovery of 
Sycamore's treachery and ingratitude, that he went in 
quest of him immediately, to take vengeance on his per- 
son, accompanied by captain Crowe, who wanted to ba« 
lance accounts with Mr. Dawdle : but those gentlemen 
had wisely avoided the impending storm, by retiring to 
the continent, on pretence of travelling for improve* 
ment.' 

Sir Launcelot was not so much of a knight-errant, as 
to leave Aurelia to the care of Providence, and pursue 
the traitors to the farthest extremities of the earth : he 
practised a much more easy, certain, and effectual me- 
thod of revenge, by instituting a process against .tbem^ 
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i^hicfa» after writs of capias ^ alias, et pluries, had been 
repeated, subjected them both to outlawry. Mr. Syca- 
more and his friend, being thus deprived of the benefit of 
the law by their own neglect, would likewise have for- 
feited their goods and chattels to the king, had they not 
made such submissions as appeased the wrath of sir Laun- 
celot and captain Crowe : then they ventured to return, 
and by dint of interest obtained a reversal of the out- 
lawry : but this grace they did not enjoy, till long after 
our adventurer was happily established in life. 
, While the knight waited impatiently for the expiration 
of Aurelia's minority, and, in the mean time, consoled 
tiimself with the imperfect happiness arising from her con- 
Tersation, and those indulgences which the most un- 
blemished virtue could bestow ; captain Crowe projected 
another plan of vengeance against the conjurer, whose 
lying oracles had cost him such a. world of vexation. 
The truth is, the captain began to be tired of idleness, 
and undertook this adventure to keep his hand in use. 
He imparted his design to Crabshaw, who had likewise 
suffered in spirit from the predictions of the said offender, 
and was extremely well disposed to assist in punishing 
the false prophet. , He now took it for granted that he 
should not be hanged for stealing a horse ; and thought it 
very hard to. pay so mtich money for a deceitful prophecy, 
which, in all likelihood, would never be fulfilled. 

Actuated by these motives, they set out together for 
the house of consultation, but they found it shut up and 
abandoned ; and, upon inquiry in the neighbourhood, 
learned that the conjurer had moved his quarters that 
very day» on which the captain had recourse to his art. 
This was actually the case : he knew the fate of sir 
Launcelot would soon come to light, and he did not 
choose to wait the consequence. He had other motives 
for decamping. He had run a score at a public-house, 
which he had no mind to discharge ; and wanted to dts* 
engage himself from his female associate, who knew too 
much of his affairs to be kept at a proper distance. 
All these purposes he had answered, by retreating softly, 
without beat of drum, while his sibyl was abroad, ruQ« 
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ning down prey for Ua deTouring. He had not, how* 
ever, taken his measures so cuoningly, but that this old 
hag discovered his new lodgings, and, in revenge, gave 
information to the publican. This creditor took out a 
writ accordingly ; and the bailiff had just secured his per- 
son, as captaiii Crowe and Timothy Crabshaw chanced 
to pass by the door in their way homewards, through an 
obscure street near the Seven Dials. 

The conjurer, having no subterfuge left, but a great 
many particular reasons for avoiding an explanation with 
the justice, like the man between the devil and the deep 
sea, of two evils chose the least; and, beckoning to the 
captain, called him by his name, Crowe, thus addressed, 
replied, with a * Hilloah I' and, looking towards the 
place from whence he was hailed, at once recognised the 
necromancer. Without farther hesitation, he sprang across 
the street, and, collaring Albumazar, exclaimed, ^ Aha! 
old boy, is the wind in that corner 7 I thought we should 
grapple one day: now will I bring you up by the 
head, though ail the devils in hell were blowing abaft 
the beam.' 

The bailiff, seeing his prisoner so roughly handled be* 
fore, and, at the same time, assaulted behind by Crab- 
shaw, who cried, * Show me a liar, and I '11 show you a 
thief : who ia to be hanged now ?' — I say, the bailiff, 
fearing he should lose the benefit of his job, began to put 
on his contentious face, and, declaring the doctor was his 
prisoner, swore he could not surrender him, without a 
warrant from the lord chief justice. The whole group 
adjourning into the parlour, the conjurer desired to know 
of Crowe, whether sir Launcelot was found* Being 
answered, * £y, cy, safe enough to see you made fast ia 
the bilboes, brother ;* he told the captain, he had some- 
thing of consequence to communicate for his advantage ; 
^nd proposed that Crowe and Crabshaw should bail the 
action, which lay only for a debt of three pounds. 
. Crowe stormed, and Crabshaw grinned at this modest 
proposal ; but when they understood that they could only 
be bound for his appearance, and reflected that they 
need ,not part with nim, until his bedy should be sum 
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rendered unto justice^ they consented to give bail; and^ 
the bond being executed, conveyed him directly to the 
house of our adventurer. The boisterous Crowe intro- 
duced him to sir Launcelot, with such an abrupt, uncon-^' 
nected detail of his offence, as the knight could not un- 
derstand without Timothy's annotations. These were 
followed by some questions put to the conjurer, who, lay* 
ing aside his black gown, and plucking off his while 
beard, exhibited, to the astonished spectators, the very 
individual countenance of the empirical politician Ferrety 
who had played our hero such a slippery trick after the 
electioneering adventure. 

* I perceive,' said he, ' you are preparing to expostulate 
and upbraid me, for having given a false information against 
yon to the country justice. I look upon mankind to be 
in a state of nature ; — a truth, which Hobbes has stumbled 
upon by accident. I think every man has a right to avail 
himself of his talents, even at the expense of his fellow* 
creatures; just as we see the fish, and other animals of 
the creation, devouring one another. I found the justice 
but one degree removed from idiotism ; and, knowing that 
he would commit some blunder in the execution of his 
office, which would lay him at your mercy, I contrived 
to make his folly the instrument of my escape* I was 
dismissed, without being obliged to sign the information I 
had given ; and you took ample vengeance for his tyranny 
and impertinence. I came to London, where my circum- 
stances obliged me to live in disguise. In the character 
of a conjurer, I was consulted by your follower Crowe, 
and your squire Crabshaw. I did little or nothing but 
echo back the intelligence they brought me, except 
prognosticating that Crabshaw would be hanged; — a pre- 
diction, to which I found myself so irresistibly impelled, 
that I am persuaded it was the real effect of inspiration. 
I am now arrested for a paltry sum of money, and, more^ 
over, liable to be sent to Bridewell as an impostor. Let 
those answer for my conduct, whose cruelty and insolence 
have driven me to the necessity of using such subterfuges. 
I have been oppressed and persecuted by the government 
fof speaking truth. Your omnipotent laws have recpn-^ 
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ciled contradictions : that, which is ackno\>rIedged to be 
truth in fact, is construed falsehood in law ; and great 
reason we have to boast of a constitution founded on the 
basis of absurdity. But, waving these remarks, I own 
I am unwilling to be either imprisoned for debt, or pu- 
nished for imposture : I know how far to depend upon 
generosity, and what is called benevolence, words to 
amuse the weak-minded : I build upon a surer bottom ; 
I will bargain for your assistance : it is in my power to 
put twelve thousand pounds in the pocket of Samuel 
Crowe, that there sea-ruffian, who, by his good- will, 
would hang me to the yard's arm.' 

Here he was interrupted by the seaman, * D — n yoar 
rat's eyes ! none of your — hang thee ! tish my topmasts ! 
if the rope was fairly reeved, and the tackle sound* d'ye 

see ' Mr. Clarke, who was present, began to stare; 

while the knight assured Ferret, that if he was really 
able and willing to serve captain Crowe in any thing es- 
sential, he should be amply rewarded. In the mean time, 
he discharged the debt, and assigned him an apartment 
in his own house. That same day, Crowe, by the advice 
of sir Launcelot and his nephew, entered into condition- 
al articles with the cynic, to allow him the interest 6f 
fifteen hpndred pounds for life, provided, by his means, 
the captain should obtain possession of the estate of Hob- 
by-hole, in Yorkshire, which had belonged to his grand- 
father, and of which he was heir of blood. 

This bond being executed, Mr. Ferret discovered that 
he himself was the lawful husband of Bridget Maple, 
aunt to Samuel Crowe, by a clandestine marriage ; which, 
however, he convinced them he could prove by undeni- 
able evidence. This being the case, she, the said Bridget 
Maple, ali&LS Ferret, was a couverte femme^ consequently 
pould not transact any deed of alienation without his 
concurrence: ergo, the docking of the entail estate of 
Hobby-hole was illegal, and of none effect. This was a 
very agreeable declaration to the whole company, who 
did not fail to congratulate captain Crowe on the pro* 
spect of his being restored to his inheritance. Tom Clarke, 
iq particular, protested, with tears in his eyes, Ih^t it 
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gave him unspeakable joy ; and his tears trickled tho 
faster, when Crowe, with an arch look, signified, that, 
now he was pretty well victualled for life, he had some 
thoughts of embarking on the voyage of matrimony. 

But that point of happiness, to which, as the north 
pole, the course of these adventures has been invariably 
directed, was still unattaincd ; we mean, the indissoluble 
union of the accomplished sir Launcelot Greaves and 
the enchanting Miss Darnel. Our hero now discovered 
io his mistress a thousand charms, which hitherto he had 
no opportunity to contemplate. He found her beauty 
excelled by her good sense, a^id her virtue superior ta 
both : he found her untainted by that giddiness, vanity; 
and affectation, which distinguish the fashionable females 
of the present age : he found her uninfected by the rage 
for diversion and dissipation ; for noise, tumult, gewgaws, 
glitter, and extravagance : he found her not only raised 
by understanding and taste far above the amusements 
of little, vulgar minds ; but even exalted by uncommon' 
genius, and refined reflection, so as to relish the more 
sublime enjoyments of rational pleasure : he found her 
possessed of that vigour of mind, which constitutes true 
fortitude, and vindicates the empire of reason : he found 
her heart incapable of disguise or dissimulation ; frank^ 
generous, and open ; susceptible of the most tender im- 
pressions ; glowing with a keen sense of honour, and 
melting with humanity. A youth of his sensibility could 
not fail of being deeply affected by such attractions. 
The nearer he approached the centre of happiness, the* 
more did the velocity of his passion increase. Her 
uncle still remained insensible, as it were, in the arms 
of death. Time seemed to linger in its lapse, till the^ 
knight was inflamed to the most eager degree of impa-^ 
tience : he communicated his distress to Aurelia ; he press- 
ed her, with the most pathetic remonstrances, to abridge 
the torture of his suspense : he interested Mrs. Kawdle 
in his behalf; and, at length, his importunity succeeded* 
The bans of marriage were regularly published ; and' 
the ceremony was performed in the parish churph, in pre^* 
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aence of Dr.Kawdie and his lady, captain Crowe, lawyer 
Clarke, and Miss Dolly Cowslip. 

The bride, instead of being disgaised in tawdry stuffs 
of gold or silver, and sweating nnder a harness of dia- 
monds, according to the elegant taste of the times, ap- 
peared in a negligee of plain blue satin, without any other 
jewels than her eyes, which far outshone all that eTer 
were produced by the mines of Golconda. Her hair bad 
no extraneous ornament, other than a small sprig of arti- 
ficial roses ; but tlie dignity of her air, the elegance of 
her shape, the sweetness and sensibility of ber counte- 
nance, added to such warmth of colouring, and such ex- 
quisite symmetry of features, as could not be excelled by 
human nature, attracted the eyes, and excited the admi- 
ration of all the beholders : die effect they produced is 
the heart of sir Launcelot was such a rapture as we can- 
not pretend to describe. He made his . appearance, on 
this occasion, in a white coat, and blue satin -vest, bodi 
emhfoidered widi silver ; wad alt who asm him csald not 
but 'Own that he alone seemed worthy to possess the lady 
whom HeaFen had destined ^ his ooneopt. Captain 
Crowe had taken off a blue suit <tf ololiheB, strongly 
guarded with bars of broad goM iaoe, in order to Itononr 
the nupttftls of his friend : he wore upon his head a bag- 
wig A >ia pigeen.9 made by an old acquaintanoe in Wap- 
ping ; and to his side he had girded a huge plate^faiked 
sword, which lie bad bought of a recreiting-eerjeant. Mr. 
Clarke was dressed in pompadour, with gold buttons ; 
and his lovely Dolly, in a smart checked lutestring, a 
present from her mistress. 

The whole company dined, by invitation, at the house 
of doctor Kawdle ; and here it was that the two most 
deserving lovers on the face of the earth attained to the 
consummation of all earthly felicity. The captain and 
his nephew had a hint to retire in due time : Mrs. Kaw- 
dle conducted the amiable Aurelia, trembling, to the 
marriage-bed : oar hero, glowing with a bridegroom's ar- 
dour, claimed the husband's privilege : Hymen lighted 
ap his brightest torch at Virtue's lamp, and every star 



SIR LAVNCELOT ORBAYES. fiSO 

shed Its happiest inflaence on their heaven-directed union. 
Tnstructions had been already despatched to prepare 
Oreavesbury-hall for the reception of its new mistress ; 
and for that place the new-married couple set out next 
morning, according to the plan which had been previous- 
ly concerted. Sir Launcelot and lady Greaves, accom* 
panied by Mrs. Kawdle, and attended by Dolly, tra* 
veiled in their own coach, drawn by six dappled horses ; 
Doctor Kawdle, with captain Crowe, occupied the doc-^ 
tor*s post-chariot, provided with four bays ; Mr. Clarke 
had the honour to bestride the loins of Bronzomarte ; 
Mr, Ferret was mounted upon an old hunter ; Crabshaw 
stuck close to his friend Gilbert ; and two other horse- 
men completed the retinue. There was not an aching 
heart in the whole cavalcade, except that of the young 
lawyer, which was, by turns, invaded with hot desires 
and chilling scruples. Though he was fond of Dolly to 
distraction, his regard to worldly reputation, and his at- 
tention to worldly interest, were continually raising up 
bars to a legal gratification of his love. His pride was 
startled at the thought of marrying the daughter of a poor 
country publican ; and he moreover dreaded the resent- 
ment of his uncle Crowe> should he take any step of thi^ 
nature without his concurrence. Many a wishful look 
did he cast at Dolly, the tears standing in his eyes ; and 
many a woful sigh did he utter. 

Lady Greaves immediately perceived the situation of 
his heart, and by questioning Miss Cowslip, discovered a 
mutual .passion between these two lovers. She consulted 
her dear knight on the subject ; and he catechised the law- 
yer, who pleaded guilty. The captain being sounded, as 
to bis opinion, declared he would be steered in that, as 
well as every other course of life, by sir Launcelot and 
his lady, who he verily believed were beings of an order 
superior to the ordinary race of mankind. This favour- 
able response being obtained from the sailor, our hero 
took an opportunity on the road, one day after dinner, in 
presence of the whole company, to accost the lawyer in 
these words : — * My good friend Clie^rke^ I have your 
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happiness very much at heart : your father yras an honest 
man, to whom my family had manifold obligations : I 
have had these many years a personal regard for yourself, 
derived from your own integrity of heart, and goodness of 
disposition. I see you are affected, and shall be brief:— 
besides this regard, I am indebted to your friendship for 
the liberty — what shall 1 say ?*-^for the inestimable happi- 
ness I now enjoy, in possessing the most excelieni*— 
but I understand that significant glance of my Aurelia: 
I will not offend her delicacy. The truth is, my obliga- 
tion is very great, and it h time I should evince my 
gratitude : if the stewardship of my estate is worth yoor 
acceptance, you shall have it immediately, together with 
the house and farm of Cocker ton, in my neighbourhood. 
I know you have a passion for Miss Dolly ; and believe 
she looks upon you with the eyes of tender prepossession : 
don't blush, Dolly. • Besides your agreeable person, which 
all the world must approve, you can boast of virtue, fide- 
lity, and friendship. Your attachment to lady Greaves, 
neither she nor I shall ever forget. If you are willing 
to unite your fate with Mr. Clarke, your mistress gives 
me leave to assure you she will stock the farm at her 
own expense ; and we will celebrate the wedding at 
Greavesbury-hall.' 

By this time, the hearts of these grateful lowers had 
overflowed. Dolly was sitting on her knees, bathing her 
lady's hand with her tears ; and Mr. Clarke appeared in 
the same attitude by sir Launcelot. The uncle, almost 
as much affected as the nephew, by the generosity of our 
adventurer, cried aloud, < I pray God that you and your 
glorious consort may have smooth seas and gentle gales 
whithersoever you are bound. As for my kinsman Tom, 
I'll give him a thousand pounds to set him fairly afloat; 
and if he do not prove a faithful tender to you his bene* 
factor, I. hope he will founder in this world, and be 
4 — d in that which is to come.' Nothing was now 
wanting to the completion of their happiness, but the 
consent of Dolly's mother, at the Black Lion, who they 
did not suppose could have any objection to such an ad- 
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T^antageous match for her daughter r but in this particular 
they were mistaken. 

In the mean time, they arrived at the village where the 
knight had exercbed the duties of chivalry ; and there he 
received the gratulation of Mr. Fillet, and the attorney 
v^ho had offered to bail him before justice Gobble. Mu- 
tual civilities having passed, they gave him to understand, 
that Gobble and his wife were turned methodists. All 
the rest of the prisoners whom he had delivered came to 
testify their gratitude, and were hospitably entertained. 
INext day, they halted at the Black Lion, where the good 
woman was overjoyed to see Doily so happily preferred: 
but when sir Launcelot unfolded the proposed marriage, 
she interrupted him with a scream : * Christ Jesus forbid 
— marry and amen ! match with her own brother V 

At this exclamation, Dolly fainted ; her lover stood 
with his hair erect, and his mouth wide open ; Crowe 
stared ; while the knight and his lady expressed equal 
surprise and concern. When sir Launcelot entreated Mrs. 
Cowslip to explain this mystery, she told him, that, 
about sixteen years ago, Mr. Clarke senior had brought 
Dolly, then an infant, to her house, when she and her 
late husband lived in another part of the country ; and, 
as she had then been lately delivered of a child, which 
did not live, he hired her as a nurse to the little foundling. 
He owned she was a love-begotten babe, and, from time to 
time, paid handsomely for the board of Dolly, who he 
desired might pass for her own daughter. In his last 
illness, he assured her he had taken care to provide for 
the child; but, since his death, she had received no ac- 
count of any such provision. She, moreover, informed 
his honour, that Mr. Clarke had deposited in her hands a 
diamond ring, and a sealed paper, never to be opened 
without hb order, until Dolly should be demanded in 
marriage by the man she should like ; and not then, ex- 
cept in the presence of the clergyman of the parish. ' Send 
for the clergyman this instant,' cried our hero, reddening, 
and fixing hb eyes on Dolly; ' I hope all' will yet he 
well.* 
The vicar arrivingy and being made acquainted with 

Q 
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the oaiure of the oaiei the laodlady p? oduoed the poperi 
which, being opened, appeared to be an autheotic certi* 
ficate, that the person, commonly known by the name of 
DoroUiy Cowslip, was, in &ct, Dorodiea Greases, davgli- 
ter of Jonathan Greaves, esq., by a young gentlewomao 
who had been some years deceased. 

* The remaining part of tiie mystery I myself can ob- 
fold,' exclaimed Uie knight, while he ran and embraced 
the astonished Dolly, as his kinswoman : * Jonalhaii 
Greaves was my uncle, and died before he came of agie ; 
so that he could make no settlement on hb child, the 
fruit of a private amour, founded on a proBoise of mar- 
riage, of which this ring was a token. Mr. Clarke, being 
his confidant, disposed of the child ; and, at length, find- 
ing his constitution decay, revealed the secret to my fa- 
ther, who, in his will, bequeathed one hundred pounds a 
year to this agieeable foundling : but, as th^y both died 
while I was abroad, and some of the memorandums 
touching this transaction probably were midaid, I never, 
till now, could discover where or how my pretty coosio 
was situated. I shall recompense the good woman for 
her care and fidelity, and take pleasure in bringiiig tfab 
affair to a happy issue.' 

The lovers were now overwhelmed with transports of 
joy and gratitude, and every countenance was lighted up 
with satisfaction. From this place to the habitation of 
sir Launcelot, the bells were rung in every parish, and 
the corporation in their formalities congratulated him in 
every town through which he passed. About five miles 
from Greavesbury-hall he was met by about five thousand 
persons, of both sexes and every age, dressed out in their 

fayest apparel, headed by Mr. Ralph MattocJcs from 
)arnel-hili, and the rector from the knight's own parish. 
They were preceded by music, ranged under a great va- 
riety of flags and ensigns ; and the women, as well as the 
men, bedizened with fancy-knots and marriage-favours. 
At the end. of the avenue, a select bevy of comely virgins, 
^irrayed in white, and a separate band of choice youdut 
distinguished by garlands of laurel and holly interweaved, 
ihto thcL procession, and sung, in choni», a rustic 
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epithalamiom composed by the curate. At the gate they 
iirere received by the venerable housekeeper, Mrs. Oak* 
ly» whose features were so brightened by the occasion, 
that, with the first glance, she made a conquest of the 
heart of captain Crowe ; and this connexion was im- 
proved afterwards into a legal conjunction. 

Meanwhile, the houses of Greavesbury-hall and Dar- 
nel-hiil were set open for the entertainment of all comers, 
and both echoed with the sounds of festivity. 

After the ceremony of giving and receiving visits had 
been performed by sir Launcelot Greaves and bis lady, 
Mr. Clarke was honoured with the hand of the agreeable 
Miss Dolly Greaves, and the captain was put in posses- 
sion of his paternal estate. The perfect and uninterrupted 
felicity of the knight and his endearing consort diffused 
itself through the whole adjacent country, as far as their 
example and influence could extend. They were ad- 
mired, esteemed, and applauded by every person of 
taste, sentiment, and benevolence ; at the same time, re- 
vered, and almost adored by the common people, among 
whom they suffered not the merciless hand of indigence 
or misery to seize one single sacrifice. 

Ferret, at first, seemed to enjoy his easy circumstances; 
but the novelty of this situation soon wore off, and all 
his misanthropy returned. He could not bear to see 
his fellow-creatures happy around him ; and signified his 
disgust to sir Launcelot, declaring his intention of re- 
turning to the metropolis, where he knew there would 
be always food sufficient for the ravenous appetite of his 
spleen. Before he departed, the knight made him par- 
take of his bounty, though he could not make him taste 
of his happiness, which soon received a considerable ad- 
dition in the birth of a son, destined to be the heir and 
representative, of two worthy families, whose mutual ani- 
mosity the union of his parents had so happily extin- 
guished. 

THE END. *^ 
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